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And Now It 
Surpasses in Style 


5 weed has long been famous as 
the most durable hosiery. Today, it is 
fast becoming known as America’s smartest 
hosiery, as well. 


ti st 


You can get Holeproof wearing quality in 
a wide range of styles: plain and fancy 
weaves in silk, rich silk and wool mixtures, 
novelties in wool, attractive two-tone 
effects in silk and lisle, and high grade lisles 
in all popular colors. 
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The next time you need hosiery buy Hole- 
proof—both your hosiery and money will 
go farther. 
Holeproof is also made in all popular- 
styles and materials for women and 
children. If not obtainable locally, write 
for price list and illustrated booklet. 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada, Limited 
London, Ontario 
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Judge for yourself — 
5 what it can mean 
to the complexion 


RE you really confident that your com- 

plexion is all that you would like to have 

it? Are you entirely satisfied that your skin 

is as clear and as radiant as it should be—that 

it bears no trace of sallowness, no hint of 
coarseness? 


B 


. You can be. Begin today the regular use 
of Ingram’s Milkweed Cream. Judge for your- 
self what this unusual beauty cream can do to 
promote for you new loveliness of complexion. 


Ingram’s Milkweed Cream, you will find, is 
more than a face cream—more than a cleanser. 
After a few days you will discover that Ingram’s 
Milkweed Cream has an exclusive therapeutic 
property that serves to “‘tone-up” the skin- 
e revitalize the sluggish tissues. Applied regu- 
larly, it will heal and nourish the skin cells, 
soothe away redness and roughness, banish 
slight imperfections. Use it faithfully and you 
will be delighted with the new beauty, the new 





» charm that will begin to appear in your com- 
plexion. 
H ow to use it Posed by Constance Talmadge, attractive star of the Constance Talmadge 
Film Company, producing First National motion pictures. Miss Talmadge 
For the most effective way in which to use is one of many charming women of the screen who use and endorse Ingram ’s 
Ingram’s Milkweed Cream, read Health Hints, Milkweed Cream for promoting beauty of complexion. 


the little booklet packed with every jar. It has 
been prepared by specialists to insure that you 
get from Ingram’s Milkweed Cream the fullest 


H 


Ingrams 


2 th : Rouge 
possible benefit. 
«- Ingram's Rouge is a safe, toe ne net 
i : preparation for delicately emphasizing the 
Go to — druggist today and purchase ek ann natural color—the coloring matter is not 
of Ingram’s Milkweed Cream in the fifty-cent absorbed by the skin. It is prepared in a 
a solid cake, alluringly perfumed. Now 


or one-dollar size. Begin at once to gain the 
+» charm of a fresh, clear, radiant complexion. 
It will be such a satisfaction. 


supplied in a thin, handsome, purse-size 
metal vanity-box, with mirror and eider- 
down pad. Furnished in four perfect 
shades—Light, Medium Rose, Medium 
Natural and Dark—to sell at 50c. 





Send a dime for Ingram’s Beauty Purse—An attractive, new 


_ q souvenir packet of the exquisite Ingram Toilet-Aids. Mail the 
: coupon below with a silver dime and receive this dainty Beauty 


7) Purse for your hand bag. 
Frederick F. Ingram Co., 102 Tenth St., Detroit, Michigan 
Gentlemen:—Enclosed please find one dime, in return for which please 
send me Ingram’s Beauty Purse containing an eiderdown powder pad, 
<< sample packets of Ingram’s Velveola Souveraine Face Powder, Ingram’s 


Rouge and Zodenta Tooth Powder, a sample vee of Ingram’s Milkweed 1 
‘ N AM MPAN Cream, and, for the gentleman of the house, a sample 
FREDERICK 2. SaGRA: co ANY tin of Ingram’s Therapeutic Shaving Cream. 


Pfam) 102 Tenth Street Detroit, Michigan 



















, . POE PORTE re re ee er re 
IE & Canadian resideris address F. F. Ingram Company, 
- Windsor, Ontario. British residents address Sangers, Street 
NE eee A ee 


42A Hampstead Rd., London, N. W. 1 
Australian residents address T. W. Cotton Pty., Ltd., 
383 Flinders Lane, Melbourne. City 
New Zealand residents address Hart, Pennington, 
Ltd., 33 Ghuznee Street, Wellington. 
oe residents address Espino & Co., Zulueta 361!,, ee ey 
avana. 











When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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released in NOVEMBER 


Rodolph Valentino » 


‘The ‘Young Rajah 


Valentino as a gorgeous Prince of 
ancient India—that’'s his latest role 

greater than © Blood and Sand.” 
The pomp of Eastern palaces—the 
flash ot scimitar the throbbing 
note of Valentino's love for a beau- 
tiful American girl—these are the 
merest hints of a wonderful eve- 
ning’s entertainment 


From the play by Alethea Luce, and the 
novel “Amos Judd" by John Ames 
Mitchell. Directed by Philip Rosen. 


Adaptation by JUNE MATHIS 






















The Most Reliable Guide 
to Good Motion Pictures 
is the Current Month’s List 
of Paramount Pictures 
























































On this page are brief descriptions of the 
Paramount Pictures released in November. 



























See them for yourself. No one else can 
tell you what you will like or dislike. But 
with these Paramount Pictures there's not 
one chance in a thousand of your failing to 
thrill to high voltage entertainment. 


Gloria Swanson 


P ™ & SAM Ww PROOUCTION mm 
‘The Impossible Mrs. Bellew) 
Miss Swanson went to Paris 
for gowns and bathing suits for 
this production depicting life at 
Monte Carlo and points adja- 
cent. 
From the novel by David Lisle. 


Adapted by 
Pere y Heath, 


‘On the High Seas’ 
with Dorothy Dalton and 
Jack Holt 


Supported by Mitchell Lewis 
IRVIN WILLAT 
PRODUCTION 
When a ship goes 
down and men and 
women are floating on 
wreckagethehuman 
soul is seen at its 
worst and best 

Don't miss this 
one. 

Edward Sheldon s 
first original phot >- 
play ScenariobyE 
Magnus Ingleton 


























Phone your favorite theatre and find 
out when they are coming— 




















and discover once more that for depend- 
able entertainment Paramount Pictures 
furnish you your only permanent guar- 
antee against loss of time or money. 














A WILLIAM DE MILLE PRODUCTION 
" | Ww with Wallace Reid 
C are yuce Agnes Ayres & May McAvoy . 
Booth Tarkington sgreatest 
comedy! William de Mille’s 
finest production! Three stars! 
And millions of fans know they 
have a date. Here is an abso- 
lutely perfect example of the 
new type of picture. 
Screen play by 
CLARA BERANGER 


Alice Brady, § 
Anna Ascends | 


Directed by Victor Fleming 

It is only natural that the play 
in which Alice Brady scored her 
greatest success on the speakinz 
stage, should assume success of 
an even more striking quality in 
the larger emo- 
tional dimen- 
sions of the 
screen. 

From the play 
by Harry Chap- 
manFord.Scena- 
rio by Margaret 











R*\ FAMOUS PLAYERS-LASKY CORPORATION |* 
* ADOLPH ZUKOR, President 2 


WwW YORK CITY’ 
























‘Thomas Meighan in 
Ghe Man Who Saw Tomorrow’ 


Directed by Alfred Green 

If only you could see in ad- 
vance—just once—which road 
totaketoleadtoreal happiness 
—would you look? The Man 
Who Saw Tomorrow did, and <&. 
chose between the society heir- }3) 
ess and the wild daughter ofa «© 
South Sea pirate. Which? \ | 
Authors,PerleyPooreSheehan& FrankCondon dud : 
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A COSMOPOLITAN PRODUCTION 
Peter B. Kyne’s Great Story 
Directed by Frank Borzage 

[he story millions have 
wanted to see in motion 
pictures. Made by the 
man who made Humor- 
esque. 

The cast includes Marjorie 
Daw, Forrest Stanley, Joseph 
Dowling, Warner Oland, Wil- 
fred Lucas, George Nicholo, 
Edward Brady, Adele Farring- 
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eel re Wis &: ish" ; = ss bes at s mi @? te + at hy 
If it’s a Paramount Picture it’s the best show in town 
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Kuropean 


Studios 


for 
Photoplay 


Herbert Howe 


one of the 
best writers on 
film subjects 
was sent to 
Europe 

to find out 
who’s who and 
what’s what. 
His story on 


Pola Negri 


in this issue 
gives you an 
idea of his 
unique style. 
Don’t fail 

to read it. 
Next month— 
the story of 


Lubitsch 


the most 
famous 
director of 
Europe— 

the man who 
produced 
**Passion”’ and 


**Deception.”’ 
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| The “Priceless Ingredient” of every product is the honor and integrity of its maker | 

















SQUIBB WEEK 


November 19th to 25th will 
be Squibb Week. During 
that week most progressive 
drug stores will display 
Squibb Household Products. 


You will find it greatly to 
your advantage t> replenish 
your supply of household 
products during Squibb 
Week. 





Sar” 
ibb's 


Sq 
dium Bicarbona 


A HIGHLY PURIFIED PRODUCT 























PROTECTED BY PROFESSIONAL 


Squibb’s Boric Acid—pure and verfectly 
soluble. Soft powder for dusting; gran.- 
lar form for solutions. 


Squibb’s Castor Oil—specially refined, 
bland in taste; dependable. 


Squibb’s Bicarbonate of Soda—exceed- 
ingly pure, therefore without bitter 
taste. 


Squibb’s Magnesia Dental Cream — 
made from Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. 
Contains no detrimental substance. Cor- 
rects mouth acidity. 


Squibb’s Dental Prophylactic—an agree- 


able, mild antiseptic and astringent 
mouth wash. 
Squibb’s Cold Cream—an_ exquisite 


preparation of correct composition for 
the care of the skin. 


Squibb’s Stearate of Zinc—a soft and 
protective powder of highest purity. 


Squibb’s Nursery Powder for the Baby 
—a particularly soft and delightfully 
perfumed powder, free from all im- 
purities. 


Squibb’s Flexible Collodion—(liquid 
court plaster) produces a lasting film. 


Squibb’s Cod Liver Oil—selected finest 
Norwegian; cold pressed; pure in taste. 
Rich in vitamine. 


Squibb’s Peroxide of Hydrogen—ex- 
tremely active; free from metallic im- 
purities frequently found in commercial 
product. 


























PURITY, | 
| EFFICACY || 


= 


¢ 





TT eeaina is an essential difference between a Squibb product and the 


ordinary, commercial article. 


Your druggist will tell you that any article bearing the Squibb 
label is sure to be as pure as it is possible to make it, of finest quality, 
and efficacious. But it is important that you should know also the 


reasons for this superiority. 


From its beginning the Squibb business has been a professional under- 
taking. Its founder, Edward R. Squibb, was himself a physician and 
chemist of distinction. In founding the Squibb Laboratories his sole 
purpose was to render service to the medical profession through the 
manufacture of pure and reliable chemical and pharmaceutical products. 


For more than three generations the House of Squibb has maintained 
the high professional standard of purity and quality set by its founder. 
Rigid control exercised over every product bearing the Squibb label 
insures the distinctive quality demanded by the Squibb standard. 


The value of the Squibb professional standard is as evident to you as 
For example, take Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. It 
is made by a special process, in glass-lined tanks, of Squibb quality 
ingredients, which insure its superiority. 


to your druggist. 


When you buy milk of magnesia, dental cream or any of the familiar 
products described on this page, there is one name that assures you of 
the protection of professional honor and knowledge. 


That name is 
Squibb. : 


SQUIBB 


General Offices: 80 Beekman Street, New York City 
Laboratories: Brooklyn, N. Y.; New Brunswick, N. J.; Toronto, Canada 


SOLD BY RELIABLE DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE, IN ORIGINAL SEALED PACKAGES 


Copyright, 1922, E. R. Squibb & Sons 
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Brickbats and 


Bouquets 


LETTERS FROM READERS 


The readers of PHOTOPLAY are invited to write this 
department—to register complaints or compliments— 
to tell just what they think of pictures and players. 
We suggest that you express your ideas as briefly as 
possible and refrain from severe personal criticism, 
remembering that the object of these columns is to 
exchange thoughts that may bring about better pictures 
and better acting. Be constructive. We may not 
agree with the sentiments expressed, but we'll publish 
them just the same! Letters should not exceed 200 
words and should bear the writer’s name and address. 














From a Producer 


Los Angeles, Cal 
EpitoR PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

Reading with interest your editorial “ Mr. 
Producer, It’s Up to You,” in the PHoroprLay 
for August, I cannot let it go without comment. 

You have hit the nail squarely on the head. 
Your page is solid fact. You are very easy on 
some producers. 

I believe that if producers would get in closer 
touch with the sales of the distributor, they 
would learn a good deal. These salesmen are 
in touch with the exhibitor, the exhibitor is in 
touch with the public and knows what the pub- 
lic want. The exhibitor bears the brunt of the 
complaints of the public. He knows what they 
want only too well, and in many instances sees 
ruin staring him in the face because he cannot 
get the pictures they want. Occasionally, yes, 
and usually at a higher rate, or in many in- 
stances, is compelled to take a number of 
mediocre productions in order 
to get the one good picture. 
His complaint and kick is given 


studio cannot hear the complaints of the public 
and the exhibitor, except occasionally through 
the magazines or the press. 
Yours very sincerely, 
J. E. Bowen. 
President Federal Photoplays Inc. 


Silent Drama Boon to Deaf 


Tarrytown, N. Y. 
EpiroR PuoTopLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

I wonder if you have ever considered the joy 
of the silent drama to the deaf? Or if you have 
reckoned the number of deaf people in the 
United States? Authorities estimate that 
twenty per cent of the population has defective 
hearing in one or both ears. Among my own 
circle of acquaintances I find the percentage 
one inten. Not so deaf that they cannot carry 
on a conversation with some degree of intelli- 
gence, but too deaf to enjoy going to the 
theater. The picture houses, therefore, have 


been a constant source of entertainment, but if 
the new little selenium cell is to provide voice 
for the motion pictures what are the deaf, and 
partially deaf, going to do? 

M. L. WALTON. 


A Plea for Privacy 


Chicago, IIl. 
EpitoR PHoTorpLay MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

Some people seem to have made it their 
business to inquire into the private lives of 
picture players. Why can’t they let them 
alone? Surely film folk work hard enough to 
be entitled to a little privacy. They are 
watched all the time. Everything they do is 
magnified. How would we feel if we were con- 
tinually being spied upon and gossiped about? 
I, for one, would resent it; and I should think 
the stars would feel the same way. 

These same prying people are inclined to the 
belief that motion picture actors are not re- 

spectable. This is not true. I 
know a great many of them 





to an experienced film sales- 
man, and seldom gets as far as 
the distributor, let alone the 


personally and I have found 
them, with a few exceptions, 
well-meaning, clean-living, and 





producer. A good salesman 
sells what he has on hand, and 
particula:'y when he realizes he 
cannot get anything better. 
His branch office many times 
writes to the main distributing 
office, requesting them to get 
more good pictures. However, 
the kick of the exhibitor seldom 
gets as far as the distributor 
and perhaps never to the pro- 
ducer. 

The writer has made an in- 
vestigation of the exhibitors, 
sales and the distributing meth- 
ods in motion pictures, and has 
had the good fortune to become 
acquainted with some of the 
foremost exhibitors and to learn 
of the conditions you speak of 
in your editorial. I repeat 
again, you have let the pro- 
ducer down easy. On my in- 
vestigation of the sales, I find 
that film salesmen are ready to 
tell their troubles when they 
find someone to listen to who 
may possibly improve condi- 
tions and enable them to better 

lease their customers, the ex- 
pibitors. 

There are meetings and con- 
ventions of various factions of 
this big industry, but what we 
need is meetings and conven- 
tions wherein all branches 
could get together and talk 
over their troubles. 

The producer located at his 
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How to Use the Reviews 


Berkeley, California, Aug. 26, 1922- 
EDITOR PHOTOPLAY: 

Dear Sir: On the page of contents of your September 
issue you have a column which, to me, is the best thing 
yel introduced into your magazine—after the critic’s 
department. 

For several years I have used PHOTOPLAY as a guide 
in the choice of plays. Having children to advise, I 
have been serious enough to keep a note book of com- 
ment founded on your reviews. I note the name of 
the month’s plays and opposite, write a “‘yes’’ or 
“no” or “ perhaps”’ according to our tastes and needs. 
Especially is this valuable when the critic advises for 
or against the kiddies attending. 

This has saved us many a dollar to say nothing of 
our intellects and morals. I have advised it to individ- 
uals and clubs as a means of personal censorship. It 
would do much toward making a demand for better 
pictures, for, as you have said, the almighty dollar talks 
to the producer as to any other business man. 

Now you have simplified my rather childish system 
and I would advise everyone's trying your reference 
list. Could I suggest, however, that keeping the 
magazine for reference is almost impossible, as it is 
always “‘loaned out”? Couldn't we have just an inch 
more space for making a comment and then keep the 
list? This especially for those who, like myself, see 
the pictures months after the criticisms appear. 

Your magazine is improving its standard and its 
matter every issue, and if your strong, sane editorials 
were heeded we'd have far less of the ‘‘ movie’ problem. 

Mrs. M. E. GRANT. 











—always—hard-working. The 
good they do outweighs the 
bad. I pity Mr. Valentino 
heartily for the brickbats which 
are being thrown at him; on the 
other hand I think the hou- 
quets have been too plentiful 
and effusive. For myself I pre- 
fer Conrad Nagel, Elliott Dex-- 
ter, Thomas Meighan, Wally 


Reid, Harrison Ford, and 
House Peters. Mrs. N. D. 
Why Make 
Comparisons? 


DeKalb, TIl. 
EDITOR PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

I have just finished reading 
the September issue of your 
estimable Magazine and feel 
that I must uncork the vials of 
wrath. ; 

In an earlier issue was a par- 
agraph to the effect that all 
women who can write, write to 
Rodolph Valentino. Well, I 
for one have never felt the urge, 
although I can write in English, 
French, or his native Italfan. 
What caused most of my right- 
eous indignation, however, was 
a paragraph concerning the 
slump in his correspondence 
since his trial for bigamy. For 
I would write to him tomorrow 
if I thought that he would 
appreciate the sympathy and 

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 10} 
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ow A New Kind of Cla 
Remade My Complexion 
in 30 Minutes 


For reasons which every woman will understand, I have concealed my name and my identity. 
But I have asked the young woman whose pictures you see here to pose for me, so that you can 
see exactly how the marvelous new discovery remakes one’s complexion in one short half-hour. 


9 





thirty minutes before my face had been 

blemished and unsightly; my skin had 
been coarse, sallow and lifeless. Now it was 
actually transformed. I was amazed when 
I saw how beautiful my complexion had 
become—how soft its texture, how exquis- 
ite its coloring. Why, the blemishes and 
impurities had been lifted right away, and 
a charming, smooth, clear skin revealed 
underneath! What was this new kind of 
magic? 

You see, I never did have a pretty com- 
plexion. My skin is very sensitive. It 
always used to be so coarse and rough that 
I hated to use powder. Sometimes pimples 
and eruptions would appear over night— 
and as for blackheads, I never could get 
rid of them! 

To be perfectly frank with you, I tried 
everything there was to try. I greeted 
each new thing with hope—but hope 
was soon abandoned as my skin became 
more harsh and colorless. Finally I 

ave up everything in favor of massage. 
But suddenly I found that tiny wrinkles 
were beginning to show around the 
eyes and chin—and I assure you I gave 
up massage mighty quick. 

Wasn’t there anything that would 
clear my complexion, that would make 
it soft and smooth and firm? Wasn’t 
there anything I could do without wast- 
ing more time and more money? It was 
very discouraging and I was tempted more 
than once to give it up. 

In fact, on one very disappointing occa- 
sion I firmly resolved never to use anything 
but soap and water on my face again. But 
then something very wonderful happened 
—and being a woman, I promptly changed 
my mind. 


Why I Changed My Mind 

Did you know that the outer layer of the 
skin, called the epidermis, is constantly 
dying and being replaced by new cells? I 
didn’t—until I read a very remarkable 
announcement. That announcement made 
me change my mind. It explained, simply 
and clearly, how blackheads, pimples and 
nearly all facial eruptions are caused when 
dead skin and bits of dust clog the pores. 
Impurities form in the stifled pores—and 
the results are soon noticeable. 

The announcement went on to explain 
how scientists had discovered a marvelous 
clay, which, in only one application, drew 
dust, dirt and other impurities and harmful 
accumulations to the surface. This Domino 
Complexion Clay, in only a half-hour, 
actually lifted away the blemishes and the 
impurities. And when it was removed the 
skin beneath was found to be soft, smooth, 
clear and charming! Can you blame me for 
wanting to try this wonderful discovery on 
my own blemished complexion? 


i COULD hardly believe my eyes. Just 


My Extraordinary Experience 


I won’t bore you with details. Suf- 
fice to say that I applied the Domino Com- 
plexion Clay I had read about to my face 
one evening at nine o’clock and settled my- 

























self comfort- 
ably for a 
half hour of 
reading.Soon 
I was con- 
scious of a 
cool, drawing 
sensation. In 
a few moments the 
clay on my face had 
dried into a fra- 
grant mask. And as 
it dried and hard- 
ened there was a 
wonderful tingling 
feeling. I could ac- 
tually feel the mil- 
lions of tiny pores 
breathing, freeing 
themselves of the impurities that had 
stifled them, giving up the bits of dust 
and accumulations that had bored deeply 
beneath the surface. 

At nine-thirty I removed the Domino 
Complexion Clay and, to my utter astonish- 
ment, found that I had a brand new com- 
plexion! Hidden beauty had actually 
been revealed! Every blackhead had 
vanished; the whole texture of the skin 
had been transformed into smooth, clear, 
delicately-colored beauty. 

I shall never forget my _ extraordinary 
experience with Domino Complexion 
Clay. It accomplished in a half hour 


Three’simple steps—and 

the complexion is*made 

clear, smooth and radi- 
antly beautiful. 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 


what other preparations had not accom- 
plished in years. It is because it did it 
for me, because I actually had this won- 
derful experience, that I consented to 
write this story for publication. 


Domino House Made This 
Offer to Me 


The formula from which the amazing 
Domino Complexion Clay is made was 
discovered by the chemists of the Domino 
House. I have been asked to state here, 
at the end of my story, that Domino 
House will send without any money in 
advance a $3.50 jar of Domino Complex- 
ion Clay to any one who reads my story. 
If I would write my experience with the 
marvelous new Domino Complexion Clay 
for publication the Domino House agreed 
to accept only $1.95 for a $3.50 jar from 
my readers. You, as my reader, should 
not miss this opportunity. I am sure that 
the marvelous Domino Complexion Clay 
will do for you what it has done for me. 
It has been guaranteed to do so, and a 
special deposit of $10,000 in the Producers 
and Consumers Bank of Philadelphia 
backs this guarantee. I want you to know 
that your money will be promptly re- 
funded if you are not delighted with re- 
sults and return what is left of Domino 
Complexion Clay within 10 days. 


Send No Money 


It is not necessary to send any money 
1 with the coupon. Just pay the postman 
$1.95 (plus few cents postage) when the 
jar of Domino Complexion Clay is in your 
hands. You will have the same extra- 
ordinary experience that I had—and you 
will be grateful to me for agreeing to write 
this story. But I advise you to act at 
once before the special offer is withdrawn 
and Domino Complexion Clay is once more 


placed at its regular price. 

By taking advantage of this special low-price 
offer, and sending direct to the manufacturers, you 
get Domino Complexion Clay freshly compounded, 
the very day your order arrives. And you pay 
only $1.95, plus few cents postage, although prod- 
ucts of a similar nature, and without many of the 
advantages of Domino Complexion Clay, are sold 


ONLY $195 


Don’t delay —I’m glad I didn’t! 

Mail this coupon today. Domino MONEY 
Complexion Clay will be sent to you 

in plain sealed package—no markings to indicate contents. 
Domino House, Dept. 2611, 269 South 9th St., Phila., Pa. 


SEND NO MONEY 
a a ee a a a a a 


Domino House, Dept. 2611, 269 South 9th St., Phila., Pa. 


You may send me a $3.50 jar of Domino Complex- 
ion Clay, sufficient for 2 months of beauty treat- 
ments. According to the special agreement, I will 
pay postman only $1.95 (plus postage). Although I 
am benefiting by this special reduced price, I am 
purchasing this first jar with the guaranteed privilege 
of returning it within 10 days and you agree to refund 
my money if I am not delighted with the results in 


every way. I am to be the sole judge. 

DN Dia chtaaewaeekne they et ska anemeaeaied tien 
NE 6:10. 54d-04 sah a cus kee ws eee ee weeks 
Se ee er ae ee i iwias.cs encanta 


If you wish, you may send mente with coupon and save 
lage. 
Price outside U. ‘he $2.10 cash with order. 
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A 00M Colt bu Ge) ale (= ales 
Let YOU Marry “? 


Regrets will haunt you all your 





life, if you marry before you are 
physically fit. You know that ex- 
cesses have sapped your vitality— 


you are not the ideal man that some 
innocent girl believes you to be, It 
is a crime to deceive her and wreck 


her happiness. It is doubly a 
crime to bring weak, sickly children 
into the world—a burden and re- 
proach as long as you live. It 
looks hopeless to you—but cheer up 


—t can help you, 


STRONGFORTISM—The Modern 
Science of Health Promotion will 
aid Nature in restoring your Flag- 
ging Powers and Manhood and Fit 
you for Marriage and Parenthood, 
| guarantee it, 


Mark the subjects on the free 
consultation coupon on which you 
want special confidential informa- 
tion and send with 10c for postage, 
etc., on my free book ‘*Promotion 
end Conservation of Health, 
owen and Mental Energy.”’ It’s 

man-builder and a life-saver. 





The P ~ 
STRONGFORT Send for it Right Now, 


LIONEL SIRONGFORT 


Physical and Hi 
Dept. 1013 wark, N. J. 
ee — CUT OUT AND MAIL THIS courom = — 


FREE CONSULTATION COUPON 





Mr. Lionel Strongfort, Dept. 1013, Newark, N. 
J.—Please send me your book, “Promotion and 
Conservation of Health, Strength and Mental En- 


ergy,” for postage on which I enclose a 10-cent 
plece (one dime). I have marked (X) before the 
subject in which I am interested. 


. Colds .. Torpid Liver . Youthful 
..Catarrh . Indigestion Errors 
. Asthma . Nervousness .- Prostate 
Hay Fever .. Poor Memory Troubles 
sity .. Rheumatism ..impotency 
. Headache .- Falling Hair .. Vital Losses 
.. Thinness ..Weak Eyes .. Heart Weak- 
.. Rupture . Gastritis ness 
.. Lumbago . Skin Disorders ..Round Shoul- 
. - Neuritis . Deformity ders 
. Neuralgia (Describe) . Poor Circula- 
.. Flat Chest . Successful tion 
. Insomnia Marriage . .Stoop 
.. Pimples .- Increased Shoulders 
. Blackheads Height . .Despondency 
. Short Wind Stomach -- Lung Troubles 
..- Flat Feet Disorders .-Muscular De- 
. Constipation ..- Manhood velopment 
. Biliousness Restored . Great Strength 


\SMusic Lessons} 
[UNDER MASTER TEACHERS | 


At Home 





A  Conmiote Conservatory Course | 


Wonderful home study music lessons under 
great American and European teachers. 


B jorsed by Paderewski. Master ‘teachers guide and coach 
y Lessons a marvel of ty and eness. 


Write telling us course 
Any li Instrument ou are interested in— 
Piano, Harmony, Voice, Public School Music, Violin, Cornet 
Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, or Reed Organ—and we will send 
our Free Catalog with details of course you want.Send now. 
UNIVERSITY EXTENSION CONSERVATORY 
Siegel-Myers Bldg. Chicago, Illinois 


Learn Cartooning 
At Home—in Your Spare Time 


from the school that has trained so 
many of the successful cartoonists of 
today earning from $50 to $200 
more per wee 
Chart Method of teaching makes 
original drawing easy to learn. Write 
for full information and chart to 
ability. Please state age. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL 
507 National Bidg., Cleveland, O. 


How Many Pounds Would You 
Like to Gain in a Week ? 


‘If you are thin and want to gain weight, I 
will send you a sample of: the famous Alexander 
Vitamines absolutely Free. Do not send any money 

















— just your name and address to Alexander Labora- 
tories, 3222 Gateway Station, Kansas City, Mo. 


>i BECOME A LIGHTNING 
J 





\ 


TRICK CARTOONIST" 


MAHE MONEV CHALH TALAING. SEND $100 FOR SNAPPY 
ph hf A NS BY A 
VUARANTEED. 


a 
WACULAR FREE. BALDA ART Stavice DitosHnosn wis, 


PHorop.ay |] 





Brickbats and Bouquets 
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admiration of one who wishes him only 
happiness and success in the future. But 
what good would that do? I am but one 
of many thousands who look on from the side- 
lines. 

Then—why, oh why, will people persist in 
comparing him with Wallace Reid, Thomas 
Meighan, et al. He is a distinctly different 
type from these very American men. Why, 
then, make comparisons to his or their dis- 
advantage? To me he is perfection of his 
type, but that does not stop me from sincerely 
admiring other stars, especially the likable 
Tom Meighan. 

My plea is that all be appreciated for their 
talents and none be disparaged because of 
their deviation from types long familiar and 
better understood. 

VERNETTE AKELEY. 


She’s Satisfied! 


Asheville, N. C. 
EDITOR PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

My opinion of picturesand players generally 
may be expressed in one phrase—all right! I 
like the films and I like the folks who make 
them. 

So many seem to think that a star’s private 
life belongs not to the star but to the public. 
I don’t care what the star does out of pic- 
tures. That’s not my business. I love to 
think of them as they are in their photoplays. 
When I think of Douglas Fairbanks it is not 
what he does in private life but on the screen 
that excites my admiration. Doug is one of 
my favorites. I think of him as Zorro or 
D’Artagnan and am looking forward to 
“Robin Hood.” 

ANNE LATROBE NEw. 








\Separate Theaters for Children? 


St. Paul, Minn. 
EDITOR PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

Why cannot people enjoy two kinds of pic- 
tures? Pictures such as “The Old Nest,” 
| “Over the Hill,” etc., as well as “The Sheik,” 

Camille” and “The Affairs of Anatol’’? 

To my mind it is ridiculous to criticize the 
| latter kind of photoplay. There is a place for 
| them as well as for the so-called clean, whole- 
| some films. 
I firmly agree with Elinor Glyn that there 
should be separate theaters for children, so 
that adults would not have to see baby-stuff; 
and adolescents and children would not have 
to see the sophisticated dramas. 

ALEXANDER ARNOLD. 


Somebody’s Tribute 


Lincoln, Ill. 
EDITOR PHotorpLAy MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

We were amused, and thought perhaps you 
might be, too, at the hidden treasure which we 
discovered. I am employed in a store and 
several weeks ago a customer left a hand- 
kerchief with something tied in the corner of 
it. We did not know whose it was but judging 
from the handkerchief it belonged to a member 
of the fair sex. Of course, it is very common 
for people to tie money in their handkerchiefs 
and from the way this looked we thought it 
must be some bills. So we put the hand- 
kerchief with its treasure in safekeeping think- 
ing the owner would call for it. Two weeks 
elapsed and no one called. Our curiosity was 
aroused by this time, so we untied the little 
corner and lo and behold, a newspaper clipping, 
faded and worn, was disclosed. It was a 
| picture of Rodolph Valentino! 





W. E. 
[CONTINUED ON PAGE 17] 
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r. Lawton’s Guaranteed 


FAT REDUCER 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


Will show reduction taking 
place in 11 days, or money 


ed. Results come usually in 
refund three or four days, but if 
you do not see positive reduction taking 
place in 11 days (the full trial period), return 
the Reducer at once, together with the in- 
struction book that aren npanied it, and 
your $5 will be refunded. awton, shown in 
picture, reduced from 211 to rea pounds in a very 
short time. The Reducer is not electrical; made 
of soft rubber, and weighs but a few ounces. 
Whether you are 10 or 100 pounds overweight, 
you can reduce any bart you wish, C uickly, safely 
and permanently, by using Reducer 2 few 
minutes, night and morning. By a gentle manip- 
ulation, the Reducer breaks down and disinte- 
grates fatty tissue which becomes waste santa 
and is carried out of the system through the 
organs of elimination; thereby the blood circula- 
tion is improved. For years, Dr. Lawton’s Fat 
Reducer has been successfully sold and is used by 
thousands. It is ENDORSED Y PHYSI- 
CIANS, and its use requires no dieting, starving, 
medicines or exercise. Sold generally by drug- 
gists everywhere, or will be sent direct to your 
home, in plain wrapper, upon receipt of $5 plus 
20c to cover cost of Parcel Post and Insurance 
($5.20 in all.) Send for your Fat Reducer today. 
Z Remember, tt 4s guaranteed. Or if you prefer, 
send for free booklet. 


DR. THOMAS LAWTON 
120 W. 70th St. Dept. 78 New York 


Op E> 











Your 
kin can be 
quickly cleared of 
Pimples, Blackheads, 
Acne Eruptions on the 
face or body—Enlarged Pores, 
Oily or Shiny Skin. CLEAR-TONE 
has been Tried, Tes and Proven 
its merits in over 100,000 test cases. 


WRITE TODAY for my 
FreeBooklet—"A CLEAR- 
TONE SKIN’’—telling how 
I cured myself after being afflicted fifteen years. 
E. S. GIVENS, 139 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City,Mo. 


[A PERFECT NOSE 


shaped at home while you sleep. 
ivy painless and safe. The 
ANITA is the ORIGINAL and 
only comfortable NOSE ADJ UST- 
OR absolutely guaranteed and 
highly recommended by . si- 
cians. Write for FREE BOOK 


The Anita Co., 828 Telephone Bidg., 
. Orange, N. J. 
























BEFOREIL AFTER 


MUSIC LESSONS GIVEN 


«% YOUR HOME. Write today for our FREE 

It tells how to learn to play Piano, tein, Mandolin, 
Guitar, Banjo, ete. Beginners or advanced layers. Your 
only expense about 2c per day for music and postage used. 
AMERICAN SCHOOL of MUSIC, 67 Lakeside Bidg., Chicago 


“BOW LEGS and KNOCK- 
| KNEES’? UNSIGHTLY 


Send for Booklet showing photos of men with 
and without THE PERFECT LEG FORMS. 


PERFECT SALES CO., Dept. 54 




















140 N. Mayfield Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 











The epic of the pictures. 
—CHARLES CHAPLIN. 


— —Ka 


t the films. 
At last a real novel fg AYRES. 


Nobody will, 


enjoy “A Girl of the 
Films” more than the 
icture people them- 
selves.— 








“A Girl of the Films” is by far the 
truest story yet written about pic- 
ture people. — HAROLD Ltoyp. 
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pe Girl | the Films” is excellent— 
real and alive. 


THERINE MacDONaLD. 


ra Stars 


Pronounce 
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It has a greater si 
gnificance 
mere entertainment. -_ 


—NORMA TALMADGE. 

















the Films’ 


by Rob Wagner 
THE GREATEST NOVEL OF 
THE MOVIES EVER WRITTEN | 


Now appearing in 


THE RED BOOK 
MAGAZINE 


a) 14, ESL Le) Ie 
AT ALL NEWS STANDS // 








I am reading ‘‘A Girl of the Films’’ 
with great interest. It is charming. 
—BEBE DANIELS. 


























I have begun to bet on the identity 
of the characters.—BEttTy COMPSON. 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


i 





Rob Wagner in ‘‘A Girl of the Films” 
is not blind to the cinema’s faults. 
He might even spank it for its wel- 
fare. — THOMAS MEIGHAN. 





“A Girl ot the Fi 
il 
very interesting,  ; verse, oaly 
~-GLORIA SWANSON. 


“A Girl of the Films” 
was written by one who 4, 


knows and loves his 
subject.—BERT 








YTEL!.. 





“A Girl of the Films” intrigued my 
interest from the start. 
—RODOLPH VALENTINO. 








What Would 
You Give 


to Become 


a Really 
Good 


Dancer? 


How much would it be worth to 
you to make yourself so popular 
through your ability to dance all 
of the latest steps, that everyone 
would be anxious to have you 
attend their social affairs? 

Good dancers always have the best time. 
The best dancers and the prettiest girls 
always want a good partner. From the 
business as well as the social standpoint, 
it is really time and money profitably spent 
to add dancing to your other accomplish- 
ments. Especially so, since it now costs so 
little to learn—and a fine dancing ability 
can be mastered in only a few hours through 
Arthur Murray’s new method. 

Arthur Murray’s remarkable 
method is so clearly explained 
I and so lucidly written that you 
don’t need anyone to explain 
the instructions. Diagrams 
show every movement—just 
how to make each step of every 
ARTHUR MURRAY Gance, and the — —_o 

: tions are concise and easily re- 
a membered. In fact they are so 

Vanderbilts simple that even a child can 
master the steps of any single 
dance in one evening. Partner 
or music are not necessary. After you have 
quickly learned the steps by yourself in 
your Own room, you can dance perfectly 
with anyone. It will also be quite easy for 
you to dance in correct time on ariy floor 
to any orchestra or phonograph music. 


Send No Money — Not One Cent 


In order to convince you that Arthur Murray can 
quickly teach you all of the newest dances and latest 
steps, he has consented—for a limited time only—to 
send a full sixteen-lesson course for five days’ free trial. 
Through these sixteen lessons you will learn, The 
Correct Dancing Position—How to Gain Confidence 
—How to Follow Successfully—The Art of Making 
Your Feet Look Attractive—The Correct Walk in 
The Fox Trot—The Basic Principles in Waltzing— 
How to Waltz Backward—The Secret of Leading 
—The Chasse in the Fox Trot—The Forward Waltz 
Step—How to Leave One Partner to Waltz with 
Another—How to Learn and Also Teach Your Child 
to Dance—What the Advanced Dancer Should 
Know—How to Develop Your Sense of Rhythm— 
Etiquette of the Ballroom. 

Send no money. Just mail the coupon and this 
remarkably easy, certain sixteen-lesson course will 
be sent to you at once. When the postman hands it 
to you simply deposit with him only $1.00 (plus a 
few cents postage) in full payment. Keep the system 
for five days, follow the easy instructions and prove 
for yourself that this is the quickest, easiest, most 
delightful way in the world to — to dance. Then, 
within 5 days, if you are not satisfied, you may 
return the course, and your deposit will be promptly 
returned. But if you decide to keep the course—as 
you surely will—it becomes your property without 
any further payments. 


Arthur Murray, Studio 455, 100 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
16-LESSON COURSE ONLY $1.00 


Arthur Murray, Studio 455 
100 Fifth Avenue, New York 


To prove that you can teach me to dance in one evening 
at home, you may send the sixteen-lesson course in plain 
cover and when the postman hands it to me, I will deposit 
with him $1.00 plus a few cents postage in full payment. 
If within five days I decide to return the course I may do 
so and you will refund my money promptly and without 
question. 












If you wish you may send money with coupon and 
savelpostage. (Price outside U. 8S. $1.10 cash with order.) 





















































R. G. M., Provipence, R. I. 

If your fiance does not object I can see no 
reason why you should not go to parties and 
dances with other men. But, if you feel that 
you cannot give him the same liberty, I cannot 
help saying that I think it would be fairer for 
you to decline all outside invitations. Do not 
make yourself miserable because the man you 
love has admitted that he likes to look at a 
pretty girl. All normal men do! It is quite 
possible to love one woman devotedly and still 
find pleasure in the contemplation of a lovely 
face. 


M. E. L., MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 

If you love the boy as much as any woman 
should love the man she intends to marry, a 
difference of three years on the wrong side of 
the ledger will cause you no anxiety. If you 
have love enough nothing will make any differ- 
ence—you will be able to pass by criticism and 
embarrassment with your head in the air and 
a song in your heart. Only—after one unfor- 
tunate matrimonial experience—do not allow 
yourself to marry unless you are so sure that 
you will not think it necessary to write to a 
third person for advice! 


GINGER, NEW JERSEY. 

A girl with bright blue eyes, chestnut hair 
and a slightly olive complexion should wear 
the following colors—if she wishes to look her 
very best. For street: Navy blue, pearl grey, 
greenish heather mixtures and a deep, rich 
brown. For afternoon and evening wear: 
White, periwinkle, jade, bronze, orchid, silver, 
and—if she is very careful in her selection of 
shades—a soft, greyish rose. 


JANICE J., NEWARK, N. J. 

If your eyes are often swollen and dull I 
should advise that you consult an oculist. 
Glasses are a great nuisance, but eye troubles 
should not be trifled with. Bathing the eyes, 
twice a day, with boracic acid (the same as 
boric acid) will help, too, I think. 

As to your complexion: This simple method 
should bring a natural color to your cheeks, 
if you will follow it every evening before re- 
tiring. Wash the face with a good skin soap 
and lukewarm water. Work the lather well 
into the skin. Then rinse the soap off with 
slightly warm water and apply very warm 
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From 


Carolyn “Uan Wyck 


water—in this manner steaming the skin. 
After several applications rinse the face again 
with very cold water and, if convenient, rub 
it with ice. If this is done regularly you will 
notice a gradual increase of natural color. 

Stillman’s Freckle Cream may help to re- 
move the blemishes from your skin. And— 
if I were you—I would not put up my hair 
until I had reached the age of seventeen. 
Once done up, lady fashion, it has to stay up 
for a long time! 


EVELYN S., WEST VA. 

Although bobbed hair is likely to become a 
fixed fashion for certain types, it is fast losing 
its great popularity. Long skirts will bring 
back the vogue for long hair—have brought it 
back, in fact. If you want to put on. weight 
I think that you will find some valuable hints 
on the subject in a book called “The Key to 
the Calories.” You can probably purchase it 
at your local book shop. 

It never pays to be “fast” even though it 
does seem to attract a certain type of men. 
The finest men fall in love with, and marry, 
girls who are sweet and lovable and whole- 
some. Your mother, if she were alive, would 
say the same thing. 


I. M. B., PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 

A turpentine bath will probably take the 
varnish stain out of your linen scarf. Or—if 
you do not want to trust yourself to the task— 
any reliable French cleaner should be able to 
do the work properly. 


Betty B., Curcaco, ILL. 

You have the most fortunate coloring of all. 
Skin fair, blue eyes, and hair with a slightly 
ruddy tinge. You can wear nearly every 
shade—although I should suggest that you 
avoid hard hues such as emerald green or 
royal blue. And such “off” shades as olive 
green or sulphur yellow. You will look your 
best in French blue, periwinkle, orchid, nile 
green and navy. 

The form of writing a letter varies—there is 
no set style. Write on the first page and then 
the third—if the letter is short. If it is long 
it is a good plan to go to the fourth—or back— 
page after the first. And then to cover the 
two inside pages. 

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 14] 





and most exclusive inner circle. 


—she will respect them—on any subject. 





Let Carolyn Van Wyck be your confidante 
She will also be your friend 


4ROLYN VAN WYCK is a society matron, well known in New York’s smartest 
She is still young enough fully to appreciate the 
problems of the girl—she is experienced enough to give sound advice to those in need of 
it; be they flappers, business women, or wives and mothers. She invites your confidences 
Clothes, charm and beauty, love, marriage, 
the dreams and hopes that come to every one, the heartbreaks and the victories—who has 
not wished to talk them over with some woman who would be tolerant and just, sympa- 
thetic and filled with human understanding? Here is the opportunity to do so. 


—The Editor 








Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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Do You Know 
How to Behave? 


No, this is not a joke. So many people do not 
know how to behave, do not know the right thing 
to do at the right time, the right thing to say at 
the right time. They are always embarrassed and 





T the dance, at the theatre, as a guest 
or in public—wherever we chance 
to be, people judge us by what we do and 
say. They read in our actions the story 
of our personality. They see in our 
manners the truth of 
our breeding. 
To them we are 
either well-bred or ill- 
bred. They credit 
us with as much re- 
finement and cultiva- 
tion as our manners 
display—no more. 
Very often, be- 
cause they are not 
entirely sure, because 
they do not know ex- 
actly what is correct, 
people commit im- 
pulsive blunders. 
They become em- 
barrassed, humiliated. They know that 
the people around them are misjudging 
them, underestimating them. And it is 
then that they realize most keenly the 
value of etiquette. 





Do you know the cor- 
rect and cultured way 
to make introductions? 


Etiquette means correct behavior. It 
means knowing just what to do at the right 
time, just what to say at the right time. 
It consists of certain important little laws 
of good conduct that have been adopted 
by the best circles in Europe and America, 
and that serve as a barrier to keep the un- 
eultured and ill-bred out of the circles 
where they would be uncomfortable and 
embarrassed. 


What Etiquette Does 


To the man who is self-conscious and 
shy, etiquette gives poise, self-confidence. 
To the woman who is timid and awkward, 
etiquette gives a well-poised charm. To 
all who know and follow its little secrets 
of good conduct, etiquette gives a calm 
dignity that is recognized and respected in 
the highest circles of business and society. 


Through generations of observation in 
the best circles of 
Europe and America, 
these rules of eti- 
quette have come 
down to us—and to- 
day those that have 
stood the test of time 
must be observed by 
those who wish to be 
wel!-bred, who wish to 
avoid embarrassment 
and humiliation when 
they come into con- 
tact with cultured 
people. The lady 
should know how to 
create conversation, 
how to conduct her- 





What would you do 
or say in this embar- 
rassing situation? 











Do You Know 


How a widow should sign her name? 
How to acknowledge an invitation? 
How to address a titled person? 

How to dress for a formal dinner? 


to avoid embarrassment at all 
How times, in all places? 











self with the cultured grace that com- 
mands admiration. 


What It Will Do for You 


Perhaps you have often wondered what 
to do in a certain embarrassing situa- 
tion, what to say at a certain embarrass- 
ing time. Etiquette will banish all doubt, 
correct all blunders. It will tell you defin- 
itely, without a particle of a doubt, what 
is correct and what is incorrect. It will 
reveal to you at once all the important 
rules of conduct that others acquire only 
after years of social contact with the most 
highly cultivated people. 


Do you know the correct etiquette of 
weddings, funerals, entertainments? Do 
vou know the correct manner of making 
introductions? Do you know the correct 
table etiquette? Do 
you know how to 
plan engagement and 
wedding receptions 
and parties; how to 
word cards, invita- 
tions and correspond- 
ence? 


The existence of 
fixed rules of conduct 
makes it easy for you 
to do, say, wear and 
write only what is 
absolutely correct. 
Etiquette tells you 
exactly what to do 
when you receive un- 
expected invitations, 
when people visit you 
for the first time, 
when you are left 
alone with a noted celebrity. It tells you 
what clothes to. take on a week-end party, 
what to wear to the afternoon dance and 
the evening dance, how to command the 
respect and admiration of all people with 
whom you come in contact. 


The Famous Book of 
Etiquette 


The Book of Etiquette is recognized as 
one of the most dependable and reliable 
authorities on the conduct of good society. 
This splendid work has entered thousands 
of homes, solved thousands of problems, 
enabled thousands of people to enter the 
social world and enjoy its peculiar privileges. 





What should the gen- 
tleman say when the 
music ceases and he 
must leave one part- 
ner to seek another? 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 
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ill at ease in the company of others. They make 
mistakes that cause strangers to misjudge them. 
Pretty clothes and haughty manner cannot hide 
the fact that they do not know how to behave. 


To have it in the home is to be immune 
from all embarrassing blunders, to know 
exactly what is correct and what is incor- 
rect, to be calm in the assurance thet one 
can mingle with people of the highest 


WAVE 
Ly 


society and be en- 
tirely well-poised 
and at ease. 

In the Book of 
| Ktiquette, now pub- 
; 





— 
Ae 


eH 





lished in two large 
volumes, you will find 
chapters on correct 
\\ dance etiquette, din- 
ner etiquette, recep- 
tion etiquette and the 
etiquette of calls and 
correspondence. 
There are interesting 
and valuable chapters 
on correct dress, on 
how to introduce 
people to each other, 
on the lifting of the hat, the usual every- 
day courtesies. You may often have won- 
dered what the correct thing was to do 
on a certain occasion, under certain puz- 
zling circumstances. The Book of Etiquette 
solves all problems—from the proper way 
to eat corn on the cob, to the correct 
amount to tip the porter in a hotel. 


Send Coupon for Free 
Examination 


Let us send you the Book of Etiquette. 
It is published in two handsome cloth 
library volumes, richly illustrated. Our 
free examination offer makes it possible 
for you to examine these books without 
expense in the comfort of your own home. 
Just send the coupon—no, money. We 
want you to see them for yourself, to ex- 
amine them, to read a chapter or two. 
You may keep them at our expense for 
5 days, and after that time you have the 
privilege of returning them without obliga- 
tion or sending us $3.50 in payment. 

Don’t delay—mail the coupon NOW. 
This may be your last opportunity to ex- 
amine the Book of Etiquette free. Clip 
the coupon and get it into the mail-box 
at once, this very minute! Nelson Double- 
day, Ine., Dept. 7711, Garden City, N. Y. 


NELSON DOUBLEDAY, Inc. ” 
Dept. 7711, Garden City, N. Y. 


Without money in advance, or obligation on my part, 
send me the two-volume set of the Book of Etiquette. 
Within 5 days I will either return the books or send you 
only $3.50 in full payment. It is understood that I am 
not obliged to keep the books if I am not delighted with 
them. 


Do you know the cor- 
rect behavior at public 
places? 


as a ew eeu keer a ag desota tie ta ls ata eeu 
(Please write plainly) 

Ng nibs <n nia duebea sees +e) Oawteae cote 

CP no 6:00:00 0060008590002 000 00 0 a Dnsecesedenenee 


Check this square if you want these books 

[| with beautiful full leather binding at five dollars 
with 5 days’ examination privileges. 

(Orders outside U.S. are payable $3.60 cash with order.) 
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Rate 35 cts. per word. 
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AGENTS AND SALESMEN 


FOR SALE 





MAKE $5,000 EVERY YEAR—$2,000 IN. SPARE 
time. You share profits besides. Show ‘‘Weather 
Monarch’’ Raincoats ao Waterproofed Overcoats, Ask 
about ““‘Duol Coat’’ (No. 999). Free raincoat for your 
own use. Associated Raincoat Agents, Inc., K-444 
North Wells, Chicago 





NO DULL TIMES SELLING FOOD—PEOPLE MUST 





eat. Federal distributors make bic money $3,000 
yearly and up. No capital or experience needed; guar- 
anteed sales; unsold goods may be returned, Your 
name on packages builds your own business. Free sam- 
ples to customers. Repeat orders sure. Exclusive ter- 
ritory. Ask now. Federal Pure Food Co., Dept. 71, 
Chicago. 

WE WANT MEN AND WOMEN WHO ARDP DE- 


sirous of making $25.00 to $200.00 per week clear profit 
from the start in a permanent business of their own, 
Mitchell’s Magic Marvel Washing Compound washes 
clothes spotlessly clean in ten to fifteen minutes. One 
hundred other uses in every home. Nothing else like 
it Nature’s mightiest cleanser. Contains no lye, lime, 
acid or wax. Free samples make sales easy, Enormous 
repeat orders—300% profit. Exclusive territory. We 
guarantee sale of every packag e. Two other ‘‘sight 


PAISLEY SHAWL—50 YEARS OLD. _MARVELOUS 
condition. Write for particulars to - Davis, 677 
East 24th Street, Patterson, New Jersey 


CARDS, PRINTING, ETC, 


12 BEAUTIFUL EMBELLISHED HAND WRITTEN 
calling cards 250. Turno, 417 N. Clark St., Chicago. 


ENTERTAINMENTS 
CRYSTAL GAZING BALLS SOLD DIRECT. STAMP 

















brings treatise on this amazing phenomena, West 
Quartz Co., Bloomington, III “ 
PLAYS, MUSICAL COMEDIES AND REVUES, 


minstrel music, blackface skits, vaudeville acts, mon- 
ologs, dialogs, recitations, entertainments, musical read- 
ings, stage handbooks, makeup goods.. Big catalog free. 
, S. Denison & Co., 623 S. Wabash, Dept. 76, 
Chicago. 





MOTION PICTURE BUSINESS 


$35.00 PROFIT NIGHTLY, SMALL CAPITAL 
staris you. No experience needed. Our machines are 
used and endorsed by government institutions. Cata- 
log free. Atlas Moving Picture Company, 469 Morton 














sellers’’ and sure repeaters give our eer the fastest Bidg., Chicago. 

selling line in the country. No capital or experience 

required Baker, Ohio, made $600 last month. Tea MANUSCRIPTS—TYPING, ETC. 

can do as well. Send for free sample and proof. “e PHOTOPLAYS, MANUSCRIPTS TYPED. 10c PAGE 
Mitchell & Co., Desk 74, 1302-1314 E, 61st, Chicago, Seven years’ experience. Marjorie Jones, 1872 Ansel 
Ill. Road, Cleveland, Ohio. 

PORTRAIT AGENTS AND OTHERS, GET BIG MANUSCRIPTS AND PHOTOPLAYS TYPED; LOW- 
Profits. Sell Perry Photo Medallions. You charge est prices. Authors’ Typists, Box 405 Montgomery, 
$2.90; make 400% profit. $10 daily easy. Big, ex- | Alabama. 

Clusive line. 4-day service. Perry Photo Novelty Cor- 


poration, Section 34, 360 Bowery, New York. 





AGENTS—$15 A 
Free Auto—Big weekly Bonus—$1,5 
every cystomer. Simply show our 
Solid Aluminum Handle Cutlery Set. 
We deliver and collect. Pay daily New Era Mfg. Co., 
803 Madison St., Dept. 39B, Chicago. 


AGENTS, $60 TO $200 A WEEK, FREE SAM- 
ples. Gold Sign Letters for Store and Office win- 
dows, Anyone can do it, Big demand. Liberal offer 
to general agents. Metallic Letter Co,, 431-K, No. 
Clark St., Chicago. 


“$10 A DAY AND MORE,” OUR NEW BOOK, 
shows clearly how you may gain sure success and 
large profits selling Guaranteed Hosiery and Under- 
wear, factory to family. It is Free. Write today. 
Cc & D Company, 50-E, Grand Rapids, Mich. 


GREAT PROFITS ASSURED CAPABLE MEN 
joining immediately national selling organization for 
Evenflo Self-filling ink-pencil pen. Writes with ink 
instead of lead. Send for Profit Proposition. Even- 
flo Pen Company, Dept. 66, Grand Rapids, Mich. 


WE START YOU WITHOUT A DOLLAR. SOAPS, 
Extracts, Perfumes, Toilet Goods. Experience unneces- 
sary. Carnation Co., Dept. 205, St. Louis. 


SHIRT MANUFACTURER WANTS AGENTS; SELL 
advertised brand men’s shirts direct to wearer. No 
capital or experience required. Free samples. 
Madison Mills, 505 Broadway, New York. 

WE START YOU IN BUSINESS, FURNISHING 
everything; men and women, $30.00 to $100.00 weekly, 
operating our ‘“‘New System Specialty Candy Factories’’ 
anywhere. Opportunity lifetime; valuable booklet free, 
W. HILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 90, East Orange, 
New Jersey. 


MEN’S SHIRTS. EASY TO SELL. BIG DEMAND 
everywhere Make $15.00 daily. Undersell stores. 
Complete line. Free Samples to workers. Chicago 
Shirt Co., 9 So. Clinton, Factory 249, Chicago. 


PEOPLE MUST EAT—BIG PROFITS INTRODUC- 
in¢ Mother Hubbard Foods. Goods worth $150 free. 
Sales guaranteed. Send for free outfit. Inthout Com- 
pany, 558-D, Congress, Chicago. 


$100,000.00 CONCERN WANTS AGENTS 
take orders for Gabardine Gas Mask Raincoats. 
gest selling coat in America today. Wonderful value. 
Big profits—in advance. Two sales mean big day’s 
wages. Only sample of cloth necessary—furnished free. 
We deliver and collect. Write today for exclusive 
territory and selling outfit. Dept. 609, Lewis Raincoat 
Company, Cleveland. 


DAY—EASY, QUICK SALES— 
0 premium free to 
Beautiful, 7-piece, 


Appeals instantly. 



































TO 
Big- 











HELP WANTED 


AT ONCE—LADIES TO TRAVEL, DEMONSTRATE 
and sell dealers; $40 to $75 per week; railway fare 
paid. Goodrich Drug Co., Dept. 59, Omaha, Nebr. 


DETECTIVES EARN BIG MONEY. EXCELLENT 








opportunity, Experience unnecessary. Particulars free. 
fig ” ce Detective System, 1968 Broadway, 
ew Yor 





WOMEN TO SEW. GOODS SENT PREPAID TO 
your door; plain sewing; steady work; no canvassing; 
send stamped envelope for prices paid. Universal Com- 
pany, Dept. 21, Philadelphia, Pa. 


BE A DETECTIVE® EXCELLENT OPPORTUNI 3 
good pay; travel. Write C. T. Ludwig, 367 Westover 
Bldg., Kansas City, Mo, 


LADIES—$10 TO $50 WEEKLY SELLING 
tary specialty used by women; 
dignified work; no experience: 
ican Rubber Products Co., 
burgh, Pa. 


SELL US YOUR SPARE TIME. YOU CAN EARN 
fifteen to fifty dollars weekly writing showcards at 
home. No canvassing. Pleasant, profitable profession, 
easily, quickly learned by our simple graphic block 
system. Artistic ability unnecessary. We instruct you 
and supply work. Wilson Methods, Limited, Dept. 64, 
East. Richmond, Toronto, Canada. 


WANTED—WOMEN—BECOME GOWN 
ers. $35 week. Learn while earning. Sample Lessons 
Free. Franklin Institute, Dept. J-507, Rochester, N. Y. 


WE PAY BIG MONEY FOR PAINTING PILLOW 
tops. Simple, easy, quick. Experience unnecessary. 
Nileart Company, 2220 Spyrun, Ft. Wayne, Indiana. 


MEN—WOMEN—GIRLS, OVER 17 WANTED FOR 
U. 8. Government positions. $92-$190 month. Steady. 
Common education sufficient. Write immediately for 
- a Franklin Institute, Dept. J-136, Ro- 
chester, N. ° 








SANI- 
whole or part time; 
free particulars. Amer- 
M-608 5th Avenue, Pitts- 








DESIGN- 











OLD COINS 





WILL PAY FIFTY DOLLARS CASH FOR NICKEL 


of 1913 with Liberty Head. Watch your change. We 
pay cash premiums for all rare coins. Send 4c for 
Coin Circular, Numismatic Bank, Dept. 75, Fort 
Worth, Texas. 





GET LARGE OLD U. 8. COPPER CENT NEARLY 
as large as half dollar, curious and interesting, and 
large 50 page, Illustrated Coin Catalog for Ten Cents 
—just as a ‘“‘get acquainted offer.’’ for one 
NOW. Some $25,000 worth of coins in stock, Get on 
my list for fine ca‘alog free to my customers. B. Max 

















. Mehl, Numismatis. Mehl Bldg., Dept. P, Forth Worth, 
AGENTS TO TRAVEL BY AUTOMOBILE TO. IN- | Texas. Largest Rare Coin Establishment in the United 
troduce our fast selling, popular priced household States. 
necessities. The greatest line on earth. Make $10 a PATENTS 
day. Complete outfit and automobile furnished free - 
to workers. Write today for exclusive territory. Amer- INVENTIONS WANTED. CASH OR ROYALTY FOR 
ican Products Co., 7921 American Bldg., Cincinnati, O. ideas. Adam Fisher Mfg. Co., 187, St. Louis, Mo. 
a > ania — — PATENTS. WRITE FOR FREE GUIDE BOOK 
AGENTS WANTED—SELL POPULAR, ADVER- 
tised article to women. Big commission. Excellent and Evidence of Conception eee = Send model or 
side line. Sure money maker also open. Write for sketch for opinion of its patentable nature, Highest 
particulars. L. Taylor Corporation, 18 West 34th References. Prompt Attention, Reasonable Terms. 
Street, New York City. Victor J. Evans & Co,, 763 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 
TAILORING AGENTS: GREATEST ONE-PRICE POEMS-VERSES 
Line. All-Wool Suits at $29.75. You get your profit $500.00 PRIZE CONTEST If YOU WRITE THE 
the minute you take the order. Big Swatch Line in ne ate “2 — * 
fine carrying case. iim make $100.00 a week. bene Bg y A. Pe shall oan 
Can use a few more good men. Write fully, state ex- vou free the contest rules and words of this son 
Hee ee ee er rnd Conan Cuease, | World “Corporation, 245 West afth St., Dept. 669-6, 


Chicago, 
Ill. 





BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 





BECOME A LANDSCAPE ARCHITECT. DIGNI- 
fied, exclusive, uncrowded profession offering fine 
money-making opportunities. $5.000 yearly incomes 


common. Easy to master through our correspondence 
course. Established 1916. Get information today. 
American Landscape School, 68-M, Newark, New York. 


MAKE MONEY WITH YOUR CAMERA. BOOKLET 
free. Lancaster, 115A North Main, Los Angeles, 
California. 








WANTED—SCENARIOS 





COMEDY SCENARIOS FOR ONE REELERS—WE 
pay cash. Enclose return postage. Alexander Film 
Co., Spokane, Wash. 





New York. 





PHOTOPLAY TEXT BOOKS 


BIG MONEY IN WRITING PHOTOPLAYS, STOR- 
jes, poems. Send today for FREE copy Writer’s Bulle- 
tin, full of helpful advice how to write, where to sell. 
Edward’s, Publisher, 611 Butler Building, Cincinnati. 


PHOTOS—PHOTOGRAPHY 


KODAK PRINTS, 3c; POSTCARDS, 5c; DEVELOP- 
ing, rw Altine Photo Co., E. 1982 Kinney, Cincin- 
nati, Ohio. 














WANTED TO BUY 
CASH FOR OLD GOLD, PLATINUM, SILVER, DIA- 
monds, Liberty Bonds, War, Thrift, Unused Postage 
Stamps, False Teeth, Magneto Points, Jobs, any val- 
uables. Mail in today. Cash sent, return mail. Goods 
returned in ten days you’re not satisfied. Ohio 





Smelting Co., 308 Hippodrome Bldg., Cleveland, Qhio. 
Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed, 





Friendly Advice 


[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 12] 


“LONESOME,” LATE OF PORTLAND, ORE. 

One of the best ways in which to meet the 
right sort of young people is to attend a church 
regularly. There are many societies con- 
nected with every real church—societies that 
make it possible for the boys and girls of the 
congregation to get acquainted. 

You can reduce your hips and waist by 
doing this simple exercise: Stand erect with 
your hands upon your hips, and your heels 
together. Turn first to the right and then to 
the left—as far as it is possible to turn. Do 
this twenty-four times, and at least twice a 
day. A rubber reducing garment, built after 
the fashion of a girdle corset, would also help 
you greatly, and would not be véry expensive. 


M. Y., SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS. 

No, you are not too heavy. One hundred 
and twenty-nine pounds is a very good weight 
for a girl of five feet six inches. Not too light, 
and not too large.. With golden brown hair, 
green eyes and an olive complexion, you should 
use face powder in the rachel shade, a dark 
lip stick, and rouge brunette (unless you can 
find some in the color called “‘ashes of rose’). 
You will be especially charming in nile green, 
bronze, periwinkle, silver grey, and mauve. 


“WAITING PATIENTLY,” BALTIMORE, MD. 

Do not take any chances by experimenting 
with a feature as important as the nose. If 
you want the shape of it altered I should 
advise that you go to the best plastic surgeon 
in your city and ask his advice. Creams and 
massage will not help to reduce the size of it. 


L. K., ORLANDO, FLA. 

No, if you shampoo it carefully, once a week 
is not too often to wash your hair. Bobbed 
hair is very unattractive when it is not fluffy 
and free of oil. To do away with the greasy 
and unmanageable condition of it you should 
use the best tonic for oily hair that you can 
obtain. If you will send me a stamped 
envelope I will be glad to give you the names 
of a few reliable brands of tonic. Do not rub 
vaseline into your hair—it will only aggravate 
the condition that so troubles you. 


L. K., MICHIGAN. 

I am sorry. It is indeed hard to be a nice 
girl and a pretty girl—and yet to be a lonely 
girl. I realize that some folk possess a power 
of attraction that seems to have been denied 
many others—charm is a gift of the gods, 
indeed! If you are ill at ease when with boys 
your own age I can only suggest that you try 
to develop into a good listener rather than a 
good conversationalist. Make the boys do 
the talking. Lead the way to subjects that 
you know they care about. Men appreciate 
women who ¢an listen well. It is a real art. 


CRICKET, WASHINGTON, PA. 

No, indeed, if you are only seventeen do 
not begin to think in terms of marriage. You 
are too young to know the way of your heart. 
Some girls of seventeen, of course, are more 
mature than others. But your letter has a 
certain childish ring to it. 

Be good friends with boys your own age. 
Have nice times, go to parties with them—if 
your mother approves. But don’t get too 
serious, just for the sake of having a “steady 
beau.”” There’s plenty of time. 


““YoutTH,”’ MONTREAL, CANADA. 

Indeed, you are over weight! You should 
reduce at least twenty-five pounds. And the 
best way to do it is to diet. If you will 
eliminate all starches, sugars and fats from 
your daily menu you will lose weight steadily. 

With black hair, hazel eyes and a good 
complexion you can wear nearly all colors. 
But I should advise that you wear the darker 
shades as they will make you seem more slim. 
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The easiest, quickest and most healthful way to obtain a normal, youthful fig- 


ure. 


No painful self-denials, drugs, exercises, massage or other discomforts. 


Sent on TEN DAYS’ TRIAL to PROVE how easy it is to lose a pound a day. 


ee 


N just three weeks I lost 20 pounds— 

just what I wanted to—through your 
new way to reduce. And without one 
bit of discomfort. I think it is perfectly 
remarkable. 

Thus writes Miss Kathleen Mullane, the 
famous stage beauty and artist’s model, 
whom a well-known artist called ‘a most 
perfect example of American womanhood.” 

“Thousands of dollars would not repre- 
sent the value of the knowledge I have 
gained as to this healthful, pleasant way of 
reducing weight,’”’ writes Mr. Clyde Tapp of 
Poole, Ky., who quickly reduced 60 pounds 
by this method. “A wonderful thing is, 
there are no drugs, baths or exercises to 
take, and you do not have to starve your- 
self, but can eat plenty. Life is so different, 
now. Iam more agile and active, and I can 
wear stylish clothes now, whereas fat people 
never look good no matter how well dressed.” 


Loses 22 Pounds in 14 Days 


Whether you are much overweight or just 
a few pounds too heavy, this new method is 
equally beneficial. You reduce as rapidly 
or as slowly as you please. When your nor- 
mal, ideal weight is reached, it can be main- 
tained without gaining or losing any more. 
Mr. Ben Naddle, a New York business man, 
was just 22 pounds overweight, and he de- 
cided to rid himself of this excess in the 
shortest possible time. His letter to us 
follows: 

“T reduced from 175 to 
153 pounds in two weeks. 


system of weight control was based. But 
to discover the vital ‘law of food” has al- 
ways baffled them. It remained for Eugene 
Christian, the world-famous food specialist 
to discover the one safe, certain and easily 
followed method of regaining normal, health- 
ful weight. He discovered that certain 
foods when eaten together take off weight 
instead of adding to it. Certain 
combinations cause fat; others con- 
sume fat. For instance, if you eat 
certain foods at the same 
meal, they are converted into 
excess fat. But eat these 
same foods at different times 
and they will be converted 
into blood and muscle. The 
excess fat you already’ have 
is used up. There is 
nothing complicated 
and nothing hard to 
understand. It is sim- 
ply a matter of 
learning how to 
combine your 
food properly, and 
this is easily done. 
This method even 
permits you to eat many delicious foods 
which you may now be denying yourself. 
For you can arrange your meals so that 
these delicacies will no longer be fat- 
tening. 


10 Days’ Trial—Send No Money 


Eugene Christian has in- 





Before I started I was 
flabby and sick. Had 
stomach trouble all the 


time. I feel wonderful 
now!” 
(Signed) BEN NADDLE, 
102 Fulton St., New York 
City. 


Look Years 
Younger When 
Fat Departs 





Use the Coupon 
SAVE $1.03 


This remarkable new method of 
reducing weight has been sent to 


Thousands of Men 
and Women 


They gladly paid $3.00 for it and 
many write that the improvement 
in their appearance and health was 
worth hundreds of dollars tothem. 
But for a limited time you are being 
given the opportunity to purchase 
this remarkable method at $1.97. 


corporated his remarkable 
secret of weight into a course 
called ‘‘Weight Control — 
the Basis of Health.’’ Les- 
sons 1 and 2 show how to 
reduce slowly; the others show 
how to reduce more rapidly. 
To make it possible for every 
one to profit by his discovery 
he offers to send the complete 
course on trial to any one 
sending in the coupon. 


Why the Coupon 
Is Worth $1.03 
to You Now 








Stout people usually look 
much older than they 
really are. This is not only on account of 
their form, but also because the fat, pressing 
upon and interfering with the action of the 
heart, lungs, and kidneys, brings a prema- 
ture aging which is reflected in their faces. 
But when this new, healthful, natural way 
to reduce is employed, what a rapid change 
takes place! Besides securing slender, 
graceful, youthful figures, their eyes become 
brighter, their steps become more elastic; 
weakness, nervousness, indigestion, short- 
ness of breath and many dangerous organic 
troubles vanish. Many write that they 
were positively astounded at losing wrinkles 
which they had supposed to be ineffaceable! 

A delighted Pennsylvania woman writes, 
“I feel 20 years younger since I lost those 54 
pounds, and my family say I look it. 


The Secret Explained 


Scientists have always realized that there 
was some natural law on which the whole 


Those who use this rapid 
method of reducing to normal weight are usually so 
enthusiastic that they simply cannot refrain from 
mentioning this method to their friends. This will 
be the best kind of advertisement for us. So we are 
willing to lose money in order to secure a great 
number of users in the shortest possible time. 


So here is our offer. Just mail the coupon with- 
out sending a penny. The coupon will be accepted 
as worth $1.03 on the purchase of this course for 
which others have had to pay $3.00. Then when 
the course arrives all you have to do is to pay the 
postman only $1.97 plus the few cents postage, 
and the course is yours. There will be no further 
payments at any time. But if you are not.thor- 
oughly pleased after a 10-day test of this method 
you may return the course and your money will 
be refunded instantly. (If more convenient, you 
may remit $1.97 with the coupon, but this is not 
necessary.) 


Our liberal guarantee protects you. Either 
you experience in 10 days such a wonderful re- 
duction in weight and such a wonderful gain in 
health that you wish to continue this simple, 
easy, delightful method or else vou return the 


course and your money is refunded without 
question. 

Don’t delay. This special price may soon be 
withdrawn. 


Mail the coupon NOW. 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 





| New Way to Reduce a Pound a Day 
Now Yours for Only 
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WAS 12%" 
NOW II" 





























Mrs. Mary J. Denneny, of 82 W. 9th St., Bayonne, N.J., 
before and after losing 74 pounds by this wonderful method. 


Loses 74 Pounds, 
Feels Like a New Woman 


“I weighed 240 pounds when I sent for your 
course. The first week I lost 10 pounds. My 
weight is now 166 pounds and I am still reducing. 
I never felt better in my life than Ido now. There 
is no sign of my former indigestion. And { 
have a fine complexion now, whereas before I 
was always bothered with pimples. I reduced 
my bust 7% inches, my waist 9 inches and my 
hips 1linches.” (Signed) Rs. MARY J. DENNENY, 

82 West 9th St., Bayonne, N. J. 


Reached Normal Weight in 30 Days 


“For three years 
I had weighed 168 
pounds. Then I 
heard of and sent 
for your method. 
I found your instruce 
tions easy and your 
menus delightful. I 
lost 28 pounds in 30 
days—8 pounds the 
very first week. My 
general health has 
greatly benefited and 
I have not had one 
of my former sick 
headaches since los- 
ing my extra flesh. 





E. A. Kettel, prominent in 
New York newspaper circles, 
who lost 28 pounds in 30 days 
r (Signed) E. A. KETTEL, 
225 West 39th St., New York City. 


Corrective Eating Society 
Dept. W-20811, 43 West 16th St., New York City 


This Coupon isWorth $1.03 toYou 


(Under Conditions Named Below) 


CORRECTIVE EATING SOCIETY 
Dept. W-20811, 43 West 16th Street, New York City 


Without money in advance, you may send me in plain 
wrapper Eugene Christian’s Course on ‘““‘Weight Control— 
The Basis of Health.’’ You are to accept this coupon as 
worth $1.03 (ONE DOLLAR AND THREE CENTS) 
on my purchase of this course. Therefore, when the 
course arrives, I will pay the postman only $1.97 (plus 
few cents postage) in full payment and there are to be no 
further payments at any time. Although I am benefiting 
by this cpocial reduced price, I retain the privilege of re- 
turning this course within 10 days, and having my $1.97 
refunded if I am not delighted with the results. lon to 
be the sole judge. 





PN hie cosendsstewiss cece webednhieke 
(Please write plainly) 


Giiansdacisaussdsascceesatenrvas State. .ccccccces 
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Constance Talmadge 


[) | i really is the same Constance you have always loved, with her j 
winsome ways and her charming humor, but in a role so entirely 

{ ] different she will bring big surprises to you. 

little Chinese slave girl, she touches a depth of pathos never before 

(J reached and at the same time gives you all of her joyous, sparkling fun. i | 


EEN 
RSS 
mare 


Just wait! It’s a new 


WRwe> 


NERS 


in something entirely 
different in her latest 


“East Is West” ( 


ANNES SAEED NTA SRR 
AAA en 








For as Ming Toy, the i } | 


| Here is a picture taken from the stage play by Sam Shipman ] | 
| j which had the most unprecedented run on Broadway — one of the t } 
h biggest stage triumphs ever presented. And as a picture it sur- ; | 


passes the play in atmosphere and artistic touches. When you see f | 
it you'll agree it is Miss Talmadge’s very best. 
} the screen at your favorite theatre. 


It is presented by Joseph M. 


Franklin, the director of “Smilin’ 





BFA RAILWAY 
alaieal veil 


EARN UP TO $250 PER MO. 


Prepare in 3 months’ spare-time study at home for 
this ppemeties peneanen. Travel; meet big railway 
officials. Splendid opportunities. 


Start at $110 per Month, \ L. 


expenses paid. Position guar- 
anteed or money _ refunded. 
You can easily qualify. Send 
today for free book- 
let No. D-886. 

Standard Business 
Training institute 


_Buftalo, N.Y. 














-_ — 


t ey Ge | i) 
i PICTURES fay, i 






Watch for it on d, 


Schenck and directed by Sidney i 
Through.” () 


aS AREA 


$10 to $20 a Day Profit 


from New Gum Vender 
Pays Rent for Store Owner ¢ 


Install one in your 
store or any public 
place and get this 
easy profit. Requires 
noattention. Always 
works. Machine’s 

rofits pay the rent. 
Write us about re- 
built penny and nickel 
machines. Finished 
like new. In excellent 
running order. Price 
$85. Pay their cost in 
10 days. Write or wire to- 
day for full particulars. 
$25 down payment. Bal- 
anceC.0.D. Mints $30 per 
case — 2000 5c packages. 
Sliver King Novelty Co., 300 Williams Bidg., Indianapolis, ind. 









































Big Money writing photoplays, 
FR stories, poems, etc. Send to- 

day for free copy of WRITER'S 
BULLETIN. Full of helpful advice on how to write 
and where to sell. 


Edwards, Publisher, 721 Butler Bidg., Cincinnati 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 





A Perfectly Developed Bust Growdina 


gives wonderful results, no failures, price $5.00. 
Mile. Koppel’s Parisian Studio, Dept. C, Brooklyn. 
General P. O. Box 314, Brooklyn, N. Y. 








Studio Directory 


For the convenience of our readers 
who may desire the addresses of film 
companies we give the principal active 
ones below. The first is the business 
office; (s) indicates a studio; in some 
cases both are at one address. 


ASSOCIATED FIRST NATIONAL PIC- 
TURES, 6 West 48th Street, New York City. 
Norma and Constance Talmadge Studio, 
5341 Melrose Avenue, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Richard Barthelmess Productions, Inspira- 
tion Pictures, 565 Fifth Avenue, New 

York. 

Katherine MacDonald Productions, 904 
Girard St., Los Angeles, Cal. (s) 3800 
Mission Road, Los Angeles, Cal. 

R. A. Walsh Productions, 5341 Melrose 
Ave., Hollywood, Cal. 

Hope Hampton Productions, 1540 Broad- 
way, New York City. 

Jackie Coogan, United Studios, Holly- 
wood, Cal. 

Charles Ray Productions, 1428 Fleming 
Street, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Louis Mayer Productions, 3800 Mission 
Road, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Buster Keaton Comedies, 1025 Lillian 
Way, Los Angeles, Cal. 

BALLIN, HUGO, PRODUCTIONS, 366 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City. 

CHRISTIE FILM CORP., 6101 Sunset Blvd., 
Hollywood, Cal. 

EDUCATIONAL FILMS CORP., 370 Seventh 
Avenue, New York City. 

FAMOUS PLAYERS-LASKY CORPORATION 
(PARAMOUNT), 485 Fifth Avenue, New 
York City. 

(s) Pierce Ave. and Sixth St., Long Island 
City, N. Y. 

(s) Lasky, Hollywood, Cal. 

British Paramount (s) Poole St., Islington, 
N. London, England. 

FOX FILM CORPORATION, (s) 10th Ave. and 
55th St., New York City. (s) 1401 Western 
Ave., Hollywood, Cal. 

GOLDWYN PICTURES CORPORATION, 469 
Fifth Avenue, New York City; (s) Culver 
City, Cal. Marshall Neilan and Maurice 
Tourneur Productions. 

HART, WM.S., PRODUCTIONS, (s) 1215 Bates 
St., Hollywood, Cal. 

INCE, THOMAS H. (s) Culver City, Cal. 

INTERNATIONAL FILMS, INC. (Cosmopoli- 
tan Productions), 729 Seventh Ave., New 
York City; (s) Second Ave. and 127th St., 
New York City. 

METRO PICTURES CORP., 1476 Broadway, 
New York City; (s) Romaine and Cahuenga 
Ave., Hollywood, Cal. Mae Murray Produc- 
tions, 344 West 44th St., New York City. 

PATHE EXCHANGE, Pathe Bldg., 35 West 
45th St., New York City; (Associated Ex- 
hibitors). (s) George B. Seitz Productions, 
134th St. and Park Ave., New York City. 

R-C PICTURES CORP., 723 Seventh Ave., 
New York City; (s) corner Gower and Mel- 
rose Sts., Hollywood, Cal. 

ROTHACKER FILM MFG. CO., 1339 Diversey 
Parkway, Chicago, Ill 

SELZNICK PICTURES CORP., 729 Seventh 
Ave., New York City; (s) United Studios, 
Los Angeles, Cal. 

UNITED ARTISTS CORPORATION, 729 
Seventh Ave., New York City. 

Charlie Chaplin Studios, 1416 LaBrea 
Ave., Hollywood, Cal. 

Mary Pickford and Douglas Fairbanks 
Studio, Hollywood, Cal. 

D. W. Griffith Studios, Orienta Point, 
Mamaroneck, N. Y. 

Nazimova Productions, United Studios, 
Los Angeles, Cal. 

George Arliss Productions, Distinctive 
Prod., 366 Madison Ave., New York 
City. 

Whitman Bennett Productions, 537 River- 
dale Ave., Yonkers, N. Y. 

UNIVERSAL FILM MFG. CO., 1600 Broad- 
way, New York City; (s) Universal City, Cal. 

VITAGRAPH COMPANY OF AMERICA, 469 
Fifth Ave., New York City; (s) East 15th St. 
and Locust Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.; (s) 1708 
Talmadge St., Hollywood, Cal. 
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Brickbats and Bouquets 


[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1o] 


Up! 


New York City. 
EpitorR PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

I cannot resist the impulse to write the col- 
umn which you have seen fit to name “Brick- 
bats and Bouquets.” This is extraordinary, 
as I naturally suppress my impulses; in fact, 
suppression is the keynote of my existence, 
and the contemplation of those who behave 
other than I do I find very distressing. The 
bobbed hair (so-called) which young girls are 
wearing causes me no end of mental pain. 
When I was a girl I never thought of having 
my hair cut short as they do nowadays— 
what’s the world coming to? 

And then this Arbuckle case. True he was 
exonerated on the extraordinary charge, but it 
seems to me it is the duty of all respectable 
people to voice their disapproval. It is quite 
apparent that his mind had been poisoned by 
seeing too many motion pictures in which the 
heroine is pursued round the table by a person 
who plainly means her no good. Which 
somehow brings us to Mr. Will Hays, an 
estimable person, whose training as a post- 
master and politician has admirably, no doubt, 
fitted him to be the high cleanser of the 
movies. I am sure that under his gentle 
guidance they will not make films that would 
tax the intelligence and powers of assimilation 
of a child of five. This will be a great day 
for the art. Many authorities have said that 
the movies are still in their infancy; and now 
with a concerted effort of the censors—both 
professional and amateur—they will succeed 
in keeping them there. 

Hoping to have your support in our new 
slogan for the films, “Nothing that will hurt 
the moron,” I am, 


Let the Photoplay Grow 


Mrs. GRUNDY. 


Art Is International 


New York City. 
EpiItoR PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

Some of the heated communications regard- 
ing the American public’s support of “foreign” 
actors and actresses are indeed amusing. Art 
is art the world over, and each has his or her 
own standards. As for Valentino, who seems 
to be the object of so much discussion right 
now—I never saw him before I. witnessed 
“Blood and Sand,’ and though to me the star 
is usually the incentive, in this case I was 
frankly interested in the picture. It was 
splendid. And I can’t think of an actor in 
this country who could have improved upon 
Valentino’s characterization. Certainly Otis 
Skinner, in the play, was not the real Gallardo. 
I went to criticize the star’s performance—and 
I came away admiring an intelligent per- 
formance of an extremely difficult role. Re- 
member, too, that the greatest of our screen 
artists are “importations.” Mary Pickford, 
than whom there is none greater in my 
opinion, hails from Toronto; Chaplin from 
England; Pola Negri from Germany. 

CATHERINE HUNTER. 





Perspective 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 
EpitoR PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

Your editorial called “The Source’’interested 
me. Frequently I have seen the question, 
“‘What’s the matter with the movies?” I would 
answer in one word: Hollywood. 

Do not misunderstand me. I believe 
Hollywood is as clean as any other city. But 
I believe it a mistake to segregate the stars, 
writers and directors. They get away from 
the hearts of the people. They should live 


among the people, and see as the people see; 
think as they think. Then they will produce 
pictures the public want and will go to see. 

I have been tremendously interested in the 
photoplay from the first miserably presented 
prize-fight at the state fair. I’ve watched its 
growth from a critical viewpoint. I’ve 
fidgeted when in the earlier days the cowboy 
lost his hat in a headlong race and regained 
it in the next scene without losing a lope. 
And I’ve squirmed when a man’s pipe turned 
mysteriously into a cigar. When in time the 
picture began to show perfection of detail I 
was proud. Iam an incurable fan. 

But I believe the photoplay is showing less 
and less of real life. It has become a formula. 
The writers seem to have lost their perspective 
and are writing what the producers want, not 
what the public wants. Why not live a little 
among unprofessional people? Then pictures 
will not bear the unmistakable stamp of 
“Made in Hollywood.” 

I’'REDERICK WEBSTER. 


A Bouquet for Miss Clayton 


Wollaston, Mass. 
EDITOR PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

As a movie fan, and as the mother of four 
fans whose ages are between twelve and 
nineteen, I would like to declare myself in 
favor of the charming Ethel Clayton. 

I can always take my children to see her 
pictures knowing that they will be good, clean, 
and intelligent. Her personality makes them 
so. We never miss her pictures; we often see 
them twice. Let’s hear more about her! 

Mrs. E. E. M. 


Fair Play 


Folsom, Pa. 
EpitorR PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

Referring to E. M. B.’s letter, in the Sep- 
tember issue, I, for one, do not agree with 
him. As far as Fatty Arbuckle is concerned, 
who is E. M. B. to criticize? Has he never 
done anything of which he is ashamed? Has 
his life invariably been “clean and wholesome’’? 
How does he know whether or not Fatty 
should be blamed? He only knows what he 
has read in the newspapers. That’s all any 
of us know about the stars. But that is not 
enough to entitle us to unfair condemnation. 
Of course E. M. B. may express his opinions. 
There is no harm in thinking these things. 
But there is also no use in letting your thoughts 
harm others. 

JEAN ALLEN. 


Publicity, Not Real Acting 


Cambridge, Mass. 
EpitoR PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
Dear Sir: 

After reading the letters in your latest issue, 
my fingers itched for a pen, and I had to sit 
down and write a few brickbats. I thoroughly 
believe it is publicity that makes a number of 
our stars favorites, and not real acting. 

Acting isn’t beautiful gowns, elaborate 
settings, daredevil stunts, flapper coquetry 
or making faces. Acting is feeling the part, 
and few of our so-called stars feel their roles, 
in my estimation. I can count the few who 
really live their parts on my fingers, both men 
and women. Richard Barthelmess, Pauline 
Frederick, Elsie Ferguson, Anita Stewart, 
Norma Talmadge and two or three others. 

Although a reader for two years, I have with- 
held my opinion, until I had to give in and 
write! 

JosEPH CARLETON BEAL. 


When ycu write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 











Latest Photograph of Earle E. Liederman 


If you were dying 
to-night 0 sie ees 


years more to live, would 
you take it? You'd grab it. Well, fellows, I’ve got 
it, but don’t wait till you're dying or it won't do you 
a bit of good. It will then be too late. Right now is 
the time. To-morrow, or any day some disease will 
get you and if you have not equipped yourself to 
fight it off, you’re gone. I don't claim to cure dis- 
ease. I am not a medical doctor, but I'll put you in 
such condition that the doctor will starve to death 
waiting for you to take sick. Can you imagine a 
mosquito trying to bite a brick wall? A fine chance! 


A REBUILT MAN 


I like to get the weak ones. I delight in getting 
hold of a man who has been turned down as hopeless 
by others. It’s easy enough to finish a task that's 
more than half done. But give me the weak, sickly 
chap and watch him grow stronger. That's what I 
like. It's fun to me because I know I can do it and I 
like to give the other fellow the laugh. I don’t just 
give you a vencer of muscle that looks good to others. 
I work on you bot:: inside and out. I not only put 
big, massive arms and legs on you but I build up 
those inner muscles that surround your vital organs. 
The kind that give you real pep and energy, the 
kind that fire you with ambition and the coura,e to 
tackle anything set before you. 


ALL I ASK IS NINETY DAYS 


Who says it takes years to get in shape? Show me 
the man who makes any such claims and I'll make 
him eat his words. I'll put one full inch on your arm 
in just 30 days. ‘Yes, and two full inches on your 
chest in the same length of time. Meanwhile, I’m 
putting life and pep into your old back-bone. And 
from then on, just watch ‘em grow. At the end of 
thirty days you won't know yourself. Your whole 
body will take on an entirely aifferent appearance. 
But you've only started. Now comes the real works. 
I've only built my foundation. I want just 60 days 
more (90 in all) and you'll make those friends of 
yours that think they’re strong look like something 
the cat dragged in. 


A REAL MAN 


When I am through with you, you're a real man. The kind that 
can prove it. fou will be able to do things that you had thought 
impossible. And the beauty of it is you keep on going. Your deep 
full chest breathes in rich pure air stimulating your blood and mak- 
ing you just bubble over with vim and vitality. Your huge, square 
shoulders and your massive muscular arms have that craving for 
the exercise ofaregular e man. You have the flash to your eye 
and the pep to your step that will make you admired and sought 
afterin both the business and social worid. 

Thisis noidle prattle, fellows. If you doubt me, make me prove 
it. Goahead Pike it I have already done this for thousands 
of others and my records are unchallenged Vhat I have done for 
them, I willdofor you. Come then, for time flies and every day 
counts. Let this very day be the beginning of new life to you. 


SEND FOR MY BOOK 
“MUSCULAR DEVELOPMENT”’ 


It contains dozens and dozens of full pase photographs of both 
myself and my numerous pupils. This book is bound to interest 
you and thrill you. _[t will be an impetus—an inspiration to every 
red blooded man. | could easily collect a big price for a book of 
this kind just as others are now doing, but I want every man and 
boy who is interested to just. send the attached coupon and the 
book is his absolutely free. A ask you to cover is the price of 
wrapping and postage—10 cents. Remember this does not obli- 
gate you in any way. I want you to have it. So it’s yours to 
keep. Now don't delay one minute—this may be the turning 
point in your life today. So tear off the coupon and mail at once 
while it is on your mind. 


EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 
Dept. 111, 305 Broadway, New York 
EARLE E. LIEDERMAN SS 
Dept. 111, 305 Broadway, N. Y. City 
Dear Sir:—I enclose herewith 10 cents for which 


you are to send me, without any obligation on my 
part whatever, a copy of your latest book, ‘Muscular 


Development.” (Please write or print plainly.) 
ES 8695542708 eeeiaenes 

NG 5 Carre erehrnvnn uae ye Ses cand e eae 
City. eer eee 
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She found again the glow 


and sparkle of perfect health 


Sparkling eyes—vivid coloring —that 
charm of personality which fairly radiates 
from a superbly healthy body— 


Why do so many women who could pos- 
sess these natural powers let them slip by? 


Health and vigor are normal, not excep- 
tional. Thousands lose them because they 
neglect the body’s two most vital needs: 


—Building up the worn-down tissues 
from day to day. 


—Removing daily the poisonous waste. 


The fresh, living cells of Fleischmann’s 
Yeast contain a natural food — with the 
very elements which help the body per- 
form these two vital functions. 


Like any other plant or vegetable, yeast 
produces the best results when fresh and 
*‘green’’—not dried or “‘killed.”” Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast is the highest grade living 
yeast—always fresh. It is not a medicine, 
it is a natural food. It helps to “tone”’ 
up the whole system and assures regular 
daily elimination. Results cannot be 
expected unless it is eaten regularly. 


Everywhere physicians and hospitals are 
prescribing Fleischmann’s Yeast to correct 
constipation, skin disorders and to restore 
appetite and digestion. 





“And now I never need -laxatives” 








A business girl writes that the extra work of a busy 
summer had exhausted her. “‘I was run down and 
badly constipated” she says, “‘and had one boil 
after another.” 


For several months she added 2 to 3 cakes of 
Fleischmann’s Yeast to her diet every day, “‘the 
boils disappeared after the first week and now I 
never need laxatives.” 


Eat two or three cakes a day regularly—plain, or spread 
on crackers, or mixed with water or milk. If you prefer, 
get six cakes at a time. They vill keep in a cool, dry 
place for two or three days. Begin at once to know what 
real health means. Be sure you get Fleischmann’s Yeast. 
All grocers have it. 








Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 














HE languidly colorful Barbara LaMotte lends a touch of the exotic to the 
screen—a celluloid orchid. Since she played Milady to Doug’s D’Artagnan 
she has been coming along. Barbara is both picturesque and promising 





ANNA Q. NILSSON is one of several pretty Scandinavian personalities in our 
films. She has contributed at least several capable performances to the screen, 
aside from giving us an attractive and always optically pleasing personality 








WHat shall we say of the always intriguing Gloria Swanson that hasn’t already 
been enumerated? Gloria is the sartorial glamour of the screen. Some one 
has described Gloria as the old-fashioned vampire sent to a polite finishing school 





GAVE for Henry B. Walthall, Jack Holt is the only screen actor who has 
succeeded in popularizing the mustache as a heroic accessory. For a time his 
silversheet skill was buried in scoundrel roles. Now, as a worldly hero, he’s an idol 





Donald Biddle Keyes 


ILTON SILLS was once a professor of psychology. One would hardly think 
of Sills on a rostrum platform while watching him as a celluloid lover. And 
he has been highly efficient opposite our feminine stars. A sincere actor 











ORMA TALMADGE stands rather apart on our screen, occupying a niche all 

her own. Here is young American womanhood personified. From a mere child 

at old Vitagraph she has become possibly the cinema’s most popular exponent of 
emotionalism. Her performances are at once mellow and carefully considered 








LitA LEE was once called “Cuddles.”” That was way back in a school act in 

vaudeville. Then the baby star grew up. Stardom came too soon—but Miss 
Lee long ago justified herself as an excellent actress. Admirable in her 
melting histrionic moods, she has given splendid aid to many male luminaries 
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Ou a invented this. yours 


Now embroidered lingerie 


» 1 


a. f 


and filmy chiffons have become your debtors 


The ingenuity of American women like 


yourself, who know how gently Ivory 
’ Soap cleanses the face and hands, first 
suggested a new method for the very 
safest quick laundering of precious gar- 
ments. 

These thinking women—and you were 
probably among them—simply shaved 
the Ivory cake into thin flakes, which 
dissolved at the touch of hot water. 


But see what has happened now 


Here is the same Ivory Soap—flaked 
for you—teady for instant use in wash- 
bowl laundering of your most precious 
garments. 

Yes,*the very same Ivory Soap which for 
43 years has provected the faces and 





hands of millions of women—pure, mild, 
gentle, white. 
Ivory Soap Flakes is safe for ordinary 
laundering, of course; but it has a very 
sheerest, filmiest things you own—things 
you should entrust only to a soap which 
is mild and gentle enough for a baby’s 
We will gladly send you a small sample 
and a booklet of uses if you will write us 
in accordance with directions in the 
lower right-hand corner. 

The full-size package of Ivory Flakes is 

for sale by grocery and department stores 

—it is very inexpensive. 

PROCTER & GAMBLE 


ORY =, FLAKES 


Makes dainty clothes last longer 


Copyright 1922, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 
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will be sent to youon receipt 
of your name and address. 
Write to Section 45-KF, 
«Dept. of Home Economics, 
The Procter & Gamble 
‘Company, Cincinnati, O. 



































The World’ s Leading Moving Picture Magazine 


PHOTOPLAY 


VoL. xxl November, 1922 


Kindly Advice 


E take for our text today the 
\ \ / forty-fourth caption from the 
fifth reel of Ibanez’ ‘“ Blood 

and Sand”’: 


“The plaudits of the world are 
as fickle as a woman’s whim.” 


a * x 

At this moment several stars of the 
screen and megaphone, a year or so ago 
unknown, stand on the lofty and dizzy 
heights of international film popularity 
—idols of the passing hour. 

Just how long they remain will de- 
pend upon themselves. Far be it from 
PHOTOPLAY to intimate that they are 
developing idiosyncrasies of tempera- 
ment. Even so, it’s a very understand- 
able and human failing and we are not 
scolding. But in the friendliest spirit 
we offer a word of advice that they may 
avoid disaster on a road strewn with the 
wrecks of former idols. 

The path to popularity is a trick 
stairway. 

Every now and then the fickle public 
presses a button, the stairs collapse and 
there is a dull thud down below. 
Another idol has gone the way of all 
things egotistical. 

This stairway is not a thing of film- 
dom alone. It is as old as history. 
The trick stairway has given its shock 
to public figures ranging all the way 
from Woodrow Wilson to Babe Ruth. 
There is one thing that the public will 
not tolerate—and that is exaggerated 
personal ego. 

It is true that it is hard to achieve 
the laurels of great fame—and to main- 


No. 6 


to New Stars 


tain one’s mental balance in the bar- 
gain. Indeed, it is well nigh super- 
human. But it can be done. Mary 
Pickford is a shining example of one 
who seems to have balanced sanity and 
cinema success. 

Let us turn back the pages of film 
history. 

Once—back in the early days—there 
was a Greek god of the photoplay, a 
curly headed pioneer. He won the 
confidence of the public—and then 
threw it away. 

Once there was a team of stellar 
players, beloved of the film fans. But 
there came a flagrant disregard of pub- 
lic ethics—and the stairway collapsed. 

Once there was a young actor, charm- 
ing and boyish in his wholesome screen 
work. But ego seized upon him—and 
his shadow is growing smaller and 
smaller. 

Once there was a gifted foreign 
actress of fine intelligence and rare 
ability. But she became an example 
of supreme ego rampant and she now 
faces bankruptcy. 

Once there was a comedian. who 
made one false step. Today he is 
barred from our screen. 

Once there was a clean-cut idol of 
the films—carefree and likable. But 
he has disregarded his duty to himself 
and his followers—and the stairway is 
creaking ominously. 

With which we arrive at the present 
moment. To the newcomers we pre- 
sent our study of human ego. 

The steps to fame will ever be over 
a trick stairway! 




















































Bebe—or Mildred? The blonde with the face of an ingenue—or the silken 
Well, Harold was engaged to Bebe—once! 


lady with the midnight hair? 


And they're very good pals again 








From the look on William Russell’s face he more than en- 
joys waltzing with Helen Ferguson. Still, he isn’t the one 


who denies their engagement 














Are they 


or 
Arent 


they? 


N other words—how many 

negatives make an affirma- 

tive? How many times 
must a beautiful young woman 
say that she isn’t engaged— 
before she is? They all deny 
it, vehemently. And_ then 
spend most of their time 
“twosing.” Dancing, swim- 
ming, riding, driving—always 
in couples. 


Colleen Moore, for instance. She 
says that she isn’t going to marry 
John McCormick—western head 
of First National. And yet—she 
refers to him as “ My John” 
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Betty Compson says, ‘‘ No, I’m not thinking of mat- 

rimony—nol at all!” And smiles. Walter Mor- 

osco, son of the theatrical producer, Oliver Morosco, 

savs, ““ Id rather not talk about it just now.” And 
he smiles, too 


Just because Eddie Sutherland comes around to the 

“stage door”’ of the Lasky studio, afternoons, and 

drives May McAvoy home in his big Stulz. is no 

sign that there’s anything between them. You can 
see that yourself. Still . . . Maybe! 
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The younger Holts—Imogene, Tim, and Betty—spend most 
of their time in this play yard and the liny play house set in 
a grove of eucalyplus trees. It is their exclusive domain. 

Behind the play house is Jack's tennis court 


R. JESSE LASKY’S offices in Manhattan 
are papered with autographed pictures 
of every famous plaver. I tried to read 
the autographs as I waited. It was 
really Mr. Adolph Zukor who kept me waiting. 
Jack Holt had been on his way when Mr. Zukor 
collared him and bore him away to his sacred sanc- 
tum. Which made my wait even more worthwhile. 

When Mr. Holt finally arrived he was a bit out of 
breath. 

He discovered right away that I didn’t intend to 
ask him how he liked New York. So he took a long 
black cigar out of his pocket and applied a match. 
“Mr. Zukor,” he observed, “gave me this. I have 
to smoke it.’”’ 

The poor man had arrived in Manhattan that 
morning. He had about an hour before he had to see 
his director to discuss the scenes to be shot early the 
next day. Street scenes. 

“Tf there’s anything I dislike,” he said to me 
sternly, ‘‘it is street scenes.” 

I told him how sorry I was. 

“People,” he went on, “are always gaping. Some- 
day I’m afraid I may turn around in an important 
scene and punch them.” 

He didn’t want ‘to 
leave California very 


much anyway. His three Just good pals—Jack Holt and 
babies are out there. he his son Tim. Jack Junior is 
said. Although Mr. Holt his real oe but everybody 
has seldom been photo- calls him Tim. Any part of 
graphed romping about the Holt house or gardens suils 
the estate with his three these two. The youngster has 
kiddies, he really has his dad’s dark brown eyes 
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The Man 
Uncomfort- 


able 


Jack Holt 


wrote his own title 


By Delight Evans 















them. Mr. Holt, by the way, has very seldom been 
photographed at all outside the studio. He doesn’t 
like the idea. They make appointments for him at 
the photographer’s and he promises to keep them. 
Then some really important thing like a polo match 
comes up that simply has to beattendedto. And the 
photographer photographs some cinema cutie instead. 

He said he had finally gone to a still studio before 
he’d left the coast; but added hopefully that maybe 
the pictures wouldn’t turn out well. 

He has very brown eyes and he can look bored beau- 
tifully. He was very much bored then. He admitted 
he was bored as a rule when hero-ing but was surprised 
to learn that it photographed. 

He didn’t like his picture, ‘The Man Unconquer- 
able,” very much. He said he was seasick most of the 
time on location, and so was the rest of the company; 
and they had to write in a lot of fights to pad it out. 
So he rechristened it “The Man Uncomfortable.” 

During the course of our conversation—by no stretch 
of the imagination can it possibly be called an inter- 
view—several young office ladies walked through, on 
very important errands. Each young lady walked 
very slowly and one or two collided with the other. 
You see, the very important errands involved watch- 
ing Mr. Holt. He didn’t turn around but he looked 
uncomfortable. He doesn’t like being stared at. He 
refuses to admit he belongs to his public. 

As you may have guessed, it’s hard writing about 
him. At least, without indulging in those sentiments 
which sound as if they were quotations from a 
portable home advertise- 
ment. You might say Mr. 

Holt was fond of his home 


and his horses: that he Jack Holt is as well thought of 
loves the real, the simple, as any actor in the films. His 
the sane things of life; that company likes him. Even his 
he has builded slowly and press agents like him. There's 
surelv and that his success an hospilable atmosphere about 
is well deserved. In fact, his California home which sug- 
the press agents are wel- gests that ils owner came from 
come to these noble down south. He did: from Vir- 
thoughts if they care to ginia. Below, the big, rambling 
stretch a point and tell house, painted a cheerful yellow, 
the truth. surrounded by a brick wall, lat- 
But the fact remains ticed and shullered in green. 
that he is as well thought That's Tim in the gateway 


of as any actor in the films. 


























































His company likes him. 
His wife likes him. His 
children like him. Even 
press agents like him. 
They like him so well they 
don’t attempt to enumer- 
ate his various virtues. 
“Jack Holt,” they say, “‘is 
all right.”” There is no 
higher praise. 

You will readily believe 
that he was born in Win- 
chester, Virginia, the son 
of a clergyman. That he 
attended Virginia Mili- 
tary Institute. That, while 
his father was for nine 
years pastor of the St. 
James Episcopal Church 
in the Bronx, N. Y. C., 
Jack was a choir boy. But 
you'll find it a mental 
strain to imagine the im- 
maculate Mr. Holt as a 
mail carrier. And in 
Alaska. He went there as 
a surveyor; and on the 
side he drove a dog team 
from Fairbanks to Valdez 
and back again. You 
won’t believe it if I tell 
you that he became end 
man in a minstrel show 
(Concluded on page 111) 








































































Charles Spencer Chaplin —‘as is” arid in 
his newest role, masquerading as a serious 
minded parson. In both pictures, the king 
of laughter was caught off his guard—when 
his eyes showed a shade of wistful pathos that 
lifted his art high above the accepted order of 


film comedy. Charlie does not show any 


irreverence in the picture. It is the story of 

an unfortunale who is forced lo wear a par- 

son's clothes or none al all, with laughable 
consequences 





Charlie: 
: With 
é? Without 


a 


Necktie 


Photographed especially 
for Photoplay by Abbe 
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Most 
Popular 


Girl in 
Holly- 


wood 


By cAdela Rogers 
St. Johns 


OW who do you 
imagine is the 
most popular 
girl in Holly- 
wood? You who see the 
film beauties only on the 
screen in all their glory? 

It is one of the most 
venerable of all truisms 
that a prophet is pretty 
apt’ to flop in his own 
town. 

Thus, though your box 
office receipts sound like 
the foreign debt, your fan 
mail requires a van, and 
your name is billed in 
letters eight feet high, 
your personal popularity 
in Hollywood is not en- 
hanced thereby. 

The glittering stars of 
the silversheet never play 
to as hard an audience in 
any theater as they do in 
private life. 

Hollywood is what 
might be termed co-edu- 
cational. 

When I was in high school—and I was the bane of the 
faculty’s existence long before anybody ever shot a foot of 
film—we used to select the most popular Hollywood girl in 
school every year. 

My recollection is slightly dimmed by the passing of the 
years, but it seems to me that we signified our choice by casting 
her as the prima donna in the high school operetta. 

If the boys at school were in the majority, the prima donna 
was at least easy to look at, whether she could sing or not— 
which has happened successfully in operas of more importance. 

If the feminine prevailed in the student body, she might be 
able to sing a little, but outside of that she was a total loss. 
A sweet disposition doesn’t register across the footlights. 





To be popular with both sexes is the final achievement of 
woman. 

Now there are many beautiful and famous and sweet and 
lovely young ladies in Hollywood. 

I suppose it assays higher along that line than any other 
community in the world. 

Therefore, under all these circumstances which I have stated, 
the attempt to select the most popular girl in Hollywood is a 
psychological experiment of some weight. - 

Possibly I am rushing in where angels fear to tread and after 
this article is published I may find my calling list cut down 
a trifle. 

But—I honestly believe Bebe (Concluded on page 95) 
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FTER a dozen years of uninterrupted triumph, Mary Pickford has again 

donned the rags of her favorite character, ‘‘Tess.”’ It was in the réle of the 

Storm Country heroine that she first won universal recognition. A daring thing 

to do, reviving a past success; but Mary is equal to it. Meet Tess, 1922 
edition, photographed for PHoToPLAYy 

















Keeping up 





with the 














Commenting 
upon 
super-events 
in the 
super-art 





Fifth Greatest 


Infancy 





S the time approaches for the usual new year forecast, 
we look to the silversheet with singular anticipation. 
With Pollyanna, we believe that the season has a lot 
of good things in store for us. 

We anticipate several photoplays in which the little blonde 
virgin is set upon by the villain when she tries to earn enough 
to aid her invalid sister. 

We foresee that, in a few of the 1923 productions, the other 
man will win away the wife longing for affection but neglected 
by her busy husband. But the little child will develop fever 
and re-unite the couple. 

We expect that the leader of the Chinese underworld in at 
least six 1923 pictures will endeavor to capture the little flap- 
per, only to be foiled by the hero who is really a secret service 
man. 

We predict that at least 











twelve bad men will go to 
Gold Gulch, Nevada, to 
clean the town but will re- 
form upon seeing the light 
in dying Faro Nell’s eyes. 

We forecast that some two 
dozen city slickers will go to 
God’s great outdoors to cop 
the fair forest ingenue but 
that the stalwart son of the 
soil will foil him. 

Not to mention that: 

At least one or two young 
men will be run for office by 
the wicked political boss 
but will refuse to be any- 
thing but honest, turning 
down a $200,000 bribe from 
the street railway company 
but winning the little bru- 
nette just out of the semin- 
ary. 

Several Canadian mount- 
ed police will relentlessly 
pursue the fair cutie’s 
naughty brother only to re- 
lease him in the end in order 
to win her “yes.” 

A couple of dozen grey 
haired mothers will suffer 
terribly as their family goes 
to the dogs and jail but the 
eldest son will return in 
time to save her from the 
poor house. 

In other words we pre- 
dict a normalcy year in pic- 
tures! 





* * 


Film fans who follow 











Frederick James 
Smith 


theatrical activities may consider why the screen has no Chauve 


Souris. Now the Balieff Chauve Souris is a footlight enter- 
tainment presented by a Russian company from Moscow 
The program is a sort of aesthetic vaudeville, mingling a bit 
of the dance, a snatch of song, a brief whimsical pantomime, 
a comedy drill by make-believe wooden soldiers, a short 
tragedy told in song, and a haunting glimpse of gypsy singers 
inarestaurant. Indeed, it is a bit of anything and everything. 

Why can’t the film leaders devise a program of the best 
things cinematic? Marshall Neilan gave a hint of this sort 
of thing in his Grand Guignal of four playlets, ““Bits of Life.” 
What wouldn’t you give, for instance, to see a program con- 
sisting of bits like this, running a reel or so each: 

A Browning poem in one or two reels acted by Lillian Gish 
and Richard Barthelmess, 
and directed by D. W. 
Griffith. 

Pola Negri in a snatch of 
Oscar Wilde’s “Salome, 
directed by Ernest Lubitsch. 

Mary Pickford as a sort 
of drab Dearest in a Mary 
Wilkins Freeman New 
England story, directed by 
King Vidor. 

Rodolph Valentino in one 
of Schnitzler’s ‘‘The Affairs 
of Anatol,” directed by 
Eric von Stroheim. 

A short modern melo- 
drama done with a touch of 
comedy by Marshall Neilan. 
Plus Betty Compson in a 
“Miracle Man’”’ réle. 

And Harold Lloyd or 
Buster Keaton in one of his 
one reel farces. 

When that program had 
started to wane, we’d add 
one or two things like this: 

Charlie Chaplin as Pier- 
rot, with lighting and scenic 
arrangements by Maurice 
Tourneur. Or in one of 
Leonard Merrick’s Parisian 
Boulevard stories. 

A De Maupassant trag- 
edy told in film form by 
Rex Ingram. And Will 
Rogers in most anything. 

We suspect our theater 








At least twelve bad men will go to Gold Gulch, Nevada, to 
clean the town but will reform upon seeing the light in dying 
Faro Nell’s eyes 


would do record business! 
+ ok + 


Is the photoplay really 
silent? Hardly. The demon 
(Concluded on page 111) 
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All Handsome Lads 


Fg er hotly upon the 
theory that all the 
handsome men in screen- 
dom aren’t playing in front 
of the camera, PHOTOPLAY 
sent its scouts through the 
Hollywood studios. Result: 
a remarkably impressive 
array of masculine pulchri- 
tude that never touches a 
stick of grease paint or 
faces the camera lens. One 
of the curious things about 
the investigation was not 
revealed until the portraits 
of the seven handsomest 
had been selected. Then it 
was discovered that prac- 
tically every one had an 
interesting war record. 
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Charles Moffatt, of the Lasky electrical department, was 
star half-back of the Los Angeles high school football team 


for three years. Te enlisted at the beginning of the world 


war as a private and worked his way to first lieutenant. 
He served all through the campaign at training recruits, 
never succeeding in gelling “over there” 


































in Pictures 


OES chance make the 

screen idol? Puoro- 
PLAY begins to think so, 
after considering the men 
who work in the making of 
motion picture dramas but 
never are seen on the screen. 
Here are at least several 
personalities that might 
easily “get over” on the 
silversheet. Indeed, we 
wouldn’t be at all surprised 
that, after this issue ap- 
pears, the fan mail of a half 
dozen or so screen workers 
will assume the proportions 
of a celluloid favorite. And 
well it may! 





J. Peverall 
Marley, circle 
below—another 
Hollywooder 
and a high 
school track 
star — was at 
| officers’ train- 
| ing camp when 
the armistice 
| came. He is 
now a _ second 
cameraman 
| with Tommie 
Meighan 











Gordon Pollock, as air lieutenant during 
the war, served with our forces in France. 
He is first cameraman for the Mission Film 
Company and inventor of several devices 
for study of makeup and costume colors 
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Gilbert A. Fones deserted school for profes- 
sional baseball.. He was covering second 
base for the Fort Worth team and seemed 
headed for the big leagues. Now he’s 
of the property department al Lasky’s 




















are not in Front of the Camera 


Like Messrs. Moffatt.and Marley, Oren Roberts is a Los 
Angeles boy and a former high school athlete. At the start of 
the war he entered the navy, serving three years. He made 
seven trips through the war zones. On being discharged he 
became a lime keeper and laler a carpenter on the Lasky_lot 





Fred Guiol is an American born in Mexico. The Diaz 
revolution broke out and Fred ran away to join the Diaz 


forces. When Diaz was defealed he fled into California, went 


to school in Los Angeles, and then served with the D. W. 
Griffith property forces. Now he’s with Harold Lloyd 

















| rem. Fah 














Bogart Rogers was captain of the Hollywood high school foot 
ball team; later, Stanford gridiron and track star. He 
enlisted in the Royal Flying Corps before America entered 
the war. Was captain, ace and three times.decorated for 
bravery. Now he’s Douglas MacLean’s business manager. 





W. E. Hauser, who was in the Doug Fairbanks property 
department until that studio closed upon the completion of 
** Robin Hood,”” served in the aviation forces during the war, 
saw active air work in France and, on his return, joined 
Fairbanks. He also was a western college football slar 
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Dempster moved nearer; and all in that warm glow, helpless to it, she moved along on the window seat to make room for him. 
She had never felt like this with Henry; and with de Brissac there had always been fear and thal unhappy furtive feeling 
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Real love enters the 
hothouse life 

of the newcomer to 
film stardom 

and fate again 

takes a hand 

in HATTIE’s career. is 
Shall she a 
obey the call 

of youth? 


By Samuel Merwin 


f[llustrated by 
Frank Godwin 


Hattie of 


Hollywood — 


The story to date 


S Harriet John, the heroine of director de Brissac’s great 

new photoplay, little Hattie Johnson, former factory girl, 
finds herself famous. But fame brings problems which Hattie 
must solve. There is her family—her grandmother, her sister 
with a ne’er do well husband and small daughter—who must 
be taken care of; there is Henry O’ Malley, head camera man, 
whom she loves and has promised to marry; and then there is 
de Brissac himself, whose genius has transformed her from an 
unknown into a potential star. He has made love to her; she 
has repelled his advances, although his fascination exerts an 
influence which she tries to fight. His unconventional code 
frightens Hattie. There was a scene in his office when they 
were interrupted by a jealous girl who attempted to throw acid 
into Hattie’s face. Accordingly, at Henry’s prompting Hattie 
breaks her contract with de Brissac and makes a picture for 
another company, only to discover she is a failure when she 
lacks the expert guidance of the great director. From Henry, 
absorbed in his own affairs, Hattie keeps her dread of the 
future. Then—her first picture is released. Her acting is 
amazing, and she begins to reap the reward of her long hours 
before the camera. An offer comes to star her; and shortly 
after a representative of de Brissac calls. The director has 
formed his own company and wishes to engage Hattie’s services 
for fifty thousand a year. She is told that de Brissac will send 


his car for her at eight that night, so that they may talk things 





’ 
a. 


She let herself 
into de Brissac’s 
office and 
found herself 
again in his 
arms.... 
That night 
again she lay 
awake and cried 


over in his studio. 


Hattie, dazed, leaves the house. 
her ideals, are in a hopeless jumble. 
sac knowing what it means? In desperation she asks Henry to 


Her ideas, 
Can she go with de Bris- 


meet her. But when she tells him of de Brissac’s offer, he 
does not, as she hoped, suggest that she leave pictures and 
marry him. He advises her to accept the contract, keep a 
level head, and put money in the bank. De Brissac, he assures 
her, will have to stand for it when the contract is signed. 
Bitterly disappointed in Henry, Hattie meets de Brissac’s car 
at the appointed time. Fate has decided for her. 


The story proceeds 


HE lawyers came and went, through an exciting fort- 

night, debating clauses of the long contract. The tele- 

phone bell rang and rang. Arthur, with a new suit and 

a bustling manner, was everywhere, raising objections, 
as he kept explaining to Hattie, in her interest, and contribut- 
ing expansively to the family discussions. 

Every smallest event in the world of motion pictures is 
celebrated witha great ‘amount of photographing, and it 
seemed natural enough that Hattie should be pictured alone 
in many poses as one of the family group. The publicity men 
thought it would be effective to show her in a girlish little dress 












She drove to 
Wiltshire 
Boulevard and 
turned in 
behind the Am- 
bassador, park- 
ing her car there 


And it occurred 


playing at doll’s housekeeping with Emily. 
to one of them to picture her pushing Gran’ma in the new 
wheel chair. 

The family agreed with Arthur that a move to more com- 
fortable quarters was desirable, even necessary when you took 


Hattie’s position into account. He succeeded within a second 
fortnight in subletting the apartment over the grocery store, 
and rented a large bungalow that was set apart in its own 
grounds with pipes and sprinklers in the lawn and a two-car 
garage. Inevitably, then, he selected an automobile for Hattie; 
one that would, he felt, accord modestly with her growing 
importance. It was bright blue in color, with a great deal of 
nickel-ware about it and much extra glass. And he taught her 
to drive it. Alice remarked more than once that Hattie needed 
a business manager now that she was a successful star, and 
that Arthur’s appearance was providential, really, when you 
stopped to think about it. 

Reporters came to interview her, pleasant enough men and 
women. At first she felt timid and upset. The failure at 
Plantagenet Town was still vividly in her mind and it was hard 
to avoid dwelling morbidly on it. Hard it was, as well, to 
avoid speaking eagerly, emotionally, of de Brissac. He filled 
her imagination. Over and over she told herself that she was 
a woman now that everyone must know. She studied her face 
in the mirror for evidence of change. Surely the terribly stir- 
ring fact couldn’t long be hid. And those reporters were such 
keen persons. But always afraid, with the shrewd admonitions 
of her lover ever in her ears, she contrived to talk as she knew 
picture stars always talked to reporters. She would sit very 
still, a listless wan little thing, and say that she loved her work 
and that it was wonderful to have her dear family always 
about her, it meant so much to Gran’ma to make her last years 
bright and happy; that she was indeed fortunate in having her 
career shaped by so great a director and that the only message 
she could send to the thousands of girls who admired her art 
was to work very hard and fix their faith on great ideals. 

When the interviews appeared she would read them fearfully 
at first, and then re-read them, over and over, exultant, be- 
wildered, unable ever to believe that the charming little person 
in the illustrations could be her miserably confused self. For 
she was walking a dangerous way, more than ever with the 
sense of being dragged along faster than she could think, never 
quite believing that the facts could be the truth, turning in- 
ward to the little white flame of her girlhood that miraculously 
seemed still to be burning behind the ugly shadows. 
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It began to seem incredible that the family 
shouldn’t suspect—they were so close to the 
situation—as to herself. In a curiously aloof 
way they appeared to be taking de Brissac 
for granted. As the weeks and then the 
months passed she perceived that they were 
taking for granted her frequent evenings with 
her director. There was a sometimes rather 
breathless tendency to explain away his per- 
sonal demands on her. They were given to 
dwelling on the importance of her career; and 
of every contributing phase of it. De Brissac 
was really her career; no getting away from 
that. They eagerly accepted the fact. It 
was during this phase that Arthur persuaded 
them all to call her Harriet instead of Hattie. 
He felt it to be better suited to her position. 

Her own attitude toward de Brissac was in 
part an admiration that bordered on hero 
- worship and in part a fear that was always 
sombre and that at times became terror. Her 
secretiveness, she knew, puzzled and piqued 
him. He gave her costly presents—a wrist 
watch in platinum, richly jeweled, a locket, a 
bracelet, a string of pearls—all of which she 
hid under lock and key at home. He really 
couldn’t understand that. What was the dif- 
ference? She couldn’t explain. Nor could 
she tell him why she refused to accept gowns 
and wraps, refused even to buy them for her- 
self; always she appeared as the simple little 
Hattie of her earlier days in Hollywood .. . 
And during all the summer he kept urging her 
to slip away with him on his yacht. They 
had two or three nervous little quarrels about 
that. She couldn’t go. Indeed not once did 
she stay away from home over night. Even 
when Arthur and Alice planned their trip to San Francisco, 
after Gran’ma went permanently to the sanatorium in the 
mountains, she fought the idea. Closely she held them about 
her . . . Doubtless this often capricious resistance held de 
Brissac the more firmly. But Hattie would hardly have 
thought of that. There was, even now, nothing of the 
coquette in her; there was only a series of profound disturb- 
ances of the spirit . . . bitterness, fear, sudden uncontrollable 
longings followed by repulsions that were quite as strong, and 
shot through the whole devastating experience a sense of dark 
wild beauty that at moments was a flame and at other times 
only an ache nights of crying herself to sleep (she 
clung, secretly, to the doll) . . . new imaginings and desires, 
this along in the autumn, in which de Brissac figured not at 
all. 

Henry O’ Malley, vntil he went to New York in September. 
was a constant problem. She met him on a late afternoon in 
Los Angeles and told him . . . summoning all her courage, a 
whitely firm slip of a girl . . . that the engagement must be 
broken. It was difficult. He plead, argued, questioned; he 
telephoned (she had to forbid him calling up the lot) and wrote 
heartbreaking letters. In August she saw him driving another 
girl in the roadster. For a few weeks after that she heard 
nothing from him, but then he began again. There was, he 
cried out, no one else who understood him, who nerved him to 
the struggle. That would be because she had sat very still 
during so many of her hours with him and listened or tried to 
listen while he talked and talked of himself. But then most 
men did that. Even de Brissac . . . She couldn’t tell him 
about Henry. She couldn’t tell anybody. She found herself, 
indeed, a frightened little person about whom adult passions 
raged. And she was herself fairly caught. There was no guess- 
ing the course of events. Tragedy seemed. and for that matter 
was, momentarily possible. 
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E BRISSAC drove mercilessly at the first picture under 

his own management. It was finished within four 
months and released in December. This was ‘“Pharaoh’s 
Daughter,” in which Hattie made her first appearance as a 
full-fledged star. The picture started well. The publicity 
campaign was vigorous and effective and the reviews flattering. 
For Hattie personally it was an even greater success than 
“Bagdad.” Hardly more than a month earlier the release of 

















“Little Nell’ had proved depressing, but that was now over- 
shadowed and forgotten. Again the letters were pouring in 
by every post. Again the photographers and the interviewers 
besieged her. And in a way she rose to it, became excited 
and pleased as the solidity of her success came home to her. 
For the first time she began thinking that fame might prove 
a substitute for happiness. Alice and Arthur, as well, seemed 
to be catching at it in something of the same spirit. At home 
they talked of little else. All three watched the daily papers 
and the picture magazines, pouncing brightly on each item 
about Harriet John and her swiftly ascending star, looking for 
larger headlines, happier captions, a little disappointed when 
the superlatives for a moment, here and there, seemed to fail. 
The excitement of it really drew the family together. They 
even drove up into the mountains, on consécutive Sundays, 
to show armfuls of this stirring matter to Gran’ma. 

And Arthur busied himself in the matter of caring for the 
correspondence and advising the publicity men. He liked to 
come to Hattie with that sort of thing, showing her how busy 
he was with her affairs. He made a great deal of preparing 
the income tax, too, and such things as insurance and watch- 
ing De Brissac, Incorporated, to check up credits for expenses 
and incidentals. Alice said, indeed, that Heaven only knew 
where all Harriet’s business would drift to without such help. 
Certainly she had no business gift herself. Which Hattie 
knew to be an accurate observation. 

Hattie and de Brissac had their sharpest quarrel just after 
the release of ‘“‘Pharaoh’s Daughter.” His desire that she 
share his vacation, amounted on this occasion, to a demand. 
And when she shook her head, just kept on shaking it 
and saying that she couldn’t possibly do that, he grew 
angry. They were both tired. Nerves were near 
breaking. It was a critical time for the new company. 
He told her that she was unreasonable, 
even so far forgot his usual poise as to 
say that she wished to eat her cake and 
have it too. She rushed away then. 

He called up, twice that afternoon and 
repeatedly during the evening. The first 
time she hung up the 
receiver without a 
word, and afterward 
had her maid explain 
that she was resting 
and couldn’t be dis- 
turbed. In the morn- 
ing, before ten, the 
bell rang again. At 
noon his secretary 
brought a letter—an 
eagerly phrased love 
letter that blazed with 


The publicity 
men thought it 
would be effective 
to show Hattie 
in a girlish little 
dress playing 

at doll’s house- 
keeping with 
Emily 








restless passion. He couldn’t go without her. He needed 
her, more at the moment than ever before or, perhaps, ever 
again. She mustn’t fail him in this crisis. And on and on. 
It was the first indication that her great de Brissac could be 
tempestuous. She was more than ever frightened. If so 
strong a man were really to lose his head there was no telling 
what awful thing might happen. Evil publicity. Disaster. 
He had said much about their comradeship; but this wasn’t 
that sort of thing, he was asserting a right now, like a husband, 
like a—this was her confused, hurt thought—like a man. 
Shut in her room that day and all the next, she entertained 
thoughts of quitting the pictures, running away, picking up 
a job, doing anything that would enable her to live her own 
little life. It seemed to her then that she loathed all commerce 
with men. She thought vaguely of nuns; they looked very 


serene in their hoods with the white facings. 

And she wondered in bitter reverie what the family must be 
Surely they knew who it was who kept the tele- 
Certainly they knew Miss Wilson, his secre- 


They 


thinking. 
phone ringing. 
tary, who came again that second day with a letter. 





















































could see how upset she was 
herself. It did seem that they 
must know, or at least sus- 
pect. But they avoided the 
subject, avoided it airily. 
Arthur talked more, perhaps, 
than usual, but on other 
topics. 

De Brissac stopped his ef- 
forts to reach her and took 
the night train for San Diego; 
went at the last without a 
word. He didn’t write again. 
This was worst of all. If he 
had really turned against her, 
it might mean the end of her 
amazing career. Then what 
would become of the family? 
What would become of 
Gran’ma? ... These ques- 
tions arose at night when the 
lights were out and she lay 
staring awake in her pretty 
room. They were confused 
with her growing fear of ex- 
posure. His anger had brought 
back that other time of dis- 
turbance, after the scene with 
the dark girl. Even now she 
didn’t know who that girl 
really was or what lay behind 
the incredible attack. She 
was losing all hold of herself. 
If she didn’t look out she’d be 
fainting again. And that 
wouldn’t do. He wanted her 
to put on a little flesh for the 
next picture. She’d been tak- 
ing milk and eggs and meat 
and potatoes just for that. 
He wanted a more mature 
beautvy—this was for ‘The 
Soul of Angel Blaine’’—and 
here she was, forlorn, thinner 
if anything, getting nowhere 
with herself. 

That about cating her cake 
and wanting it too wasn’t 
fair. The words rankled. 
She couldn’t even explain, 
couldn't make him see that 
this appearance of respecta- 
bility that she so desperately 
clung to—this perhaps ab- 





























surd insistence on spending 
every night at home pro- 
tected by her family—was 
her last hold on life. Once 
her feeling for respectability 
was lost, she’d go—anywhere—into the outer chaos. He 
fought that instinct in her, and she could only fight blindly 
back. 

Three weeks went by. He didn’t write from San Diego. or 
wherever he had gone. But in that time she found no peace. 
Tender exquisite memories arose to torture her just when she 
thought she was angriest, memories of evenings in his office on 
the quiet lot. Then would come thoughts of her own dis- 
honesty, a hatred of living falsely. She would wake up at 
night and cry. Toward the end of that time puzzling little 
questions began stabbing at her. Had she been unfair to 
him—unfair and unkind? He did need her. Perhaps she had 
driven him to some other girl. Was she, in drawing this curious 
line, merely straining at a gnat? Perhaps. But she couldn’t 
help it. She couldn’t surrender her reputation. 

Then he returned. They met, at first, coolly. He was him- 
self again; and seemed, in his self-restraint, a being high above 
her miserable little self. On the second day—they had to 
discuss the new picture—after the scenario people and George 
had gone he showed her the present he had brought her, a 
richly embroidered old Spanish shawl. He had been down in 
Mexico City, it appeared. She took it home and locked it 
up with those other things . . . They were several days in 
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De Brissac’s courage became a topic of conversation about 
over, relakes made without slint, time consumed in long 


wearing through their aloofness. It was like a new wooing. 
Then, one day, he asked her to stay with him in the evening. 
She inclined her head. She couldn’t meet his ardent eyes. 
And she let herself into his office and found herself again in 
his arms. 

And that night again she lav awake and cried. It was this 
furtive secrecy that seemed to be breaking her down. It 
seemed then that she couldn’t go on much longer with it. 
Some awful climax must be building for the two of them, for 
herself. Something that would be an ehding, something 
catastrophic. All the moral instruction of her childhood 
pointed to such an end, all Gran’ma’s puritan logic. the books 
she had read; sin must lead to catastrophe. She had no means 
of knowing, during this phase, that catastrophe is by no means 
always external. She could hear this or that young actress 
spoken of as “‘hard-boiled’’—that was what the more heedless 
among them were called in the current slang—without know- 
ing that Fate was speaking through the careless words, and 
speaking in terms of the grimest law known to mankind. 

And steadily, meanwhile, inevitably, in the swiftly rushing 
pace of her pictures, her fame was growing. It seemed that 
everybody in America now, nearly everybody in England, 
many on the Continent, on the China Coast, in Manila, in vast 
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the studio. He flatly wauldn’t hurry. Scenes were built 
delays while each smallest detail of the picture was made perfect 


South America, knew and loved Harriet John. Yes, loved 
her—for her daintiness, her wistfulness, her girlish quality. for 
the soul they felt in her. 
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RTHUR answered the thousands of letters now.. He 
prided himself on a growing skill in phrasing. “My 
Dear Friend,’ he would say, “I cannot tell you how happy 
your letter has made me. I, too, not so long ago, was a poor 
little girl with only my dreams to cheer me on. And what 
beautiful dreams they were!” . . . ‘There was a secretary, as 
well, a Miss Gladys Revere who sometimes worked as an extra 
it the studio, and she signed all the letters and the photo- 
graphs with the name ‘Harriet John.” Hattie thought the 
slanting hand impressive, and privately learned to imitate it 
pretty closely. In time, indeed, the imitation became her 
own signature, and the rest of her writing was formed on it. 
Gladys had temperament and might have gone far in the pic- 
tures but for a bad nose. 
“The Soul of Angel Blaine’’ now filled all their lives. Hattie 
gave herself enthusiastically to it. She lived, indeed, at this 
period, from one phase of excitement to another. Anything 


but quiet was welcome. It 
was becoming important that 
the family have always some- 
thing outside their intimate 
circle to talk about. Alice 
and Arthur were almost con- 
stantly at the studio, watch- 
ing the progress of the work. 
And frankly to the disgust of 
de Brissac both went out on 
location with Hattie when 
the desert scenes were taken. 

Through the winter, spring 
and summer they worked, 
eight driving months of it. 
Once again nerves tightened 
and faces grew set. ‘“‘Pha- 
raoh’s Daughter’ was defi- 
nitely a success, but the com- 
pany was not yet strong 
cnough to withstand so great 
a setback as a failure of ““The 
Soul” would entail. De Bris- 
sac’s courage became during 
ihe summer a topic of con- 
versation among all in the 
know about the studio. He 
flatly wouldn’t hurry. Three 
assistant directors and nearly 
a score of camera men worked 
without thought of the 
mounting costs. Scenes were 
built over, retakes made with- 
out stint, time consumed in 
long delays while each small- 
est detail of the picture was 
made perfect. In May it was 
said that the picture would 
cost four hundred thousand 
dollars. By the end of June 
the estimate had grown by a 
hundred and fifty thousand, 
and in September, with the 
immense exploitation charges 
figured in, all concerned real- 
ized that very little would be 
left of three quarters of a 
million when the film at last 
reached the public. 

It was plain to Hattie, as 
these months passed, that she 
and de Brissac were approach- 
ing another and a more in- 
tense emotional climax. At 
the time of their last trip on 
location he was in a state of 
mind that might cause him in 
any small moment of upset to 
throw discretion to the winds 

Still she insisted on having Alice with her. Alice privately 
tried to beg off, but Hattie wouldn’t consider it, even whea 
Alice insisted that she didn’t feel at all well. 

Hattie was changing. She knew this herself; could even see 
it in her mirror. She was less confused. Motives were quietly 
forming. ‘The firm little thought had come that if de Brissac 
wished to go on moulding her life, keeping her for his own at 
whatever cost to herself, he should step up to the line and 
marry her. She even told herself that she was about through 
with this furtive business. She knew now that he had been 
married and had children somewhere, but he never told her 
whether he was now free . . . never a word about that. And 
she was beginning definitely to think that she had a right to 
know. There were still many tender passages between them; 
but habit had become a factor in the situation, and there were 
reservations and evasions. 

Outwardly she was quieter, just a thought more settled, 
surer. And she had grown like certain of the other young 
actresses in that her demure look was no longer ingenuous. 
And her gently pretty smile told nothing. Sometimes she 
felt very old. It was hard to believe that she was not vet 
nineteen. 

The climax she dreaded developed 


(Continued on page 97) 


? 
43 



























There isn’t a closer friendship between men in 
Hollywood than the one eristing between 
**Ruddy” and Douglas Gerrard, director and 
character actor. In fact, until Valentino came 
Kast recently, he and Mr. Gerrard were batch- 
ing together in Rodolph’s home. “* He’s the best 
friend a man ever had,” Ruddy says positively. 
The intimacy slarled some five years ago, when 
Valentino first came lo Hollywood 
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It's certainly a good 
thing they live right 
across the street from 
each other. Otherwise, 
it would keep them broke 
buying gasoline. When 
Mildred Davis isn’t out 
with Harold Lloyd and 
"| Helen Ferguson isn’t 
being escorted by Bill 
Russell, their idea of a 
good time is to go down 
town together to a pic- 
lure show and consume 
ice cream sodas afler- 
wards. They've been 
chums for seven vears 








Chums 


“By their friends ye shall 
know them!” 


So speaketh the 
cinema 
philosopher 


HO are the real chums 
WV of the film favorites? 
PHOTOPLAY __investi- 
gated and the exclusive pic- 
tures on these two pages are 
the result. Sometime soon 
PHOTOPLAY may present some 
more. Film fans will find un- 
usual interest in these pages, 
for they are the real thing, 
caught far from the madden- 
ing press agent. 





It doesn’t seem quite fair for Bebe Daniels and Lila Lee to be chums. Such a high 

voltage of charm as they make together is apt to be disastrous. However, these two are 

the best friends in every sense of the word. They wear each other’s clothes, always go 

lo parties together, eat lunch every day in each other's dressing rooms on the Lasky lot, 
and Bebe is either at Lila’s for the week-end or Lila is at Bebe’s 





Mary Miles Minter and Jeanie MacPherson, the scenarist, 
are the greatest friends. When ** The College Widow” opened 
in New York years ago, the leading man was Tommie 
Meighan and the juvenile, who played “Stubby,” was Larry 
Wheat. Larry was best man when Tommie married ‘* The 
College Widow” herself, Frances Ring. They've been pals ever 
since. Larry is now on the screen in California 
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They're like a couple of school girls’ in their friendship for each other, 
Lois Wilson and May MacAvoy. Just above, Gloria Swanson and 
Mrs. Frank (Peggy) Urson, who have made two trips to New York and 
one to Europe together and are still friends. Gloria occupies a luxurious 
apartment above Mrs. Urson’s and depends upon her for advice— 
also the overseeing of small Gloria IT when mamma is at the studio 
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Lew Cody is the star of what 
looks like the great table- 
pounding scene from “* The 
Mysteries of Paris,” which 
were recently unravelled at 
the Whitman Bennett studios. 
There are, apparently, the 
mysteries on the shelf—tol- 
lles and bottles of ’em. Their 
contents are, to say the least, 
synthelic. Ever tasle prop- 
erly wine? 


Carol Dempster, personal. You 
may think a Griffith heroine 
always goes about wearing the 
sad smile which has made so 
many audiences weep. You're 
wrong. Carol is a bright and 
vivacious young lady after 
sludio hours 
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The Griffith studio isn’t just a studio. The director has one of the loveliest 
locations in the east for a permanent sel. Here's the famous beach on the 
estale, where the players go in swimming between scenes. Talk about the 
bathing pools of Hollywood! We'd work for Mr. Griffith for nothing 
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Summer in the 
Eastern 
Studios 















Rose Coghlan, the veteran actress from 
the slage, plays an important part in 
D. W. Griffith's midsummer production, 
tentatively titled “ At the Grange.” The 
~ electric fan has nothing lo do with the 
slory; but it had a great deal to do with 


keeping the actors in good humor 











The poor little persecuted heroine, wrapped in 
blankets, is shivering with cold. That is, until the 
camera stops grinding. When Mr. Griffith calls “Cut,” 
Carol Dempster will shed the blankets and shivers and beat 
il to the beach; for this scene was shot on the hottest day of 
the summer. The temperature under the lights was 150° 












































The Romance 


of a princess who was also 
a human being 





By Charles Major 


Fictionized by 
William Almon Wolff 


Withacry 
Brandon 
rushed forward 
and look 

the hand that 
Mary Tudor 
held out. 

He kissed it, 
heldit ... 
held it so long 
that she 
blushed. And 
between them 
something 
electrical 
passed 


When 


e we » A : 
Kni 3 OO HARLES BRANDON sat in his rooms, ‘ 
well pleased. He had reason enough for 


his pleasure. That morning he had been 

° a poor man, unknown at court, without 

preferment. He had carried a good sword to the 

W as 1] } O WV CT French wars and brought it home again to Eng- 
land, hoping much, expecting little. An uncle, 

willing enough to favor him if he might do it 

without cost, had presented him to Henry VIII; 


a er the chance that he knew a game of cards, unknown to that monarch, 

Mary Tupor was a king S sister, and had done the rest. So evening saw Charles Brandon’s fortune made, 
the bride of a king: but she followed as such things were reckoned in those days. 

, 3 These rooms, in the King’s own castle of Windsor, were his. He 

the call of her heart, and it led her was a captain of the guard; assured, so, of pay and perquisites suf- 

ficient to maintain him at court. The king was pleased with him; 

to the gallant CHARLES BRANDON Caskoden, his new friend, had told him that. He was sure to go far. 
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But now came Henry himself and his quard; the odds 

were too greal. And back to London, sobbing, rode 

Mary Tudor; rode Charles Brandon, too, bound for 
the Tower, chained and as good as dead already 


And—there was that girl he had come upon, earlier in the 
day, when he had been sent upon his first errand; the one who 
had twitted him so saucily when he sought the Princess Mary. 

Odd, how the memory of the jade stayed with him! A pretty 
thing enough—but Brandon had been blind to pretty faces all 
his life. Even now he pushed the memory of her away. Some 
lady of the court she was, no doubt, who had been pleased to 
amuse herself by teasing him; he knew something of the ways 
of such ladies. To be sure he had done her a service; she had 
seemed, at least, to be grateful when he had sent that great ras- 
cal, Buckingham, about his business as he forced himself upon 
her. 

But other thoughts were stirring in Charles Brandon. He 
had achieved something here today. But he was half sorry 
that it was so. He had come home to an England that had 
seemed to hold out no promise to him. This one cast he had 
made. But his plan had been, had he failed at court; to take 
ship for New Spain; to seek adventure and wealth in a new 
world—to find death instead, if that should be his fate. Now 
—well, he sighed. Time would show all things. And of time 
there was always enough, and to spare. 


KNOCK at his door. He called permission; Caskoden, 
smiling, handsome, the debonair courtier all over, came 
in. Hiseyes were quizzical. “I bring a royal command,” he said. 

“From the king? I thought we were excused—” 

“A command more imperative than his—the Princess 
Mary’s! She receives us in her private quarters—now, at 
once. With only the Lady Jane Bolingbroke to bear her 
company. 

Brandon frowned. 

“I have no taste for such amusements,” he said. He smiled. 
“I have heard of you and Lady Jane,” he went on. “But as 
for the Princess—why should I wait upon her?” 

“Because she bids you,” said Caskoden, roundly. ‘ There’s 
answer enough! Man—man—would you be a courtier and 
keep so stiff a neck? Bend it to suppleness!” 

“Well—if I must I must,” said Brandon, ungraciously. 
**Come—the sooner begun the sooner done.” 


Fate must have laughed a little just then. Fate knew what 
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Charles Brandon did not suspect—that the pretty lady of the 
afternoon, ovrner of that face that had so strangely stirred this 
young man who had, so far, so successfully resisted the lure of 
ladies, awaited him in the rooms of the Princess Mary, and in 
that highly placed and wilful lady’s own lovely person. And 
she—she knew it too, be sure! He had used her with courtesy 
that day—yet with a sort of amused disdain as well. A thou- 
sand men, behaving so, would have angered her; she had rel- 
ished conduct from him that would have spelt ruin to any 
other man. 

She laughed as she greeted him; grew grave as she realized 
that, recognizing her, he saw himself as the victim of a jest. 
He bowed low. 

“T have waited upon Your Highness,” he said, 
now only to take my leave.”’ 

And he was gone. But—Mary followed him. 

“Master Brandon,” she said. He turned, sullen, displeased. 

““It—it was a silly jest,’ she said. Her eyes were shining. 
There was a spirit as intoxicating as a strong and heady wine 
in Mary Tudor’s eyes that night. Incredulously he gazed at 
her. And:she went on: “I crave your pardon—humbly and 
sincerely,” she said. And swept him a curtsey so low that it 
brought one knee to the ground. 

With a cry he rushed forward and took the hand that she 
held out. He kissed it; held it . held it so long that she 
blushed. And between them something electrical passed. 
For the moment it was all. But Lady Jane saw, and Caskoden, 
and because between them, also, it had been, and still was, 
so, and because they knew Mary’s spirit,-and the plans that 
Henry, her brother, was already making for a marriage for 
her that should further his ambitions to be Emperor, they were 
deeply troubled. 

For Mary nothing mattered save that she had found a man. 
Brandon was deeply stirred; strange things had come to him. 
He danced with-her, in the new fashion of the French court, 
so that, when he put his arm about her she shrank, as from 
an affront, before she laughed, and yielded herself, happily, to 
that light embrace, unseen, heretofore, in the English court, 
ruled by that paragon of primness, Catherine of Aragon. 

Gay that party was, and innocent—save for what might 
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grow out of it. But outside trouble brewed. Buckingham, 
Mary’s suitor, favored by the King until the lure of a marriage 
to Louis XII of France had been dangled before him, was not 
one to submit lightly to a blow—and Brandon had struck 
him that afternoon, when his passion had betrayed him into 
an attempt to force himself upon Mary. He and a hireling 
of his, one Judson, already hostile to Brandon as the result of 
an old quarrel in France, had seen Caskoden and Brandon 
enter the wing of the castle devoted to Mary; they planned 
to seize them as robbers as they came out, and to precipitate, 
so, a scene sure to result in scandal. 

But they reckoned without Mary. For now there came 
word to Mary of the plans for the French marriage. Shocked 
and angry, she determined to flaunt her brother; to consult, 
that night, a soothsayer, known as Grouche, though recourse 
to him by any of the court was expressly forbidden by Henry. 
Buckingham and Judson, with their bravos, changed their 
plan when they saw Mary and Jane emerge; followed them, 
and Brandon, in turn, stalked them. 

So he was ready, when Buckingham sought, in his despera- 
tion, actually to abduct Mary, as she came from Grouche’s, 
to rush to the rescue. He wounded Judson; killed two of the 
bravos; scattered the rest. And did nothing, thus, to change 
Mary’s conviction that in him she had found a man. 

The French marriage was all but arranged. Mary, sullen, 
angry, growing desperate, knew it; all the court knew it. But 
what could her betrothal to a doddering old man, with one 
foot in the grave, do to deter Mary Tudor? She loved Charles 
Brandon; she had arts enough to make him avow his love in 
turn. They kissed; in despair, they parted. 

Buckingham suspected their secret; did more than suspect 
it; was desperate enough, and mean enough, to take his tale 
to Henry. He had an excuse for action, too; Brandon was 
arrested upon his charge and Judson’s and lodged in prison. 
Caskoden was in France; upon his return he was able to 
arrange to have Brandon freed. In time, oh, just in time. for 


the maddest of all of Mary Tudor’s mad adventures! 





Common sense, a thought for his safety, dictated flight for 
Charles Brandon. The king had been amused, so far; at any 
moment he might turn from amusement to a savage anger. 
Brandon must seek new fortunes in the new world. 

“Well enough!” said Mary. ‘*But—with me!” 

They were mad—but they were resolute. As a boy Mary 
could go, she insisted; as a boy, clad in doublet and hose, she 
appeared, and off they rode. Bristol lay before them, at the 
end of the open road; side by side they rode through the 
night. Behind them sped Buckingham and the king. 

Bristol they reached, with the pursuit an hour behind them 
still. The ship was ready, with its company of gentlemen 
adventurers. Gentlemen they were—by birth; blackguards, 
too many of them, by choice and growth. Mary, as a boy, 
must pass muster with them. Sharp eyes penetrated her 
disguise; a fight began. They were for killing Brandon then 
and there and carrving her with them. 

Till, gallant and sure of herself, she swept off her hat; 
declared herself. 

“Strike if you please—but you strike Mary Tudor!’ she 
cried. ‘‘Gentlemen—this is my lover, Charles Brandon—and 
they would wed me to a toothless king in France! Will you 
stand by us?” 

Buckingham had come with his bullies. Him the adventurers, 
won now to Mary’s cause, would have fought and beaten. 
But now, upon his heels, came Henry himself and his guard; 
the odds were too great. And back to London, sobbing, rode 
Mary Tudor; rode Charles Brandon, too, bound for the Tower, 
chained and as good as dead already. 

And yet—not quite. For Mary had a good friend at court, 
even when her brother had turned against her. Wolsey, the 
great cardinal, shook his 
wise head. 

“She will marry Louis, 
sire,” he told the King. 
(Continued on page 112) 








“Yes, you are safe now, so long as 
the king lives,” the Dauphin ad- 
mitted. “*But—never forget that 
when he dies I shall be king! 
You may play with him as you 
please—have your way. But I— 
I shall be master as well as king!’ 











George Medford cherished youthful ambitions 

lo be a wild-wester in a circus. He ran away 

from home, and did a he Annie Oakley— 

shooling little glass balls and the like. And 

then Fate came along and made him a director, 
and now he’s shooting ** Sheiks!”’ 


And, on the other hand, (in the oval), Penrhyn 

Stanlaws began life as an artist and his work 

was known and loved by the public when the 
pictures were really in their infaney 


Directors are 


Photography by Abbe 








Mickey Neilan, 
himself. He used 
to be a messenger 
boy, and says he’s 
proud to admit it! 
He was probably one 
of the hard-boiled 
kind, who read all 
night letters before 
delivering them 




















The gentleman on the splintery looking pole, 
Frank Lloyd, in fact, was once a construction hand 
on a lelegraph gang. Now, when temperamental 
stars go up in the air, it leaves him quite unmored 


Alan Dwan was an electrical engineer, with a 

college degree and everything. He was even one 

of the stars on the Notre Dame football team! 

And then, one day, he was sent to the old Essanay 

studio to fir some lights, and fired a poor story 

as well. And then he just stayed on, and fired 
up a lot of things—and the rest was easy 

















Poise, Clothes and Grooming 


T IS the duty of 

every girl to get the 

most out of herself. 

To make herself as 
attractive as possible. 
To accentuate a lovely 
curve, a beautiful line, 
a pretty feature. It is 
more than a duty—it is 
a rare privilege! 

A commonplace 
woman may be the most 
striking figure at any 
gathering—if she has 
poise and a sense of 
clothes. If she stands 
and sits well, uses her 
hands gracefully, and 
arranges her hair in a 
becoming manner. 








By 
Carolyn Van Wyck 


Photography by 
Nicholas Muray 


This girl is all wrong. 
She gives an impression 
of the shoddy. She is 
bad laste incarnate! Her 
suil, with ils garishly 
embroidered skirt, makes 
her seem narrow and 
bent of shoulder. Her 
slockings and shoes 
cause her ankles—really 
quite good — lo seem 
thick. Her style of hair- 
dressing makes her face 
seem broad, and — to 
cap the climax — she 
is posed awkwardly, 
with hands spread and 
head thrust forward 








The same girl—but with a difference! Properly and simply 

gowned, lopped by a becoming, and equally simple, hat. And, 

most important of all, minus the ugly side bunches of hair. 

Notice the hands, quietly at rest. The hands of a gentle- 
woman, certainly! 




















The lines of this hat are wrong. Decidedly. Again they 

broaden where width is not necessary. And the figured 

material, so close to the face, makes the complerion seem less 

clear. The turned back brim throws a hard light into eyes 
thal can be both soft and appealing 





Make the Lady, says Miss Van Wyck 











There is something unpleasantly aggressive in this atti- 
tude. The hands, jammed into small pockets, give a note of 
needless swagger. The feet, far apart, speak for themselves— 
speak too loudly, alas! Again the ruffle, the embroidery, the 
hair! Here is Sirth Avenue, blatant and pitifully plain 








Charm, poise and personality. They are embodied in this 
graceful figure. The dress of misty gray is flattering to 
blonde beauty, the sash gives a pleasing touch, the hair is— 
as it should be—a soft frame for a youthful face. Vertical 
slipper straps accentuate trim ankle and well-poised foot 
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“ Yes,”” Mack went on presently, as if, instead 
of thinking, he had been speaking, “that’s it! 
The fault must be mine. Somehow, I’ve failed” 














THE 


THIRD ACT 


By Donald G. O’ Connor 


Illustrated by R. Van Buren 


ENE’S slim, white-knuckled hands had not unclenched, 

nor did she answer. She was staring into the reflected 

lights at the left of her make-up mirror, where, on a 

ruffled doll-pincushion of soft browns and yellows, there 

gleamed, surrounded by an oval of pearls, the scintillating reds 
and greens and blues of a magnificent fire opal. 

‘“The critics have said,’ Bruce continued, ‘‘that I live the 
part I play; you have played with me long enough to know, 
Rene. But of my life outside the theater they know nothing. 
It is my own—and I am myself. You are the only person in 
the world who has ever had a glimpse of the real Landon 
Bruce. I think you know me as I really am, Rene.” 

The reflected glitter of the fire opal still held Rene’s gaze. 
She nodded mechanically, but back of her long-lashed brown 
eyes her brain was struggling with the greatest problem she 
had ever faced. Her decision meant either that she would go 
on with Mack Karber, as star and manager, as man and wife, 
or———— 

A strange stilted phrase kept repeating itself over and over 
in her mind: *‘ Dust or the flare of fire. . Dust or the flare 
of fire... . Dust or the————” 

“You stare. at that opal so!’”’ Bruce said, annoyed at her 
long study of the pearl-enclosed jewel. Fifteen years in Lon- 
don and New York had given his voice a richness, a mellow 
quality that made of it an instrument on which he, perhaps 
unconsciously, played. The thin thread of irritation that 
sounded in it at Rene’s apparent abstraction was more notice- 
able to him than to her. When he spoke again, his tone was 
gentle, almost wistful. Rene took keen note of that. 

“Tt seems to have life and 
warmth,” he said; ‘‘to stir within 
the pearls as if it were seeking to be 
free from their narrow circle. It is 
like love, Rene, chafing against 
restraint.” 

Rene’s gaze shifted from the re- 
flection of the opal to the jewel itself. 

*“‘T think you said you picked it up 
in Australia?” 

“I found it when I was a boy. 
Even before it was polished, the col- 
ors were glorious. But’’—Bruce 
brushed some powder from the lapel 
of his coat with his white, well- 
manicured hand—‘‘to me, the dead 
luster of those pearls seems to rob it 
of much of its warmth.” 

Rene smiled. 

“‘Mack’s a bit superstitious,” she 
said. ‘‘He had it set in pearls on account of ‘the evil eye.’ 
Opals are supposed to bring bad luck, you know; but if they 
are surrounded with pearls the spell is broken. At first, I was 
afraid Mack wouldn’t want me to keep it; but he admires it 
almost as much as I do.” 

““Mack,” Bruce said slowly, “‘is unusual. He is the only 
manager I have ever known who could appreciate beauty for 
itself alone. You understand what I mean, Rene. Theatrical 
managers have a reputation here in the States. They may not 
all deserve it, but it clings. And in the legitimate, we see only 
a suggestion of the ugly business that goes on in the musical 
shows. You know most of them personally: their minds 
centered in one direction, their faces ineradicably marked by 
the one trend. Why? Because instead of realizing that there 
is only one thing in the world that matters, instead of looking 
for it, they are reaching into the flesh-pots.” 

The opal seemed to gleam with a more intense flame as Rene 





The iridescent fire opal crumbled 
to dust, and so, too, died the 
smouldering embers of romance 
between the fascinating Rene, 
idol of the footlights, and her lead- 
ing man. But,in the background, 
waited the man who understood 


“And that 


turned her eyes to meet Bruce’s. 

one thing?” she asked softly. 
He held her gaze steadily for an instant, 

while the color crept up under the smooth 


flesh of her throat. 
to his feet. 

**Do you mind if Ismoke? ... Thanks.” 

Mack would not have asked permission. 

It was a thought, at once trivial and 
apparently irrelevant; but, somehow, siynifi- 
cant. {t was one of many such thoughts that 
had lately come to her. 

Her mind had been traveling back over the 
vears: the beginning of her success, and then, 
her marriage to Mack Karber. Lately she 
had not seen much of Mack. She was playing 
two matinees a week, and, in the morning, she slept late— 
slept until long after Mack had left for the office. She had 
had hardly a chance to talk to him. And, when she had seen 
him, he had seemed both physically and mentally heavy. If 
only he possessed what Bruce would have called ‘‘the finer 
feelings!”’ She sighed a little. The contrast between the two 
men—a contrast she did not consciously sharpen—kept thrust- 
ing itself into the foreground of her mind. Bruce had shown 
her so many little attentions, the less obvious gallantries, the 
small courtesies that all women appreciate. Too, he made her 
feel his need of her, his desire to be with her; he deferred to 
her opinions, seemed to place great value on them. With a 
swift little contraction of her brows, she wondered if her ap- 
preciation of all these things, her acceptance of them, was in 
any way disloyal to Mack Karber. But Mack was so sufficient 
unto himself! He took her—he had, she reflected, always 
taken her—quite as a matter of course. Good to her? Yes! 
Kindly, generous, loyal, but—oh, that dubious conjunction! 
But! 

With this man who leaned over and deftly wrapped a cape 
about her bare shoulders—almost before she sensed the feeling 
of cold—what would life not be like? He made her conscious 
of her beauty, made her feel her own desirability. Mack 
loved her—she was sure of that—but in his own stolid, even 
way. There were no heights, no depths to Mack. He would 
do as well without her as with her; he didn’t really need her. 
And Rene wanted to be needed. In that desire, she knew 
that she did not differ from other women. They want admira- 
tion, love, attention; but most of all, they want to be needed. 

Landon Bruce, 
leaning against the 
wall in the shadows, 
watched her face re- 
flect the varying 
mood of her thoughts. 
It was a lovely, 
piquant face, framed 
by hair that showed 
gold, or brown or red, 
under different col- 
ored lights. The eyes 
were wide, changeful; 
the mouth, in repose, 
was almost childishly 
wistful, but there was 
a firm set to the small 
chin, a fine poise to 
the head. 

Allthe long 
struggle for recognition, and five years of marriage, had changed 
Rene not at all. Success had come, and with it admiration, 
flattery, jewels, every conceivable luxury; yet she was un- 
spoiled. All the illusions, all the buoyancy of unspoiled youth 
were hers; at heart, she was still the child. There was a 
warmth of tenderness in Bruce’s musical voice as he said: 

‘“‘It seems to me that the most important thing in the world 
is understanding—subtle understanding. One can do with 
friendship, companionship, love even, sometimes; and yet 
find a lack—one may not be conscious of what it is: the need 
of someone with whom a few moments mean more than hours 
and days with all the many others. Someone whose presence 
means infinitely much; someone whose comprehending silence 
brings harmony. Harmony, Rene; the perfect harmony of 
silence, with no need for the words that most people find neces- 
sary in their relationships.”’ He hesitated an instant before he 
added: ‘‘I think that your life, if I may be allowed to say it, 


Then, abruptly, he got 
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is lacking in the fine appreciation and understanding that you 
deserve.” 





Rene’s slender fingers tightened a little over the arms of her 


chair. 


throat. 


She swallowed as if there were some constriction in her 


“Tt must be almost time for you to go on, Landon,” she 


evaded. 


ago.” 


“I think I heard them call ‘third act’ some time 
With his eyes on her, his voice sounding in her ears, 


she could not think clearly; she wanted to be alone. 
Bruce opened the door a crack on Rene’s maid sitting just 
outside; he listened, then he shook his head and closed the 


door again. 

“You must have been mistaken,’’ he said; 
““we've still a few minutes; we don’t have to talk 
if you’d rather not.” 

Considerably above the average actor in abil- 
ity and intelligence, Landon Bruce had early 
learned to repress as well as express his thoughts 
and emotions. He might have tried to take 
Rene in his arms, but he possessed an innate 
perception that did not allow for advances of a 
demonstrative sort. .He only looked at her with 
his slow, compelling smile, and with a light in his 
eyes that made her aware of his feelings in a way 
no woman could resent. 

He moved across to the make-up shelf and 
lifted the doll-pincushion in his hand. 

‘*So many blending colors,” he said; ‘‘so much 
fire and warmth. Opals reflect the moods of the 
person who wears them. They dull and brighten, 
blaze and then fade; sometimes they even die and 
fall to powder. There is nothing left but a tiny 

pile of gray dust, as lusterless as 

those pearls. Pearls are very—sub- 

stantial, I suppose, but to me, Rene 
” He shook his head slowly, as he 
replaced the pincushion on the shelf. 
*“Mack telegraphed that he’d get 
here about ten, didn’t he?” 

Mack ... Mack would be in at 
any moment. ... 

Mack had his odd little tests, 
which he used when he was con- 
fronted by a situation that he found 
to be difficult of solution. Rene 
wondered miserably just what he 
would devise were 
he facing such a 
problem as _ hers. 
Dust, or the flare of 
fire... . Dust or 
the flare of fire 
a a 0.6 

The little win- 
dow at the left of 
the make-up shelf 
swung shut with a 
click, fluttering 
the ruffles of the 
doll-pincushion. 
From the stage, 
came faintly the 

sound of voices; 
the curtain was 
up on the third, 
the last, act. 
Landon 
Bruce knew 
that between 
him and Rene, 
matters had 
reached a cli- 
max—a climax 
he had antici- 





Karber moved a little closer, lowering 
his voice to a cautious undertone. 
“Selma Jaeger will play the lead,” he 
said. “This is confidential. I'd like 
Rene to have it, but, well, you know her 
limit as well as I do”’ 





scornful smile on her lips 


pated early in the run of the play. And tonight, the first time 
that Rene had allowed herself to accept an invitation to go 
anywhere with him unchaperoned, Mack Karber, her husband 
had telegraphed that he was returning to the city. 

“IT don’t know, Rene,” Bruce said slowly, ‘‘I can’t be sure, 
of course; but my intuition tells me that you are not develop- 
ing your best. And standing still, means going backward. In 
your own heart, you know that you have no real inspiration, 
nothing to make you go on, rise, ascend the heights.”’ With a 
gesture he indicated the ascent. 

“IT have never ventured to say anything before, but caring 
for you as I do—” His voice, with its mellow inflections, 
ceased in a silence more eloquent than speech. He had stepped 
back again into the shadow of the gown-hung wall, looking his 
best with his make-up in the dimly lighted place. When he 
spoke again, it was in those musical tones that were so pe- 
culiarly his, that shaded meanings so perfectly for the stage. 

“The appreciation that you need, the understanding you 
crave, that would stimulate you to bigger and better things, 
develop the talent that is yours—you must have it, Rene: 
You are like a very rare jewel—like that fire opal there. And 
you are—set in pale, lifeless pearls. Oh, Rene—” In his 
voice there was both pathos and passion; a hint of something 
that was almost despair. 

To be loved by a man, is the desire of all women. The love 
of Landon Bruce with his deep, beautifully modulated voice, 
his classic features, his sympathy and understanding, stirred 
Rene strangely. Her eyes were fixed on the powder strewn 
floor-cloth. The fingers of her right hand moved nervously, 


like the muscle-bound hand of a child learning first piano 
exercises. 





Karber drew a deep breath that was half ‘sigh, half prayer. Rene 
she stood in the doorway, her head flung back, a little 





“IT never wanted to speak. I 
meant to keep from it at what- 


ever cost. And I couldn’t, Rene. 
I had to tell you before—before—”’ 

Rene looked up, straight into his eyes. 

‘*Rene, you know that I love you.” The words were those 
he had uttered as the hero in dozens of plays on hundreds of 
nights; but there was no mistaking the sincerity of them. 
‘“‘And I believe that you love me. Do you, Rene?” 

‘*I—I—” her voice faltered on a sob; the harsh sob of one 
who has made an effort to hold back an emotion and failed. 

*“Do you, Rene? Tell me.” He took a step toward her. 

Neither of them had heard the sound of footsteps approach- 
ing across the floor outside the dressing room. The door knob 
turned. Mack Karber entered. He came in with the brisk 
assurance that dynamic personality always possesses, the key- 
note of domination that makes for success. He did not seem 
aware of the atmosphere of emotional suspense with which the 
room was charged. 

“Hello, dear!”’ he said, taking Rene in his arms and kissing 
her. ‘‘Great house tonight, isn’t it? Every seat sold and 
forty or fifty standees! How are you, Landon?” 

‘*Good evening, Mack,” Bruce said, rather colorlessly; and 
Rene forced a smile. Their constraint was obvious, but if 
Karber noticed it, he gave no sign. He was not so-tall as 
Bruce, but he was quicker in his movements; his accents were 
more crisp. He had trained his facial muscles to conceal 
rather than portray what went on in his mind. 

“TI think it’s about time for me to go on,” Bruce remarked 
easily, and started for the door. 

‘“*Nos don’t go!” Karber said, a little abruptly. ‘‘The maid 
will call you in time for your cue.”” He took a cigar from his 
pocket, clipped and lighted it. ‘‘The Rolls Royce I got for 
Rene the other day,” he explained, in response to Bruce’s 
inquiring glance, ‘‘is going to be de- (Continued on page 114) 
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OT since her memorable little roughneck of 
N dears of the World”. has Dorothy Gish 

had a part so peculiarly suited to her whim 
sical talents as that of the herione of ‘‘Fury,” a new 
production in which the comedienne-Gish co-stars 
with Richard Barthelmess. 

Louise in “Orphans of the Storm” was a touching 
and a true portrayal. But—it wasn’t what we’d 
come to expect of Dorothy. There are so few real 
comic spirits on the screen, and she is one of them. 
The old mad, bad, beloved Dorothy—the adorable 
gamin—is back. Above you see her, sedately, as 
Mrs. James Rennie. And to the right, as Dick’s 
hoodlum heroine. By the way, have you heard 
that the Gish girls may be starred together? 
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Back 
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Mr. Howe calls 
Pola The Su- 
preme Coquette 
.... AGoya 
Woman. . 
Frost-white skin 
with blood scarlet 
lips. . . The 
luminous _black- 
ness of eyes. ... 
Raven hair 

... « Nights of 
Bagdad, Nights 
on the Nile, 
Venetian Nighis 
with tiny red and 
amber lights 
turning water 
into wine 


The Real 


Pola Negri 


Y card went palpitating into the 
presence of Pola Negri while I 
palpitated outside her chambers 
in the Hotel Adlon in Berlin. 

The months rolled by. 

A door opened. 

An English maid, lean and correct, loomed 
forward. 

“The countess is ill and begs to be ex- 
cused,” said she. Would I make the 
appointment for Saturday evening? And 
would I be so kind as to excuse the countess? 

“Anything the countess says is jake with 
me,” I said stylishly, and minnowed away. 

Came Saturday and me, this time with 
a package of Turkish Butterfly cigarettes 
inscribed, Smoked by Nobility. 

I got as far as the antechamber this time. 
A‘film official substituted for the maid. I 
was making some progress. But the 
countess was ill in bed in the next room. She 































































































Pola Negri is sur- 
prisingly unlike Du 
Barry and Carmen, 
her manner more 
subdued, yet funda- 
mentally she seems 
the eternal Carmen, 
the reckless, Bo- 
hemian, impulsive, 
loved and loving 
gypsy, passionate, 
elemental, primitive. 
. . . A Carmen cul- 
tivated by society and 
tempered by expert- 
ence in pain 











Herbert Howe 


POLA NEGRI’S Message to America 


“ ALWAYS AMERICA has been my dream from the time I was a child 
in Poland. You do not know how Polish children look toward America. 
It is like heaven to which people go for eternal happiness. The leaves of the 
trees are gold. Always people return rich or send money back. Everything 
is free, and all people friendly. 
“Of course I do not have these childish illusions any more. I know that in 
the world there is not perfection. But America, I think, is most nearly 
perfect. 


“ Ah, yes, I have seen with my eyes the Quaker Friends going among the 
poor. Who came first to the deathbed of poor, suffering middle Europe? 
Who cared for the babies and nursed them back to health? America. 


“TI think most wonderful of all is to be able to forgive your enemies. 
America does that. She is the friend of those in pain whoever they may be. 


“For me America has been the fairy godmother, as wonderful, more won- 
derful than I could have imagined as a child. How could I ever have dreamed 
that America would one day love me? It was wonderful—in one night 
almost I hear that America is praising me and wanting me. At the very 
time, too, when my whole career was in the balance. When the Germans had 
denounced me for my Polish sympathies 2rd made it impossible for me to 
continue work. 


“The happiest day of my life is when I see America.” 
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was most unhappy to disappoint me. Would I be so very 
gracious as to call on Monday at her dressing room in the 
studio? 

Monday: 
by Nobility). 

A very high official rapped on the dressing room door, just 
an ordinary wooden door without a star or coronet but bearing 
the electrifying name of Pola Negri in small letters. I was 
shocked to behold the door opening. A voice, soft and mellow, 
floated up like a perfume from peach-colored satin. I was in 
the presence of —The Countess Domska! 


Hope going and cigarettes gone (Not Smoked 


LAMOUR swirls in giddy circles around the being of Pola 
Negri. 

Upon arriving in Berlin for the express purpose of paying 
court to the lady on behalf of PhotropLtay MaGazine I inquired 
of a German as to her possible whereabouts. 

“Pola Negri—that tiger cat!’ he muttered. 
disappeared.” 

He pondered darkly while I resolved within my soul to be a 
better Sherlock Holmes than 
John Barrymore. 

“T cannot tell you. precisely 
where she is,” replied the Ger- 
man, after goading and gim- 
leting. ‘“‘I believe that her 
Polish friends have persuaded 
her to return to Poland.” 

On to Warsaw! But first I 
made inquiries of other Berlin- 
ers. They were also of the 
opinion that she had gone into 
Polish fastnesses. Her heart, 
they said, had always been with 


“She has 


her little distraught country. 
Only they didn’t say it that 
way. Nient 


“*She made all her money in 
Germany and gives it all to 
Poland. The Germans do not 
like her any more. If her pic- 
tures were shown here now they 
would tear down the theater.”’ 

““So she has given up career 
for country!” I murmured ro- 
mantically. 

The Herr nodded grudgingly. 

“We do not know where she 
has gone—only she’s goned.” 

It looked like a plain case of 
me for the hungry Poles and 
another ten dollars for a pass- 
port vise. 

But at that very moment 
Pola Negri was in Berlin. She 
had returned quietly from her 
place of seclusion, wherever it 
was, and was working under the 
direction of Ernst Lubitsch in 
his studio. 

Before gaining this tip and 
while hounding for scents I at- 
tended a party at the Kockel- 
brau, a popular beer-guzzling 
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A scene from Pola Negri’s first American success, 
“Passion” 








gazort of Berlin. Among the noses periscoping out of the 
titanic steins were those of several professors, critics and 
newspapermen. ‘There was the inevitable talk of French 
atrocities in the occupied area—‘‘ atrocities,” ‘a familiar old 
word that made me grin despite my perfect Lloyd-George 
manners. I learned that the German hate for France has 
prior claim over all the other twenty-seven hates but that the 
hate for Poland is a close favorite. I didn’t object, however, 
as the beer was bravo and the weinerwurst a fine old dog. 

With reference to Poland I thought of Pola, she and Pad- 
erewski being all there was to Poland so far as I’d ever heard. 

The name struck fire. Instantly a little flame of gossip was 
licking its way voraciously upward. 

Her original name, I learned, was Appolina Schwartz. Some 
said Paula Schwartz. Anyhow, there was a unanimous “ Ya” 
for the “Schwartz.” Out of the purple shadows of Warsaw 
she whirled into the spotlight of a cabaretzky. She came 
to Berlin eventually and danced in “‘Sumurun,’’ later entcring 
pictures. 

As a cinema star she became popular with the German 
public, although never as highly 
esteemed as Asta Nielsen or 
Henny Porten, actresses to whom 
the American fan has already 
awarded tombstones. 

With stardom and high salaw 
came her marriage to the Polish 
Count Domska. It is significant 
that this marriage, according to 
German report, was very much 
like that of Madame Du Barry 
in ‘‘Passion.” You will recall 
that the little milliner married 
in order to gain a title that 
would permit her to move in 
aristocratic circles. Whatever 
the motive in the Negri-Domska 
union it is true that Pola 
divorced the Count shortly after 
the nuptials—some say Domska 
swung on the gate two days 
after. 

One devastating criticism of 
Pola did interest me. It was 
that she has no regard for money 
—that she gives and gives and 
gives—never using any sense— 
giving it mostly to the starv- 
ing Poles, who seem to have a 
greater penchant for starving 
than jailed suffragettes. It was 
admitted, however, that some 
of her money went to German 
charities. Rather inconsistent 
of the marble heart, I thought. 
Nor could she be accused of 
lorgnette airs despite the allega- 
tion that she married for the 
purpose of mingling with the 
Berlin monocles. 

I give these fragmentary and 
unauthentic tales because they 
will inevitably come submarin- 
ing to America. And it is well 











to know that the people starting them are full of sauerkraut. 

Pola Negri’s profound love for her country, her prodigal 
generosity toward all those who suffer within it, has antag- 
onized a certain familiar type of German and made for her 
many enemies in Berlin. 


“F'T“HE Countess Domska—or Miss Negri?’ I queried as a 

‘A petal hand trailed out of peach satin and the black glory 
of eyes smiled a caressing bon jour. 

“Non, non,” she smiled. ‘‘It is—Pola. I am no more 
countess. I am—” she paused while a radiance gathered in 
her eyes—“I am going to America!” 

I didn’t need to ask her if she were happy to go,—those eyes, 
those Negri Eyes! 

“Why do you think you will love America so much?” 

“‘Because,’”’—a smile of arch candor,—‘ America loves me.” 

I herewith solemnly proclaim Pola Negri a Divinity. 

If angels are more beautiful then heaven is no place for saints. 

I don’t know how 
beautiful she is because 
there’s no one stunning 
enough to be compared 

- with her. 

When you first. look 
upon her you see—EYES. 

You think you see two 
eyes in which all the 
nights of the world are 
sparkling and the lids are 
a little weary. 

Then the expression 
changes — another two 
eyes, soft, gentle, plain- 
tive. 

Then dizzying, flirting, 
daring eyes. 

Eyes bold, — eyes de- 





mure—EYES. 
Eventually, of course, 
other features emerge 


from the mist of hypnosis 
—perhaps two or three 
hours after, depending on 
how strong-minded you 
are. For instance, after 
looking at her for three 
days I noticed she had 
ears. It was a startling 
discovery. It never 
occurred to me that eyes 
needed ears. 

A Goya woman. Frost 
white skin with blood 
scarlet lips. The lumi- 
nous blackness of eyes. 
Matched with her hair 
the raven is a_ dull 
mulatto. 

—Night and countries 
of the moon—Nights of 
Bagdad, nights on the 
Nile, Venetian nights with 
tiny red and amber lights 
turning water into wine— 











In picture, Pola Negri is a woman. 
agirl. Perhaps the screen maturity is due to her make-up. 
She employs no tricks to prettify 














But some one else will have to write a Sonnet to the Supreme 
Coquette. I’d grow hysterical. 

I only know that every enchantress of man in history is 
credible when envisaged as her. Queen of Sheba, Queen of 
the Nile, Helen of Troy —yea the Venus ambrosial. 

Here is the attar of femininity. The charm of sex in es- 
sence. 

Her appeal to the American man will be comparable, I 
fancy, to that of Valentino to the American girl. Yet it isa 
foolish comparison. All comparisons with Negri are foolish. 
Women as well as men will be her votaries, for she is a very 
great artist, a vivid and brilliant woman. 

There is an unexpected note of pathos in the voice of 
Pola Negri, a voice a little like Ethel Barrymore’s, though 
not as robust. She speaks slowly with a provocative little 
drawl. 

For several hours one day I watched her as she worked 
before the camera and as she rested between emotional scenes. 
It was° during the rest 
moments that she inter- 
ested me _ particularly. 
She sat very still and 
aloof in the silky billows 
of her 1860 French cos- 
tume, almost motionless 
except for her eyes, which 
were continually roving, 
glancing, flirting, staring, 
hovering, musing,— 
shifting expressions with 
every mood of a cinematic 
mind. 

One expression was 
peculiarly haunting. It 
was reminiscent. I tried 
to remember where I had 
seen it. One of those 
strange, heart - reaching 
expressions, that echo and 
re-echo through the mind, 
groping for comparison. 
Naturally I thought of the 
indefinable and disturb- 
ing light in the eyes of 
Mona Lisa. But it was 
like only in the disturbing 
and indefinable quality. 
Yet I could not abandon 
the quest. Like a name 
that flutters just outside 
the regions of the mind, it 
tempted by elusion. 

Once I was startled by 
a memory flash of Lillian 
Gish. Impossible though 
it seemed to my weak 
reason, there was a kin- 
ship between that one 
plaintive appealing look 
in the eyes of Negri and 
the gentle sorrowfulness in 
the eves of Lillian. 

Pola Negri—that tiger 
cat!(Continued on page 92) 
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In person, she is 








New Faces 
Contest Winner 


to be 
Announced Next Month 


A thousand difficul- 

ties beset judges who 

have filmed nearly 

one hundred girls in 

search for screen 
charm 








HE camera, impartial always, clicks on. 
Finding a defect here, an imperfection 
there, that a less keen and cold blooded 
observer would pass by as unimportant. A rosy com- 
plexion, a dancing-eye, a roguish smile—the camera may utterly 
pass them by. For it is charm—personality—that elusive, in- 
definite something—that the camera finds and magnifies. 
PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, in its choice of the first hundred 
girls, made its selection chiefly with beauty in mind. A lovely 





Taken on the roof of the Goldwyn Building, at Fifth Avenue 
motions before the most impartial and cold blooded judge of 
along—oftentimes finding defects that 


protile, regular features, a straight patrician nose—they were 
considered seriously, and with extreme fairness. And then, 
after thousands of dollars had been spent, it was found that 
most women, beautiful to 
look at, could not transfer 








their beauty to the screen. 
It also was found that a 
plain girl frequently photo- 
graphs more successfully 
than one with radiant 
beauty. A woman, who 
at first glance seems to be 
colorless, may possess that 
vital spark that every 
worth while motion pic- 
ture actress should have. 
And so beauty experts 
were called in, and screen 
authorities were consulted. 
And as a result of the con- 
ference some of the first 
hundred girls were elim- 
inated from the final try- 
out—and other girls, who 
had been passed by—were 
brought to the fore. PHo- 
TOPLAY was extreme in its 
effort to give everyone an 
equal chance. 

A still picture—a photo- 
graph made in a regular 
studio with a regular cam- 
era—may be most decep- 
tive. For a photographer 


Waiting to find out if they possess 
the magic key — beauty. — with 
which to open the Goldwyn Gate. 
Four runners-up in the New 
Faces Contest, sealed in the order 
named: Pauline Le Gros, Lorraine 


Eason, Mildred Armstrong and 
Helen Baldwin 































































































































the minute attention to detail of a microscope. 
And the warmth of a—fish. And a remarkable 
intuition. And a sense of humor, sometimes, that 
is unbelievable! 

‘‘A woman who is beautiful upon the screen 
must photograph well from all angles. She must 
walk well. She must carry her body gracefully. 
She must hold her head with poise and dignity. 
Her feet and ankles—they may make a difference 
that is quite tremendous! Her hair; the expres- 
sion of her eyes. And the soul of her... I 
think, often, that a camera can bring out the la- 
tent meanness in a character. That it can show 
smallness of spirit. 

‘“T think that the best actress upon the screen 
is Pauline Frederick. She is not the most beauti- 
ful—no, indeed. But compare her with any of 
the celebrated beauties—Miss Pickford, for in- 
stance. Compare her with anyone; and you will 
see what I mean. Depth, color, charm. She has 
them all.” 

PHOTOPLAY has made its last screen tests. The 
winner of the New Faces Contest will be an- 
nounced next month. Definitely. She will be a 
girl who was chosen not for mere surface beauty. 
She will have been selected because she had 
something deeper and finer and more secure. 
Something that will catch at the heart-strings of 
people—that will make them live her characters. 
Something that will lift them, with her, to heights 
of emotion. She has been chosen after the careful 











and Fortieth Street. Thegirls are going through the 
all—the motion piclure camera. The camera clicks wickedly 
the casual observer would never notice 


often, by a clever use of lights and by skillful posing, finds unex- 
pected glimpses of prettiness. Invariably a photographer, if 
he knows his business, chooses the best angle at which to make 
a picture. A certain flat- 
tering line is accentuated. 


second sorting of the portraits of fifteen thousand 
contestants. 

It is not easy to award this crown. Not at 
all. Among so many there were sure to be certain girls who 
stood out from the rest. There were faces with a breath-taking 
loveliness, there were glorious eyes, there were mouths that 
seemed to have combined the sweetness of a rose and the 
character of a super-woman. And there were figures that 
Praxiteles might have modeled (Concluded on page 95) 





An especially attractive 
pose is made captive. But 
the motion picture camera 
does not resort to these 
tricks. It photographs 
from all positions, with- 
out any display of favor- 
itism. It looks with an 
unfaltering eye upon all 
lines and angles—be they 
flattering, or otherwise. 

Lucien Tainguy—cam- 
era man since he started 
with George Melies, of 
Paris. in 1900, and one of 
the most efficient in the 
business—made the screen 
tests for PHOTOPLAY MAG- 
AZINE. And, when asked 
about the qualities thai 
go toward successful 
screening, he answered un- 
hesitatingly. 

“Many beautiful wom- 
en,” he said, “‘are not 
lovely upon the screen. 
For the motion picture 
camera—he is a hard mas- 
ter. It seems that he has 





Mildred Moore, one of the win- 
ners in Pholoplay’s Beauty and 
Brains Contest,demonstrates that 
there is a real art in making up 
for the screen. Miss Moore 
played leads for Universal, and 
Helen Baldwin—being decoraled 
—hopes to follow in her footsteps 
































Timothy’s Quest—American Releasing Corp. 


STORY so simple and so tremendously effective be- 
cause of that simplicity that one wonders why so many 
pictures rely on superlatives in the matter of costs and sets 
and extras. Just Kate Douglas Wiggin’s book—as it was 
written by the author—and New England as it really is. 
The plot develops around a little boy and girl who run 
away from a tragic slum environment to find a mother and a 
home. They land in a stiff village populated, mostly, by 
spinsters and find their way to a white farm house in which 
an embittered old woman (remarkably portrayed by Marie 
Day) lives. How they smooth away her bitterness and 
make their home in her heart is told so well that the watcher 
never feels a moment of false sentiment or a suspicion of 
boredom. Master Joseph Depew and Baby Helen Rowland 
are the children, and they—with the rest of the cast—are 
fine. For everybody. 
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— A Review of the New Pictures 





























Love Is an Awful Thing—Selzsnick 


HIS strikes us as being something of a five reel Sennett- 

esque farce minus a lot of the high pressure physical 
action. Victor Heerman, who wrote and directed the opus, 
depends largely more upon situations. 

It’s just the usual tale of a young man in love. This time 
there is an irate papa who refuses to tolerate a young man 
with any sort of a past. Of course, a chorus girl turns up 
with some indiscreet poems written five years or so before 
and the complications start. Added to the tribulations are 
the jealous janitor of the hero’s apartment building, his 
stage struck wife, the hero’s clumsy but well meaning valet, 
and a delightful negro porter. 

Not much, you will say, but quite amusing. Owen Moore 
does very well as the young man with the near-poetic past. 
Marjorie Daw is the girl and Arthur Hoyt almost runs 
away with the comedy as the fussy valet. 
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When Knighthood Was in Flower— 
Cosmopolitan 


ERE is an American made romantic production glori- 

ously decorative. For this we must give our thanks to 
Joseph Urban, scenic creator extraordinary. Director 
Robert Vignola deserves his share of praise for keeping a 
fine grip on a difficult story. Cosmopolitan spared no 
expense in filming the tale. 

Back in the days of swashbuckling fiction, Charles Major 
turned out this “best seller” of the gay reign of Henry 
VIII. Mr. Major made the saucy, fiery tempered hoyden, 
Mary Tudor, his heroine, revolving his romance around her 
turbulent love for Charles Brandon and her ill starred royal 
marriage to Louis XII of France. 

Marion Davies is the petulant Mary Tudor, the role once 
done behind the footlights by the glorious Julia Marlowe. 
Miss Davies puts more variety into the réle than in anything 
she has heretofore contributed to the silversheet. Forrest 
Standing is the heroic Charles Brandon. Lynn Harding’s 
Henry VIII has many moments of excellence but personally 
we prefer Emil Jannings as the much married king. Wiiliam 
Norris seems to overdo the senile Louis XII but his moments 
just before his death are superbly limned. There are a num- 
ber of able players present but none of them offers a more 
clean cut bit than George Nash in a few brief moments as a 
roystering adventurer. 

True, the photoplay lacks in character humanizing and in 
the Germanic touch of historic reality. There are moments 
when it seems to us Director Vignola could have attained 
greater suspense. But, then too, there are moments to be 
long remembered. There is the Urban arrangement of 
lights and setting when Mary Tudor kneels in prayer. 
Here is superb cinema painting. And, then again, there isa 
piquant glimpse of Mary Tudor in bed. 

















PHOTOPLAY’S SELECTION 
OF THE SIX BEST 
PICTURES OF THE MONTH 


MANSLAUGHTER 
WHEN KNIGHTHOOD WAS IN FLOWER 
REMEMBRANCE 
VALLEY OF SILENT MEN 
TIMOTHY'S QUEST 
LOVE IS AN AWFUL THING 


Casts of all pictures reviewed will be found on page 94 






































Remembrance—Goldwyn 


UPERT HUGHES has been devoting his time and tal- 


ent of late to publicizing parenthood. He has, you 
might say, made mother and father household words. He 
had a message for American sons and daughters, and he has 
delivered it upon two occasions. ‘‘The Old Nest” success- 
fully sermonized about mother. In “Remembrance,” Mr. 
Hughes gives father the same attention. 

Here we have dad, the unappreciated toiler, neglected by 
his family except when they answer his question of “How 
much?” His wife has grown worldly; his children are 
strangers who dress for dinner. Dad becomes weary, falls 
down one day, and fails to get up. His long illness, during 
which he imagines himself drowning in a sea of unpaid bills, 
convinces his heartless family of his true worth. And the 
fadeout is, as usual, satisfactorily blissful. This is a well 
behaved photoplay. It is not startling, but it is entertaining. 

















Manslaughter—Paramount 


ECIL pe MILLE’S illness of last winter seems to 
have been as good a thing for him as Lydia Thorne’s 
penitentiary term was for her. Lydia Thorne emerged 
from the gray walls a human being. Cecil de Mille came 
from long imprisonment in a sick room with a new touch of 
sentiment and sincerity to add to his sense of brilliance and 
timeliness and the result is ‘‘ Manslaughter.”’ This photo- 
play is the best thing Mr. de Mille has done. It is not 
perfect. It has theatric lapses; it collapses with the Polly- 
anna regeneration of the heroine in prison and the out-of- 
character slip to the depths of the district attorney. Yet it 
is an admirable commentary on rich, rushing, headstrong 
Young America, done with a fullness which no stage produc- 
tion could possibly approach and shown with a descriptive 
detail which no novelistic word painter could hope to equal. 
The biggest stories are easiest to summarize in a sentence 
because they hammer home a single theme. ‘“‘Man- 
slaughter” is a one theme parable—the parable of the 
platinum-plated, utterly free, arrogant, young American 
girl, who has come to believe that the world was created 
to be her playground and all mankind -to be her servants. 
Such is Lydia Thorne, who is oblivious to suffering because 
she has never felt its pang. Dan O’ Bannon, young district 
attorney, both loves and deplores her, and when in a 
moment of reckless disregard she causes the death of an 
honest young officer only trying to do his duty, it is O’Ban- 
non who fights for her conviction on a charge of man- 
slaughter and puts her away where she must think, even- 
tually repent, and beginto learn. 

Leatrice Joy as Lydia Thorne meets her great opportunity. 
Thomas Meighan’s work as O'Bannon is one of his finest 
performances worthy of this real actor. He is a fixed star, 
not a comet, 














The Valley of Silent Men— 
Cosmopolitan-Paramount 


HE Royal Northwest Mounted Police, the lovely women 
they love, the great white ways of the frozen north, the 
murderer in hiding—you’ve heard of them. In fact, lately 
you have gone so far as to laugh at them. They have been 
burlesqued. But it hasn’t done them any good—or any 
harm. They’re with us again this evening. Ladies and 
gentlemen: Meet James Oliver Curwood’s Kent and Marette, 
if you haven’t already been introduced by a magazine. 
You'll get just as much entertainment from this honest-to- 
goodness northwestern as you have had with its caricatures. 
It’s melodrama, but it is good melodrama. It stars Alma 
Rubens’ eyes, Lew Cody, real Canadian scenery, and Frank 
Borzage’s direction. A combination which agrees with 
most audiences. 
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Slim Shoulders— Hodkinson The Young Diana—Cosmopolitan-Paramount 


RENE CASTLE’S shoulders are slim, but her story is STYLE show, perhaps, but not a good motion picture. 

slimmer. All about a society girl who masquerades as a Expensive sets, ice carnivals and Swiss scenery are 
lady Raffles to save her dear old dad from disgrace. It’s all very well in their way; but, along about the third reel, 
noble of her, but not very original. Irene is becomingly you begin to wonder if a little honest emotion wouldn’t 
gowned, and the obliging script calls for a little dance and a help. Miss Davies’ r6le calls for her to do a middle-aged 
little dive—the aquatic kind. It has Rod La Roque, who spinster, which Marion performs creditably, considering 
plays a rich young man less offensively than usual. Forrest Stanley is her leading gentleman. 








E have had an interesting foretaste of what prom- 
ises to be a highly auspicious screen season. 

No doubt Cecil de Mille’s newest picture, “‘Man- 
slaughter,” will rate high up among the intriguing dra- 
matic films of the year. For it appears to reveal a new 
Cecil de Mille, chastened perhaps, anyway changed by his 
recent illness. De Mille, no longer quite so trammeled by 
his old time propensity for luxurious inessentials, shows a 
surprising sincerity. We say this even in the face of the 
de luxe Roman bacchanal flashback and the last two or 
three weak reels. 

“Manslaughter” deals with the jazz mad, spendthrift, 
licker-on-the-hip younger generation. Other film plays 
have touched upon this but none of them has handled 














~ a the subject with quite the completeness of the Alice Duer 
. . we ‘ Miller story in the hands of de Mille. 

Rich Men’s Wives—Goldwyn Marion Davies’ ‘When Knighthood Was in Flower”’ is 
TERRIFIC jumble of blond babies and idle women a superb thing of sheer decorative beauty. Never has an 
and misunderstandings—all set up against a lavish American made film been more artistically decked out. 

and expensive lot of backgrounds. The old stuff clear The romance of Princess Mary Tudor and the humble 
through, even to the happy re-united ending at the sick captain of the king’s guards moves in front of a multitude 
child’s bedside, and the ballroom scene with the jazz band of gorgeous backgrounds. ; ees. 

and the fountain. Some women will cry when the theatric Remembrance” is Rupert Hughes’ newest contribution 


child—Richard Hedrick—cries. 


—EEE 
































Burning Sands—Paramount The Hands of Nara— Metro 





N other words, hot dirt! Of ‘‘ The Sheik”’ school, and made HEY’RE slender—the hands—and so is the plot, 

by the same director—George Melford—who started the although a good story by Richard Washburn Child has 
fashion in desert love, hate and passion. The cast is fairly been slaughtered to make it that way. Clara K. Young 
good—Jacqueline Logan, Wanda Hawley, Milton Sills—and appears middle aged in some shots, and Elliott Dexter fails 
the sets have the east of Suez look. But audiences are to come up to his usual standard of excellence. The con- 
beginning to tire of a conventional story in the midst of tinuity wanders aimlessly around, but the photography— 
tribal feuds and sand storms and camels—especially camels! by one O’Connell—is good. Don’t take the children. 
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Paid Back— Universal 


WIFE in name only, after sacrificing reputation and 

happiness for the sake of her cowardly step-daughter, 
goes fo the South Seas with the villain. No romance here, 
though. Revenge—pure and simple. Of course a hand- 
some white man and his blond sister are living on the 
island that she chooses for a home. Enter complications. 
But everything ends well, eventually. 





to the screen. Apparently he set out to do for fathers in 
““Remembrance”’ what he did for mothers in “‘The Old 
Nest.”’ The opus has both hokum and humaneness. 

“The Valley of Silent Men” is another James Oliver 
Curwood tale of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police. 
Trite but interesting, what with the scenery, Lew Cody as 
the heroic M. P. and Alma Rubens as the heroine. 

Kate Douglas Wiggin’s story of two children who come 
from the city slums to a New England village in search of a 
mother, “‘Timothy’s Quest,” is one of the real gems of the 
month. A fresh and touching little screen play. 

Owen Moore’s farce, “Love Is an Awful Thing,” just 
makes the chosen six best of the month. It is a rather 
amusing thing, more of situation than of action. 

It is rather difficult to select the six best individual per- 
formances of the month. We’re quite sure that Marie 
Day, as Samantha Ann Ripley, in “Timothy’s Quest,” 
deserves a place. And probably Max Linder in “‘ The Six 
Must-Get-Theres,”’ Lionel Belmore as the Laird in “‘ Kin- 
dred of the Dust,” Claude Gillingwater in “‘Remem- 
brance,’’ Lew Cody in ‘‘ The Valley of Silent Men,” and 
surely Leatrice Joy as the unforgettable Lydia Thorne of 
“Manslaughter.” 






























Two Buster Keaton Comedies—First National 


= HE FROZEN NORTH” is the burlesque everybody’s 

been waiting for. It is good clean fun at the expense 
of the pure white dramas. Buster gets his man—several 
of them. There is a perfectly matchless caricature of a hero 
of the waste spaces. “The Electrical House”’ depends upon 
mechanics to amuse. It is more impressive than humorous. 
You wonder how they ever thought up all those tricks. 












































Top o’ the Morning—Universal 


UST too Irish for anything, with Gladys Walton wearing 

the latest in brogues! A foolish story of a cruel step- 
mother, and a brother, who works in a bank, and a hen- 
pecked father. Harry Myers, as the leading man, looks 
like the top of the morning after. If he would only stick 
to comedy! Some cute little sub-titles in the best fairy 
story manner. Send the children. 











A Little Child Shall Lead Them—Fox 


UCH ado about a town where the birth rate is so low 

that each family is forced to adopt at least two babies. 
With occasional glimpses of an orphan asylum where every 
body is so sweet and kind that one feels sorry for the poor 
children who have regular homes and parents. The plot 
is tear soaked in places and threadbare in others, and the 
cast is not particularly important. 










Dusk to Dawn—Associated Exhibitors 


ETWEEN the direction of King Vidor and the stellar 

playing of Florence Vidor we anticipated a pleasant even- 
ing. But this story of two young women, one a Hindu maid 
and the other an American girl, with a single soul between 
them doesn’t ring true. The soul works in the far East on 
the night shift and in America in the day time. . Mr. 
Vidor’s India isn’t very real. (Continued on page 90) 
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Maurice Goldberg 





Some seven years ago Winifred Hudnul ran away 
from home to take up a dancing career. Then she 
became interested in the study of scenic and costume 
designing wilh Mme. Nazimova—her creations for 
“Salome” being the best example of her work—and 
became Natacha Rambova. It was as Natacha thal 
she won “The Sheik”’ of the films. Right, Rodolph’s 
latest photograph, taken exclusively for PHoTOPLAY 
































Jean Acker, who was Rodolph’s first wife, has been 
in pictures since the early days. She was born in 
St. Louis, Mo., attended school in New Jersey and, 
after a short career in traveling stock companies, got 
her start with the old Lubin motion picture com- 
pany in Philadelphia. Later she gained her first 
success at the old Imp studios. That was in the 
good old pioneer celluloid era 
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International News Reel 


Viola Dana says that snowshoes make good sandshoes after you’ve pracliced 


awhile. 


FTER bidding an affectionate farewell to 

Rodolph Valentino, aboard the Olympic in 
view of the newspaper photographers, Wini 
fred O’Shaughnessy Hudnut Valentino slipped 
down a second cabin gangway to the deck and 
disappeared in the crowd just before the ship 
sailed. Rodolph’s wife in every state except 
California was to have sailed with her parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard Hudnut. Her plans 
called for a sojourn in Paris, where she would 
study interior decoration until March, the 
month when she and Rodolph may remarry. 
At the last moment she changed her mind. 
She is still in Manhattan. 

The reason: She decided her husband might 
need her aid in a legal battle he is preparing to 
fight with the Famous Players-Lasky Corpo 
ration. Valentino will attempt to prove that 
the Famous Players did not live up to the 
terms of his contract. According to his lawyer, 
the film company has failed to fulfil its agree- 
ment in the matter of advertising. It is also 
thought that Valentino looks upon his salary, 
reported to be $1,250 a week, as not being in 
proportion to the popularity of his pictures. It 


Here is another glimpse of the celebrated 
Harold Lloyd bathing pool, with the 
comedian entertaining Lois Wilson, Vir- 
ginia For, Claire Adams, Mildred Davis, 
Vola Vale and Patsy Ruth Miller as his 


aquatic guests 


70 


Anyway, Viola gave the idea a good try-out recently 





Plays & 
Players 


If you keep up with 
these columns you will 
know more about film 
folks than they know 
themselves 


By Cal York 


is understood that the star was not satisfied 
with the billing of ‘‘ Blood and Sand,” which 
had a sensational Broadway run. Lila Lee and 
Nita Naldi were named in the advertising. 
“Blood and Sand”’ is expected to net its pro- 
ducers several milli, while ‘‘ The Sheik”’ has 
passed the million mark. Rodolph, scheduled 
to begin work in a new photoplay, “‘ A Spanish 
Cavalier,” in the Hollywood studios of the 
Lasky Company, is still in Manhattan. 


HERE was a rumor recently that Jean 
Acker, the former wife of Rodolph Valen- 
tino, was to wed Lew Cody. It was a perfectly 
good rumor. Unfortunately there wasn’t a bit 
of truth init. That’s the way with so many of 
these rumors, isn’t it? 
[CONTINUED ON PAGE 78] 























| ppaagengeiy it is no longer considered safe 
to cut the cuticle. For you cannot trim 
the dead cuticle around your nail rims without 
snipping through in places to the living skin 
which protects the delicate nail root. 

Look through a magnifying glass at the 
cuticle you have been trimming. You will see 
the little cuts yourself that you have made. 


In their effort to heal, these tiny cut parts 
grow more quickly than the rest. They be- 
come rough, dry, and ragged. Soon you have 
a thick, uneven edge at the base of your nails. 
Your whole hand will look ugly. 


The safe modern way 


There is a safe, pleasant, dainty way to 
care for the cuticle. In the Cutex package you 
will find orange stick and absorbent cotton. 
Wrap a little cotton around the end of the 
stick and dip it into the Cutex bottle. Then 
gently work the stick around the base of the 
nail. Rinse the fingers in clear water, and at 
once the ragged, ugly cuticle will simply dis- 
appear, leaving a smooth, even nail rim. Then 


PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION 


Watch the ugly ragged 
cuticle instantly disappear 





Northam Warren, Dept. Q-11, 
114 West 17th Street, New York. 


Name 





Street 
(or P. O. Box 








MAIL THIS COUPON WITH 12 CENTS TODAY 





work under the nail tips, to bleach them white 
and instantly remove stains. 


No manicure is really complete without the jewel- 
like shine which is obtained from any of the Cutex 
polishes. These come in cake, paste, stick, powder 
and liquid forms. 

The powder and liquid polishes have been re- 
cently perfected and are better than any hereto- 
fore appearing on the market. A light coat of 
Liquid Polish, used as a finishing touch, will make 
your manicure last just twice as long. 


Cutex Sets come in four sizes: at 60c, $1.00, $1.50 
and $3.00. Or each article in the sets separately at 
35c. At all drug and department stores in the 
United States and Canada. 


Introductory Set—only 12c 


Send 12c in coin or stamps today for the new Intro- 
ductory Set containing samples of Cutex Cuticle 
Remover, Cuticle Cream (Comfort), the new Liquid 
Polish, the new Powder Polish, orange stick and 
emery board. Address Northam Warren, 114 West 
17th St., New York, or 

if ,you live in Canada, 

Dept. Q-11, 200 Moun- ‘ 
tain St., Montreal. 


Cutex Cuticle 
Remover 





Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 














The Romantic 
| Motion 


CHAPTER VIII 


HERE was a fever in the air in the 
days of 97 in the United States. 
Forces hardly recognized were stir- 
ring the national consciousness. The 
next immediate few years held a deal of destiny. The great 
isolated nation was stirring in its cocoon of content about to 
emerge as a world power, recognized of its overseas neighbors, 
always mentioned in the newspapers of then as “‘the powers.” 

And in the lives of many men this national stirring, this fret- 
ful premonition of a new birth, came to find an individual per- 
sonal expression. They, too, wanted to stir. Out of this 
impulse came countless careers and developments in the course 
of the ensuing decade; among them one that was to count 
importantly with the motion picture’s development. 

The newspapers were filled with tales of braggadocio and 
gallantry and color. The United States was enjoying its war 
with Spain. ' 

The motion picture caught step with the martial tune of the 
nation and went marching on. 

First to snatch at the patriotic opportunity were J. Stuart 
Blackton and Albert E. Smith with their little studio atop the 
Morse building in New York. They rushed up to the roof 
that April 21, while the wires were 
still singing of the declaration of 


By Terry ‘Ramsaye 





History of the 
Picture 


these tales end with, “‘ And then a big shell 
came along and blew up my camera and I 
never got back with any of the film.” 

Out at Waukegan, Edward H. Amet went 
most pretentiously into making of war pictures, centering his 
efforts on the sinking of the Admiral Cervera’s fleet at Santiago. 
In miniature he constructed the Bay of Santiago and all the 
ships participating in the action, working them up with a great 
fineness of detail and equipping them with guns, all to fit 
exactly with the pictures and descriptions in the periodicals. 
The models were proportioned to the lens angle to create per- 
spective with great accuracy. Electrically controlled devices 
supplied waves, and push buttons controlled the guns and ship 
movements. 

By Amet’s device the whole naval battle of Santiago could 
be fought on a keyboard. He had one assistant, William H. 
Howard, who stood at the switches while Mr. Amet turned the 
camera. 

“‘Number One, Billy!’ Then the black smoke rolled from 
the funnels of the ships under forced draught. 

“Number two.”’ Another button and the ships were under 
way with a curling bow wave at the cutwaters. 

“‘Number three.” 
Every ship went into 





war, and made “ Tearing Down the == ———=== 


Spanish Flag.” | 
“Tearing Down the Spanish 
Flag’”’ was a tremendous success. 
For its day it was ‘‘ The Birth of a 
Nation,” “‘The Four Horsemen of 
the Apocalypse”’ and all that. 
Cheers rocked the vaudeville 
houses and hats were tossed into 
the orchestra pits when the hand of ! 
righteous destiny reached out to 1 
tear down the Spanish banner. | 
Hundreds of copies of the sub- 
ject were sold by Smith and Black- 4 
ton. And from obscure sources | 
dozens of imitations of it sprang up 
to meet the market demand. Black- 


E. Smith. 


Santiago. 


that they would supply both the | 
Twenty-eighth street theater and 
the Proctor house in Twenty-third | 
street with equivalent shows for the 
price that he was paying for Port- | 
er’s one show. 

Blackton and Smith got the con- 
tract and Porter got exceedingly 
angry about it. Promising himself 





Historic Firsts Told Here 


First war spectacle, running fifty feet, taken on roof of 
New York building by J. Stuart Blackton and Albert 


| First miniature battle scene, constructed by Edward 
i H. Amet, revealed the destruction of the Spanish fleet at 


First big instance of news camera work registered by 
j Messrs. Blackton and Smith when they “covered”’ the 
ton and Smith proposed to Fynes Windsor Hotel fire in New York. 

First attempt at sound realism behind the screen when 
G. M. Anderson (later “‘ Broncho Bill”) was engaged 
to supply realistic noises while “‘The Black Diamond 
Express” was shown. 


First news pictures put on as a regular feature at 
Koster and Bial’s old music hall in New York by 
William A. Brady. 


action with shells 
bursting about, splat- 
tering on the armor. 
A destroyer charged 
the U. S. S. Iowa and 


First war pictures taken by Harry J. Miles during the a twelve inch rifle 
Spanish-American war. lowered and fired 
point blank. The 


destroyer lurched 
under the impact, 
settled by the stern 
and sank with a 
mound of waves ris- 
ing as the bow went 
out of sight. So the 
battle raged. 

Amet’s pictures 
went out as having 
been made with a tel- 
escopic lens on a 
camera aboard a dis- 
patch boat at six 
miles distance from 
the action. There 
was never a denial 
and the pictures met 
many a critical eye. 








revenge, which in due season he i 


Mr. Amet took his 





had, to his vast enjoyment. 

Back in the larger centers of 
Chicago and New York the motion picture was undergoing 
evolutionary growth with the birth of a topical or news bearing 
function in connection with the war. 

Biograph, Blackton and Smith, Edison, and Lubin in the 
East and Selig and Amet in the West were making the most of 
the war with pictures of troops marching away, transports 
loading and the like. A few cameramen, among them William 
Paley of “Passion Play” fame, got to Cuba and the remade pic- 
tures of the landing of the troops. But the new fangled and 
cumbersome motion picture camera was not accorded the 
remarkable liberty which marked the movement of the war 
correspondents. The motion picture camera did not get to 
the front. 

A few of the old timers of that expedition survive, telling 
tales of photographic desperation and film making amid the 
shock of clashing battle lines and bursting shrapnel. But all 
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pictures to the U. S. 

Naval Training Sta- 
tion at Lake Bluff, Ill., and showed them to a body of officers 
after the war. 

There was only one doubting Thomas, an officer who had 
been aboard the old dynamite ship U. S. S. Vesuvius, an odd 
experimental craft armed with three great air guns which 
tossed high explosive bombs a half dozen miles. 

This dynamite gunner watched the terrific upheaval caused 
by one of these bombs. 

“T don’t see how you could have got that picture—we only 
operated at night.” 

“Easy,” replied Amet, with one hand on his magniscope 
projector and the other covering a grin. ‘“‘ You see we used 
moonlight film.” 

“Well, then,” remarked the navy man, “that settles it.” 

One of Mr. Amet’s early picture inventions was an oxygen- 
acetylene light, developed in 1897, to enable the projection of 
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A special cream for 
the nightly cleansing 


NLESS you keep your skin thoroughly clean it 

becomes dull looking. No matter what you do 
during the day, dust and fine particles of dirt bore 
their way deep into the pores. 

Everyone realizes this when she comes in from a 
dusty trip, but every day your pores collect much 
dust and dirt that ordinary washing cannot reach. 

To cleanse your skin thoroughly you must use a 
cream with just the right amount of oil to remove 
every particle of dirt from the pores and work out 
again. 

Creams with too much oil clog the pores. Creams 
that are too stiff stretch them. That is why it was 
so important to develop a cream with just enough oil 
and no more. This cream-is Pond’s Co/d Cream. 

This delicate cream is snowy white, very light 
and never has that greasy smell. 

Tonight after you have washed with warm water 
and pure soap, smooth a little Pond’s Cold Cream 
on your face and neck. Let it stay a minute. It 


PONDS 


( old ( ream for cleansing tory tubes of the two creams every normal skin needs— 


For nightly cleansing a cream with just enough oil to cleanse thoroughly and not clog the pores 


Vanishing Cream ee [Ro arioad ia Rai ear e Ge bie RE 


to hold the powder Street 





















will work its way into the pores and out again, 
bringing all the dirt with it. Wipe it off with a soft 
cloth. The grime on the cloth will convince you 
how necessary a thorough cleansing is, and that 
ordinary washing is not enough. 


Smooth out the little lines before 
they grow deep 


Pond’s Cold Cream does more than cleanse; it keeps your 
skin supple and stimulates it. Use it now to smooth out 
any little fine lines before they have a chance to fasten 
themselves and grow deeper. 

No one cream, however, can care for your skin com- 
pletely. As a protection against exposure and a base for 
powder, you need a cream without any oil—Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream. 

Use both these creams every day. Neither contains 
anything that can promote the growth of hair or clog the 
pores. Buy them in convenient sizes of jars or tubes at 
any drug or department store. The Pond’s Extract Co., 


New York. 


GENEROUS TUBES — MAIL COUPON TODAY 





Tue Ponp’s Exrract Co., 
138 Hudson St., New York. 


Ten cents (10¢.) is enclosed for your specia! introduc- 


enough of each cream for two weeks’ ordinary toilet uses. 
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Edwin S. Porter, of the Precision Machine Company, with 
the model of his first mechanism, used at the Eden Musee 
and the ancestor of the present Simplex Machine 


pictures without electricity, a similar and parallel application 
of the same idea by Charles Urban in the adjacent but distant 
territory of Michigan. 

It is interesting to relate that with the jet of this “‘oxy- 
carbide”’ light Mr. Amet sometimes amused guests in his 
Waukegan workshop by cutting a file in two parts and then 
joining them again. 

He did not realize it then as now, but he had acetylene weld- 
ing perfected. 

That tiny thing alone, if given commercial development 
might have rewarded him a thousandfold more richly than the 
motion picture did. 

Shortly after his Santiago pictures went out Mr. Amet found 
himself, like Edison, beset with too many inventive interests. 
His brother had lost his life in Cuba and there was no one to 
whom Amet cared to entrust his picture business. He sold it 
out completely to William, Brown and Earle of Philadelphia 
for $10,000 and went into electrical work. Spoor acquired an 
Amet camera and films to continue his growing exhibition 
business among the vaudeville theaters of the west. 

The exhibition business of the provinces attracted to itself a 
large number of the itinerant adventurers of the time, carnival 
men, medicine show men and the like. In cramped illiterate 
hands they wrote to Montgomery Ward, who had gone into 
the business, and ordered machines and lectures and films, or 
perhaps called in persons with rolls of tattered bills. Mostly 
tall gaunt persons they were, given to wearing frock coats and 
Prince Alberts slightly green at the back and shoulders, 
slightly greasy in the lapels. They chewed fine cut, natural 
leaf and plug and spat with the keen accuracy engendered of 
long range work from the outer rim of the groups that gathered 
about the cannon ball stoves of the country hotels. It may 
have been the woodsman’s rifle that made America a nation of 
marksmanship, but it was juicy 
fine cut which preserved the art. 

These knights errant turned 
with facile ease from the oratory | 
of merchandising rattlesnake oil 
and the elixirs of eternal youth, 
from the manipulation of the 
three walnut shells and the fickle 
pea, from the sideshow exhorta- 
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E. H. Amet, the Waukegan inventor of the maqniscope. the 
machine which brought George K. Spoor into the screen 
industry and led to the founding of the once great Essanay. 


tions in behalf of Madame La J’atima, Jo-Jo, the Dog Faced 
Boy, and all the allurements of tented mystery, to the new art 
of the moving picture. 

The lectures came on printed sheets packed in the boxes with 
the slides and films. Anybody could be a lecturer and any- 
body was. 

A complete outfit could be had for about three hundred 
dollars, and soon there was a supply of second hand equipment 
for less. 

Films were bought outright by the exhibitors and passed 
from hand to hand as they grew stale. 

The old films ran through rattletrap machines suffering from 
the lack of expert attention and thus contributed considerably 
to the early bad repute of the motion picture in many 
regions. 

But a catastrophe was to bring a new flavor of verity into 
the pictures. On March 17, 1899, the Windsor Hotel in New 
York burned and forty-five persons lost their lives. Blackton 
and Smith covered the fire with their camera, getting short 
bits of film showing the burning ruins. Probably for the first 
time the motion picture camera pictured news in the process 
of happening. 

About this time Blackton and Smith were notified by the 
Proctor theater management that their films and service 
would be no longer required, as better terms had been offered 
by William T. Rock. ‘Pop’? Rock, who had bought the 
Vitascope rights to Louisiana territory from Raff & Gammon, 
had returned to New York. The Vitascope franchise and ter- 
ritorial restrictions had been set at naught by the territory 
jumpers and the invasions of new machines. Every Vitascope 
exhibitor was now a free lance with the whole world to roam. 

With misgivings in his heart and a bag of films in his hand, 
Blackton sought audience with “ Pop” Rock at his big billiard 
hall in 125th street. 

“T’m Blackton. 
have been making pictures. 
We're the fellows you have 
pushed out of Proctor’s.”’ 

“Pop” Rock waved the young 
Blackton to a tall chair good 
naturedly. 

“How (Continued on page 109) 


Smith and I 








Miomenn Which Count 


When you are conscious of the 
scrutiny of interested eyes which 
appraise every detail of your ap- 
pearance, can you sit serene, secure 
in the consciousness that there is 
nothing to criticise but everything 
to admire? 

Happy is the girl who can 
answer yes in these all important 
moments. She is the girl who 
knows that her fresh, clear skin and 
smooth, white neck and arms are 
sure to command admiration. 

The girl who is not so sure of her 
personal attractiveness, who is con- 
scious that complexion defects may 
affect her popularity, should waste 
no time remedying these condi- 
tions. The secret is cosmetic clean- 
liness, which keeps the skin free 
from clogging accumulations. 


Once a day, do this 


Once a day, prefer- 
ably at bedtime, give 
your face a 
thorough 
cleansing. 
This doesn't 
mean a harsh, 
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irritating scrub, but a cosmetic 
cleansing accomplished by the 
gentlest possible means. 

Soap is necessary, but only the 
mildest soap should be used. This 
is Palmolive; blended from palm 
and olive oils. 

Once you experience the mild, 
soothing effects of its. smooth, 
creamy lather you will recognize 
daily cleansing as the surest com- 
plexion beautifier. 

Removal, once a day, of the ac- 
cumulations of dirt, oil, perspira- 
tion and the remaining traces of 
cold cream and powder is absolutely 
essential to a clear, fresh skin. 

Neglect results in clogged pores, 
coarse texture and_ blackheads. 
When the accumulated soil carries 
infection, pimples are the result. 


An ancient secret 


The value of beautifying cleans- 
ing was discovered long ago, in the 
days of ancient Egypt. It was 
Cleopatra's secret—whatever the 
embellishments she employed, they 
were applied after the daily bath 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY, MILWAUKEE, U. S. A. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY OF CANADA, Limited, TORONTO, CANADA 


Also makers of Palmolive Shampoo and Palmolive Shaving Cream 


Copyright 1922—The Palmolive Co. 





with palm and olive oils as cleansers. 

The great queen was famous for 
her beauty long after early youth 
was passed. She kept her looks 
with the aid of the same gentle, 
stimulating cleansing which we 
recommend today. 


Blended from the same oils 


Palmolive is blended -from the same 
costly oriental oils which served Cleo- 
patra as cleanser and beautifier. We 
import them from overseas in vast quantity 
to keep the Palmolive factorics at work 
day and night. This is necessary to supply 
the world-wide demand. 

This popularity has reduced price, as 
manufacturing volume permits economies 
which lower production costs. Thus we 
are able to supply Palmolive for only 
10 cents a cake. 

So while Palmolive ranks first as the 
finest facial soap, you can afford to follow 
Cleopatra's example and use it for bathing. 

Complexion beaut y does not end with the 
face. Beautify your body with Palmolive 


Palm and Olive Oils— 
nothing else—give 
nature’s green color 
to Palmolive Soap. 


Volume and 
efficiency pro- 
duce 25-cent 
quality for 


10c 





A Well Nourished Skin 


never Ages 
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HECTOR FULLER 


All skin ills of the human face 
and neck are due to lack of vi- 
tality, insufficient blood circu- 
lation and lack of proper 
nourishment. 

To surgeons and skin special- 
ists this condition is known as 
skin malnutrition, and it is 
this condition for which 
Minerala va is the only specific. 

It is the sole remedy which 
corrects these conditions and 
prevents their recurrence. It 
not only corrects the blemishes 
you can see; it works con- 
stantly and invisibly on the un- 
der skin, nourishing it to a ripe 
and lovely texture so that it is 
ready, as the old skin flakes 
away, to take its place—new- 
born and beautiful. 

Sir Erasmus Wilson, M. D., 
F.R. S., famous skin specialist, 
tells us how the human skin is 
made up of two layers—the 
outer the Epidermis, the inner 
the Dermis. Day by day the 
outer skin imperceptibly flakes 
away, but all the time the un- 
der or baby skin grows on, 
ready to take its place. Keep 
the under skin well nourished 
and in robust health and it will 
have the vitality to throw off, 
through the pores, the poisons 
and impurities which disfigure 
it and destroy its health. 

If you have skin malnutri- 
tion there is one perfect remedy, 
Mineralava! 
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Lines and wrinkles, sagging mus- 
cles, oily and dry skin, sallow- 
ness, coarse texture, pimples, 
blackheads, enlarged pores . . all 
are due to 


“SKIN MALNUTRITION” 
Read what “Skin Mal- 


nutrition” is, and how 
MINERALAVA is the 


great corrective for it. 


—+++ — 


use of the women of the world 
who desire Beauty. 

It is applied to the face with 
asoft brush. It drys within a 
few minutes into a dainty, fra- 
grant mask. You can feel the 
medical ingredients gently pen- 
etrating the pores, withdrawing 
all foreign matter; leaving the 
skin pure and clean. 

Themild,throbbing sensation 
underneath the mask will as- 
sure you, by actual demonstra- 
tion, how the newly stimulated 
blood is tingling through the 
tiny veins and tissues, bringing 
new Beauty through new vital- 
ity and new birth. 

Wash off the mask in clear 
cold water and apply Mineral- 
ava Face Finish, a delightful 
skin tonic and a perfect base 
for powder. 

Mineralava comes in a bottle 
with a soft brush for 
applying, at $2.00. Each 
bottle contains eighteen 
treatments, or a trifle 
more than 10 cents a 


“4 youthful appearance has really Little to treatment. The Minera- 
do with age. The impression of youth in a lava Face Finish is $1.50. 
man’s face is merely the health and fresh- 
ess and vitality of her skin. Realbeauty can iia a a 
the had by covering blemishes and impere- o MANUFACTURERS 
fections with cosmetics. It can only be had in “ NOTE 


a natural way, by building up the perfect 
skin from beneath, My greatest aid in accom- 
; g has been Mineralava, the con- 
tant and faithful use of which has kept my 


hing this 


We have letters from 
thousands of women 
from homes in every 


n a state of radiant health, so that today part of the United 
my contour is as firm and my face as colore States and from the 
ful and fresh as when I was a young girl.”” ° oe . 

“ ; ~~ famous beauties of the 
Signec 


stage and screen testi- 
fying of their ownaccord 
that Mineralava has 
smoothedawaywrinkles, 
has caused blackheads 











What is Mineralava? 


As its name implies, Mineral- 
Lava is Nature’s own remedy 
for skin blemishes, blackheads, 
pimples, oily and dry skin, 
sagging muscles, crows’ feet, 
lines of fatigue and wrinkles. 
Discovered years ago by Mrs. 
M. G. Scott, the famous 
Beauty Specialist, it was tested 
and tried by the chemists of 
Europe and America who 
added to the natural up-build- 
ing qualities certain minerals 
of effective medicinal power. 
As thousands of satisfied 
users of Mineralava testify, 
voluntarily, it has become to- 
day the perfect product for the 





and pimples to disap- 
pear; has_ eradicated 
crows’ feet; cured oily and 
dry skin; closed enlarged 
pores and made the rough skin 
smooth; vitalized sagging face 
muscles and has proven the 
greatest aid to Beauty they 
have ever known. 

You can get a trial tube of 
Mineralava for 50 cents. It is 
merely an introductory size 
that will enable you to prove 
to your own satisfaction the 
wonderful merits of Mineralava. 
You will then, we are sure, want 
the $2 bottle, and if after the 
full eighteen treatments you do 
not find that it has done all and 
more than we claim for it, your 
dealer has our authority to pay 
back your money. Scott’s Prep- 


arations, Inc., 251 W.19th St.,N.Y, 









Introducing the 


MINERALAVA 
Trial Tube 


The Mineralava Trial 
Tube is merely an intro- 
ductory size that will en- 
able you to prove to your 


own Satisfaction the 
wonderful merits of 
Mineralava. 


Use the treatments as 
directed and you will, 
like millions of others, 
buy the regular size bot- 
tle with brush for apply- 
ing. The regular size 
bottle of Mineralava 
$2.00—contains eighteen 
full treatments, slightly 
more than 10 cents a 
treatment. 

After using Mineralava 
it is pleasant and benefi- 
cial to apply Mineralava 
Face Finish, a_ perfect 
skin food and tonic and 
an ideal base for powder. 
Its price is $1.50 a bottle. 


Go to your Druggist or De- 
partment store. Ask for Min- 
eralava in the Trial Tube. If 
your Drug or Department 
Store does not have it, fill out 
the coupon below and we will 
at once forward @ 
to you your na 
trial tube of © y 
Mineralavaand ~*" ~_ 
see that your sal 
dealer is sup- 
plied to fill your 
future 
require- 
ments. 












-Mineralava 
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MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


Scott’s Preparations, Inc. HH 11—22. 
251 West 19th Street, New York City. 

Enclosed find 50c for which send me a 
Mineraxava Trial Tube. 


My Dealer’s Name is 






































Lu, Cuatcaco.—Some of these films strain 
my nerves, but not my intelligence. I am a 
fan, certainly; but I like to see my favorite 
stars in stories worthy of their talents. Gloria’s 
latest is “The Impossible Mrs. Bellew.” 
Conrad Nagel is her leading man. Wanda 
Hawley opposite Valentino in “The Young 
Rajah.” Nita Naldi was scheduled to support 
Rodolph in “A Spanish Cavalier,” but as 
Rodolph hasn’t made it yet Miss Naldi has 
been cast in some other film. 


Jutte.—So you play golf for exercise. Oh, 
you don’t play as poorly as that, do you? Mae 
Murray was born May 5, 1896; Natalie 
Talmadge in 1900; Norma Talmadge, May 2, 
1895; and Constance Talmadge, April to, 
1899. Connie’s latest is ‘“‘East Is West;” 
Norma’s, ‘“‘The Voice from the Minaret.” 
Norma may make at least some of “The 
Garden of Allah” abroad. 


Betty, HaArtrorp, Conn.—You contend 
that Thomas Meighan and Ethel Clayton are 
not on the wane in popularity. That’s right, 
Betty; you defend your favorites. Wish I had 
a loyal booster like you. (The least she can 
do after this is to assure me that I am second 
only to Tom in her estimation). I cannot give 
you Ethel’s home address; but you may write 
to her at the R-C Studios, 780 Gower Street, 
Hollywood, and she will receive your letter. 


CLARE ELLEN.—Am I a good driver? What 
do you mean, motor, golf, charity, or slave? 
I perform most ably on the typewriter. I can 
get the most exquisite modulations from my 
machine. Harrison Ford isn’t playing with 
Norma or Constance right now. His latest 
appearances have been for Paramount—oppo- 
site Gloria in ‘‘ Her Gilded Cage”’ and in “‘ The 
Old Homestead.” Eugene O’Brien in “The 
Voice from the Minaret.” 


JosEPHINE.—I’m not sure whether the Lee 
kids have eo having birthdays or not. 
The last I heard Jane was nine and Katherine 


eleven. Mary Miles Minter, Lasky. Barbara 


QUESTIONS anv ANSWERS 





You do not have to be a subscriber to 
Photoplay Magazine to get questions 
answered in this partment. It is only 
required that you avoid questions that 
would call for unduly long answers, such as 
synopses of plays, or casts of more than one 
play. Do not ask questions touching relig- 
ion, scenario writing or studio employment. 
Studio addresses will not given in this 
Department, because a complete list of them 
is printed elsewhere in the magazine each 
month. Write on only one side of the paper. 
Sign your full name and address; only ini- 
tials will be published if requested. If you 
desire a personal reply, enclose self-addressed 
stam envelope. rite to Questions and 
Answers, Photoplay Magazine, 25 W. 45th 
St. New York City. 











Bedford, 5269 DeLongpre Avenue, Hollywood; 
Madge Bellamy, Thomas H. Ince, Culver City, 
Cal. 


J. R. P., Norta CAroitmnA.—Many thanks 
for your thoughtfulness. I am not a native 
New Yorker, so don’t felicitate Manhattan 
upon having produced me. I was born—but 
there, it’s in my contract that I must never 
appear in public without a veil and that I 
must not, under any circumstances, divulge 
the fact that I was not born in Egypt. 


N. F., Cotumspus.—There seem to be alto- 
gether too many happy marriages in the mo- 
tion picture world to suit you. I can just see 
you devouring the divorce notes, laughing and 
thrilling over them; while the marriage notices 
depress you for days. What a cheery little 
person you are. What a comfort you must 
be to your family and friends. Harrison Ford 
is just thirty years old. I believe he and his 
wife Beatrice Prentiss were separated—now 
smile. But—and I hate to disillusion you like 
this—I believe they are now reconciled. Harri- 
son has a home in California. 


X. Y. Z.—Your poetic effusion has upset me. 
You rhyme “time” and “thine”—your verse 








is just filled with things like that. Sometimes 
it seems I can stand this life no longer. Valen- 
tino is twenty seven. Gloria Swanson has 
been married and divorced twice. Once to 
Wallace Berry and the second time to Herbert 
K. Somborn. 


GERTRUDE.—Oh, I could read your writing, 
all right. I found myself wishing once or twice 
that your chirography wasn’t so blamed 
legible. I can’t help it because Harrison Ford 
is not playing opposite Constance right now. 
Take up a subscription or collect petitions 
and send them to Joseph Schenck. He might 
do something; and then again, he mightn’t. 
Because he has just sailed for Europe, taking 
Norma and Constance with him. 


Dot, WESTFIELD.—I suppose it is, in a sense, 
flattering that you all blame me for whatever 
vou don’t like about films. On the other hand, 
it is decidedly nerve-racking. I always feel 
such an utter brute when I can’t carry out 
your wishes. I wish I were Will Hays; al- 
though I doubt if Mr. Hays could be bothered 
with your problems. Chief of them being the 
fact that you have written three times to 
Natalie Talmadge for a picture of herself and 
Busters Jr. and Sr. and haven’t received it yet. 
This is most unreasonable of Natalie. She and 
her husband and son are coming to Man- 
hattan for a vacation soon; and if I see her— 
I say if—I shall surely reprimand her. 


A Frrenp oF Mine.—At last I have dis- 
covered you. You’re the person who collects 
those hand-painted poems in gilt frames that 
the stationers put in their windows. All about 
“Friend o’ Mine” and “My Pal” and “At 
Eventide.” I have often wondered who 
bought them. NowI know. Your sentiments 
are charming but I fear I am not worthy of 
them. You see, I never bought a motto; I 
have never owned a pennant, and those pine- 
needle sofa pillows don’t interest me. Betty 
Compson and Conrad Nagel, Lasky. Nagel is 
married to Ruth Helms; they have one baby, 
a girl. [CONTINUED ON PAGE 117] 
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Remember when Gloria was a slunning bathing girl? This shot of her in the 

Deauville, France, beach scenes of ‘The Impossible Mrs. Bellew,” will arouse 

memories. Note the novelty bathing cap of black fillo silk cords arranged to look 

like a bobbed hair wig, with the long black braids of cord hanging down at the 

sides. These are wound around the head when in the water. Suit is of Goffre 
cire salin and bathing slippers of patent leather 


“THE Experience of a Great Stage Star on 
Making Her First Motion Picture.” 

That would describe the book that Laurette 
Taylor could write around the happenings of 
the few weeks since she first arrived at the 
Metro studio to film ‘Peg o’ My Heart.” 

Miss Taylor was happy and confident in the 
fact that she had stirred the hearts of two 
continents as Peg, and she anticipated no 
difficulty in doing it again. 

She sailed into the studio with draperies 
afloat and much aplomb on the first morning. 

The next day she arrived very quietly and 
slipped through the side door. 

She put on her ordinary stage make-up and 
then had to spend days learning how to get 
the exactly right make-up for the camera— 
had even, ’tis whispered, to call her great 
friend, Mary Pickford, to her aid 

After a couple of days’ work, the beautiful 
Irishwoman contemplated the narrow lines 
of the movie set and remarked plaintively, 
“T never realized before how much room we 
have on the stage.” 

‘Nor how much you depend on your voice,” 
she added later. 

One location was almost at the top of a 
mountain. The car that took Miss Taylor 
and her husband, Hartley Manners—author 
of ‘“‘Peg”—to the scene, stopped about half 
way up. “Tell him to go on,” said the star. 

“Have to walk the rest of the way, Miss 
Taylor,” said the chauffeur. 

So in the broiling California sun, Laurette 
climbed mountains, fell over the cliff until 
she was black and blue—oh, it was great sport. 

King Vidor, who is directing the picture for 
Metro, was heard to remark, “We've only 
been on the picture two weeks and we're three 
weeks behind schedule now.” 

But, Laurette Taylor is one of the gamest 
women the stage has ever known. She 
fought her way to the top of the ladder on 
the speaking stage, and so quietly and good- 
naturedly she has gone about learning the 
picture angle. 


ILL HART is the father of a nine pound 

boy. 

The young man, whose name is William S. 
Hart, Jr., arrived at the Santa Monica beach 
home of Mrs. Winifred Westover Hart on 
September 6th and both he and his mother 
were soon out enjoying the ocean breezes. 


Eleanor Boardman, who plays the 
movie vamp in Marshall Neilan’s 
‘*The Strangers’ Banquet,” believes 
in safety first. Observe how she has 
her evening gown pasted on! No 
single thread suspense for Eleanor 





[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 70] 


ABEL NORMAND has returned from 

Paris, with a little style show all her own. 
Mabel bought more new frocks and hats than 
she can count. In her Paris apartment at the 
Hotel Crillon, Mabel received. All the smart- 
est shops sent their representatives up to the 
American film star. 

Mabel sat on the floor while the mannequins 
paraded before her. When she liked a costume 
she said, “I'll take it,” just like that—dress, 
hat, shoes and all. And she liked most of them. 

Oh, well, with her salary of eight thousand a 
week Mabel can afford a few of the luxuries of 


life. 


NE of the main topics of conversation 
along the boulevard seems to be Nita 
Naldi. 

Ever since the showing of “Blood and 
Sand” the dark young woman who vamped 
Ruddy Valentino has held a prominent place 
in the spotlight. 

She returns to Hollywood soon to take up 
her Lasky contract. 
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N every gathering there is always 
one girl who attracts the atten- 
tion of everybody. 


And she isn’t always the most beau- 
tiful woman there, either. But her 
hair is so exquisite—so full of life 
and radiance that it makes her seem 
different from all the rest. 


And because she knows her hair is 

perfect—she really is,different from 

all the rest. 

No matter if your hair is dull, life- 

less, hard to do up— Or even full of 

dandruff— you can use this secret. 
The hairdresser’s secret 


You will be surprised to see how 
quickly you begin to get results— 
how light and silky and full of life 


WILDROOT 


Hair Tonic and Liquid Shampoo 
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One woman in a hundred 
knows this secret 


—— and she ts the envy of all the rest 


your hair becomes—how easy it will 
be to arrange it. 

These few simple directions will soon 
make a real change in your whole 
appearance. 


Apply Wildroot Liquid Shampoo 
(either Wildroot Taroleum Sham- 
poo or Wildroot Cocoanut Oil 


Shampoo), and wash as usual, rins- 
ing three or four times. After drv- 
ing, massage Wildroot Hair Tonic 
into the roots of the hair with the 
finger tips. 
Send two dimes for three 
complete treatments 

Send in this coupon, with two dimes 
for enough Wildroot Hair Tonic and 


Liquid Shampoo (either Wildroot 
Taroleum Shampoo or Wildroot 





When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


Cocoanut, Oil Shampoo), to give 
you three complete treatments. 


Wildroot Liquid Shampoo comes in 
two forms. If you prefer a sham- 
poo with a tar and crude oil base, 
ask for Wildroot Taroleum Sham- 
poo. If you prefer one with a cocoa- 
nut oil base, ask for Wildroot Co- 
coanut Oil Shampoo. 


Or you can get Wildroot products at 
any good drug and department store, 
barber or hairdresser with a guar- 
antee of absolute satisfaction or 
money refunded. 





WILDROOT COMPANY, Inc. 
Dept. P11, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Please send me traveler's size bottles of the 
following; I enclose 10 cents for each bottle 
marked; (Check the ones that you want sent 
you): 

() Wildroot Taroleum Shampoo 
[) Wildroot Cocoanut Oil Shampoo 
[) Wildroot Hair Tonic 




































Talk about burning your bridges behind you! Phyllis Haver, once as celebrated 
a bathing girl as there ever was, is herewith disclosed destroying her famous bathing 


suits. 


“Tt’s a great sensation and I’m glad it’s a 
boy,” said Bill, when he was called at his 
Hollywood home to receive the news. 

Whether or not the arrival of a son and heir 
will bring about any reconciliation in the Hart 
family is not yet known. 

Indications are that it will not. Mrs. 
Hart’s attorneys declare that there is no 
change in her plans and Mr. Hart remains 
silent. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Hart and the baby are at 
the beach, and Mr. Hart remains at home. 


YLA NEGRI is here and her first American 

production is to be “‘ Bella Donna,” the play 
by Robert Hichens, which Alla Nazimova per- 
formed on the stage and Pauline Frederick 
enacted before the camera. George Fitz- 
maurice directs and Conrad Nagel is the lead- 
ing man. 


poor Eugene O’Brien, whose curly locks 
have been the favorite male coiffure of 
multitudes of women, had to wear a wig for a 
few days. 

Seems almost a sacrilege, but when you’re 
scalped bald, what can you do? 

Mr. O’Brien was walking down Cahuenga 
Avenue in Hollywood one night, not long ago, 
when he was attacked by two bandits, or 
hold-up men, who,after taking what money 
he had, beat him up terribly. 

In fact, when Mr. O’Brien arrived at the 
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We can hardly restrain our sobs 


Hollywood emergency hospital with his story, 
he certainly didn’t look like a movie star nor 
a matinee idol. 

In fact, he didn’t look like much of anything. 

The scalp wounds were so deep that it was 
necessary to shave his hair—so he’s been 
forced to the ignominy of the wig. 

But the doctor tells him his hair will all 
grow out again and that it will probably be 
curlier than ever. 


HEODORE KOSLOFF and Raymond 
Hatton, who both play important parts 

in ““To Have and To Hold,” Betty Compson’s 
new starring vehicle, met on the Lasky lot. 

“Ah, Raymond,” said Theodore, “Mr. 
Lasky and Mr. de Mille have seen the picture. 
They like it very much. They think you are 
great—say you give such a splendid perform- 
ance. Yes, they think you are great.” 

** And me too.” 


NE of the most elaborate and unusual 

motion picture theaters in the world 
was opened in Hollywood with the world’s 
premiere showing of the eagerly awaited “Robin 
Hood.” Sid Grauman, who owns two large 
Los Angeles movie houses, has just completed 
the Hollywood house, a marvel of architectural 
beauty, with a large seating capacity. It 
seems jlikely that the house will become one 
of the biggest “first run” houses in the 
country. 





"TOMMIE MEIGHAN has begun commuting 
again. 

He has been making a picture in New York 
and will return again to Hollywood for his 
following productions. 

Tommie ‘is never so happy as when he’s 
travelling—if it’s toward New York. 


ULLEN LANDIS in “My Wandering 
Boy”’ seems to be a fit title, if the story 
they tell on the young comedian is true. 

Repeated rumor that Cullen and his wife, 
a non-professional, were separated led an 
enterprising young newspaper reporter to 
investigate. 

Mrs. Landis declared they weren’t. But 
she admitted that Cullen had sort of wandered 
away about a month before and she hadn’t 
heard from him since. 

He had sent her money a couple of times, 
but outside of that, she couldn’t locate him 
at all. 

Later, Mr. Landis was located in a Los 
Angeles hotel and he said they were not separ- 
ated—hadn’t been any trouble—he was just 
taking a little vacation. 

So that’s that. 


HILE the male members of the fan root- 
ing chorus awaited with bated breath the 
long heralded arrival of Pola Negri from 
Europe, the feminine contingent was quite as 
breathless anticipating the coming of Ramon 
Navarro to New York. But Navarro disap- 
pointed them by going directly to Florida 
to join Rex Ingram’s company there. He is 
the hero of “The Passion Vine,” opposite 
Alice Terry. 
Harry Morey is in the same cast. 
Ingram has purchased “Scaramouche,” 
Rafael Sabatinis’ novel, for future use. 


HARLIE CHAPLIN and Peggy Joyce. 
Everywhere you go in Hollywood 
nowadays you hear excited murmurs coupling 
these two famous names. 

Both deny that they are engaged, but since 
they are inseparable companions the denial 
doesn’t stick with the majority of film folk. 

At any rate, they declare they are the 
“best friends in the world” and certainly 
Charlie is showing the century’s prize vamp 
more attention than he has shown to anyone 
else since his divorce. 


So ENE—The Hays banquet. 
At the speaker’s table. 

The waiter offered young Jackie Coogan 
a cup of soup, and Jackie politely but firmly 
said “‘I don’t care for any soup, thank you,” 
then, as the waiter moved away he added, 
“‘and that’s that.” 

After a moment’s pause, “And if he’d of 
said anything back to me, I’d have told him 
to go and gargle a banana.” 


NNA Q. NILSSON was quite seriously 
injured in a fire scene the other day, 
when the flames blew into the engine which 
she was driving, supposedly through a forest 
fire, and burned her hair and face badly. 
She is still in the hospital, but the burns are 
healing and the doctors have informed her 
that they will leave no scars. 


ARY and Doug have been both resting and 

swimming on their Beverly Hills estate. 

Tmmediately after completion of “Robin 
Hood” “Tess” will follow. 

Just between you and me, wonderful reports 
of ‘‘Tess” are circulating. The few who have 
seen it are wildly enthusiastic and declare 
that it is Mary’s greatest screen triumph. 

So Mary should worry, in spite of the fact 
that her mother-business manager is highly 
incensed over the fact that the picture cost half 
a million dollars. 


CHARLIE CHAPLIN had a pre-view of his 
new picture—the last of his First National 
contract, by the way—for a few intimate 
friends at the studio the other evening. 
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Harriet Beecher Stowe 


ave You the , 


Power 


That Makes Some Men 
and Women Great? 


HERE is one great secret of success. 
endowed with it, are unaware of their advantage. 


Some people, naturally 
It is like a 


fine tool, given them at birth. Those who learn to use it most 
skillfully rise to heights that others don’t attain. 

Scores of men and women possess this tool — dull, perhaps, 
through lack of use, but needing only use to make it sharp; then 
the skill (which may be acquired) to carve out the career of which 
they are capable and about which they have dreamed, but toward 
which they have never yet advanced. 


The Fundamental Secret 
of Success 


T is the force that solves most of 

life’s problems; that builds great 
dams, factories and universities; 
that produces X-rays and radio; 
that writes masterpieces of liter- 
ature. 


You no doubt use it to some ex- 
tent each day. It measures your 
success in everything you do. Age 
is no bar to its exercise. 

The one requirement is that you 
be naturally endowed with it. 
Some are. Others are not. And 
many, richly endowed but una- 
ware of it, miss their greatest 
opportunity. 


Test Yourself 
—without cost or obligation 

F you wish to know about your- 

self, ask for the famous Palmer 
Test Questionnaire. It submits 
questions, the answers to which will 
almost unfailingly reveal whether 
or not you have this inherent 
ability. 

Your answers are confidential. 
We tell you sincerely what your 
test shows and give complete rea- 
sons for our opinion. 


You'll find this test intensely in- 
teresting and you may discover 
something in you that you little 
thought you had. 


It’s worth a two-cent stamp— 
costs nothing more in money or in 
obligation. So send the coupon for 
the Questionnaire. 

This fine instrument is Creative 
Imagination. One of the wonders 


of it is that so few people who are 
endowed with it have learned how 
to use it in making their success in 
life more outstanding and more 


real. 
The Channel 
through which it is developed 


HE most fertile testing ground, 

where untrained people have 
fullest opportunity to prove cre- 
ative imagination, is the moving 
picture industry. 

Previous experience counts least 
in photoplay writing, so it is open 
to the novice who is willing to 
learn and develop. 

Leading playwrights, novelists 
and short story writers have failed 
to write the most successful photo- 
plays. The best have come from 
men and women unknown in the 
fiction world, but who developed 
creative imagination and learned 
the technique of photoplay con- 
struction. 

We teach the writing of photo- 
drama through an eminently suc- 
cessful home-study course; but 
hundreds of men and women 
students of all ages are not study- 
ing to make this kind of writing a 
profession. 


Doctors, lawyers, educators, 
architects—men and women in all 
walks of life—are using this means 
of sharpening this tool—Creative 
Imagination, that invaluable power 
—to apply to other activities in 
which they are engaged. 


COPYRIGHTED BY PALMER PHOTOPLAY CORPORATION, HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 


Shakespeare 


The photoplay is the ideal field 
for proper instruction in this devel- 
opment, for it furnishes both the 
necessary objective for study and 
a money-making field from which 
graduates are reaping, and thou- 
sands more can reap, rare cash re- 
wards if they so desire. 


We Offer 
$1000 and Royalties 


HOSE who wish to enter this field 

professionally enjoy a new era of 
progress and improvement. The Palmer 
Photoplay Corporation, for four years the 
largest clearing house for the sale of 
photoplays to producers, now becomes also 
a producer, and will bring out the better 
stories for the screen. 


Under our new plan we are making bet- 
ter pictures from better stories, for which 
a minimum of $1000 each, together with 
perpetual royalties from the profits of the 
picture, will be paid. 

In addition one hundred sixty produc- 
ing companies in Los Angeles alone are 
searching for better plays, paying from 
$500 to $2000 for acceptable stories. 


Is It You? 


Ru creative imagination is worth de- 
veloping, if you are endowed, regard- 
less of the use you wish to make of it. 
It returns immense profit in any line of 
work, art or profession. 


Napoleon, Shakespeare, Edison, Stowe, 
Marconi, DeForrest—all accomplished 
their wonders through this tremendous 
power. You, too, can apply it, if natu- 
rally endowed, develop it, feel, use and 
profit by it, if you will. 

Find out if you have this power in you. 
The Palmer Questionnaire will tell you. 
Mail the coupon now for this most inter- 
esting test—no cost or obligation—that 
may open to you new fields of endeavor 
and achievement. 


Palmer Photoplay Corporation, 
Department of Education, Sec. 1211, 


Palmer Building, 
Hollywood, Calif. 


Please send me the Palmer Questionnaire, 
which I am to fill out and return to you for 
your personal and subsequent advice to me 
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All correspondence strictly confidential. 
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Central News Photo Service 


Mr. and Mrs. Jack Pickford, caught the moment they arrived in the East afler 
their Hollywood marriage and honeymoon. Marilynn Miller came back to rejoin 
** Sally” and Jack is going lo do his future film work in New York 





BETTY REID, the newly adopted daughter or Wally 
and Dorothy Davenport Reid, was discussing Christ- 
mas with her new mama. 

“Did you have a stocking, Betty?” her mother 
inquired of the small curly-headed youngster, who had 
been brought up by an old grandfather. 

“VYeth,” said Betty. 

‘““What’d have in it?” inquired Bill Reid. 

“Well,” said three year old Betty, “it had nuts, and 
candy and ants.” 

“What else did you get?” said Bill severely. 

“Well—I got a doll. <A doll that opens and shuts its 
eyes and breaks.” 

Bill is exceedingly devoted to his new sister, and 
anxious to see that she is properly brought up. 

“She talks too much,” he said the other day, “and 
she can’t swim. But aside from that she’s not bad for 
a girl.” 


HE new Hollywood Bowl, which now boasts a very 

fine Symphony Orchestra under the direction of 
Alfred Hertz, world famous conductor, is receiving the 
ardent support of the motion picture colony. 

Two concerts a week are given by this orchestra, and 
the showing made by the picture people is one to be 
proud of. In fact, Conrad Nagel spent most of his 
vacation selling season tickets, and Mary Miles Minter 
is one of the good angels of the undertaking. 

She spoke there recently at one of the concerts, out- 
lining the purpose of the Bow! and promising the highest 
standard of musical entertainment this winter. 


NID BENNETT, after completing her role in “ Robin 
Hood,” with Douglas Fairbanks, has returned to the 
speaking stage for a season. 
She is appearing in Los Angeles as the star of Thomp- 
son Buchanan’s new play “The Sporting Thing To Do,” 
which is being given its premier tryout there. 


DNA FLUGRATH, sister of Viola Dana and Shirley 

Mason, arrived in Hollywood recently to spend some 
time on a visit with her family. 

Miss Flugrath—and that’s really the family name, 
you know—is a star of the English films, and has been 
in London for ten years, during which time she hadn’t 
seen either of her famous sisters. 

So Vi and Shirley paced the platform in much excite- 
ment, wondering if they’d know her and if she’d re- 
member to wear her pink sweater as she had telegraphed. 

She did and the reunion went off in great shape. 

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 84] 





It’sa knockout. It stacks right in along with 
‘Shoulder Arms” and “‘The Kid.” It will be 
called “The Pilgrim.” 

Some of the people laughed so much they 
had to be helped out—really! 


ETTY COMPSON and Agnes Ayres have 

both bought beautiful new homes in 
Hollywood—and just a block apart. 

Betty’s is a beautiful Scotch bungalow, 
with a thatched roof, right on Hollywood 
Boulevard and Agnes has a California man- 
sion a little way up toward the hills. 

We don’t know what they cost, but Betty 
was congratulating herself on being a good 
business woman because she made them 
“come down $25,000 on the price.” 


ELEN FERGUSON, whose splendid 
work in ‘‘Hungry Hearts” should make 
her a new and permanent place in the ranks 
of young dramatic actresses, and Bradley 
King, Ince scenario writer, both entered a 
subscription contest held by the Los Angeles 
Times, and each won a handsome automobile. 
The $20,000 Wilshire Boulevard home, 
which was first prize, went to a traffic cop. 
Even pictorial youth and beauty cannot 
compete with a traffic cop. 


MELPR ED JUNE, whose blonde beauty 
has enlivened Mack Sennett’s comedies 
for some time past, is the bride of Dr. Edwards 














Capps, a wealthy physician of Pasadena. 


Mildred is taking a honeymoon-vacation Here’s how some of those thrilling screen stunts are done. Ernest Torrence, 
and it is not yet decided whether she will villain of Allen Holubar’s “* Broken Chains,” has just tossed Malcolm McGregor, 
return to the comedy banner or will follow the hero, from the bridge. - The net will get him, but you won't see that on the 


some of her sisters into dramatic fields. 


8? 


screen. The man with the white hat is Direclor Holubar 
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A clay of such amazing powers no less than a dozen 
mitations have sprung into being, applied ina 
moment; starts its work in ten minutes; and— 
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**There she stood with a perfect complexion” 
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—In forty minutes, wiped away, the clay has forced 
the clarity and color of youth to any human skin on 
which it is applied. A new triumph of dermatology 


















This Astounding Beauty Clay Makes 
a New Skin in 40 Minutes! 


Here Is the Greatest News About Complexion Ever Brought to America. Even 
the Dullest Skin Yields to the Simple But Wonderful Method Used Abroad. 


By MARTHA RYERSON 

AM going to tell = how a pleasure trip to Sunn 

Wales resulted in learning a real beauty secret. It 

is a secret of Mother Earth’s; a natural, normal 
and gloriously swift way to end forever an unlovely 
complexion. I went to Wales with the worst skin a girl 
could have; one afternoon I left it in the hills! I ex- 
changed it for one of soft texture and full of color. 
And this is how: 

Except that I can now let you prove it for yourself, 
I woul never tcll the story—a story my own father 
found it hard to belicvel 

Hardest of all to believe is this; the transformation 
took just forty minutes! Here are the facts: 

About the first thing one notices in this southern 
English province is the uniformly beautiful complex- 
ions. The lowliest maid—and her mother, too—has a 
radiantly beautiful skin. Mine, lacking lustre and color, 
with impurities nothing seemed to eradicate or even 
hide, was horribly conspicuous. 

It was a happy thought that took a most unhapp 

stl on a long —— a the hills a or panne 

d sto at apothecary’s to ish my cos- 
moo kies og & it was unknown. They did not have 
even a cold cream. The irony of it! In a land where 
beauty of face was inevidence at every turn—the women 
used no beautifiers! Do you wonder “I took to the 
hills?’’ I didn’t want to see another peaches-and-creamy 
complexion that day. But I did. 

At a house where I paused for a drink from the 
spring, I stepped back in surprise when the young 
woman straightened up to greet me. Her face was cov- 
ered with mud. I recognized the peculiar gray clay of 
that section; very fine, sleek, smooth clay it was. See- 
ing my surprise, the girl smiled and said, “Madam 
does not clay?” I admitted I did not/ 


I Decide to “*Clay” 

In a moment, she wet the clay which had dried on 
her face and neck, wiped it a and stood in all the 
glory of a perfect complexion. I think I shall never 
again envy another as I did that stolid maiden of the 
hills. Her features were not pretty; they did not need 
to be. For no woman ever will have a more gorgeous 
skin. She explained that this amazing clay treatment 
did it. The natives made a weekly habit of “claying” 
the skim, quite.as one cares regularly for the hair. 

I was easily persuaded to try it. Had I not done 
ridiculous things in beauty parlors where many could 
see my plight? We tucked a towel over my blouse, and 
from the spring’s bed she took the soft, soothing clay 
and applied it. 


As we sat and talked, the clay dried. Soon I experi- 





enced the most delightful tingling in every facial pore; 
the impurities were being literally pulled out. Half an 
hour more, and we removed the clay mask. Hopeful, 
but still skeptical, I followed into the tiny house to 
glimpse myself in a mirror. 

My blemishes were gone! 

I fairly glowed with color that spread down the neck 
to the shoulders. My cheeks were so downy soft, I felt 
them a hundred times on the way home. Father’s sur- 

rised look when we met in the garden of the little inn 
ater that afternoon was the most genuine compliment 
a woman ever received. In a basket I had two crocixs 
of the precious clay. I thought father’s questions would 
never end; where did I find it; could I take him to the 
spot; what was its action, and reaction, and lots else I 
didn’t know. Father is a chemist. Suddenly it dawned 
on me. Fe wanted to unearth the secret of that clay’s 
amazing properties, and take it to America! For two 
weeks we stayed on, he worked all day at his **mudpies,” 
as I called them. Back home at last in Chicago, he 
worked many weeks more. He experimented on me, 
and on all my girl friends. At last, using the natural 
Welsh clay as a base, he produced a compound as mi- 
raculous in its effect — only ten times more smooth and 
pure than theclay used by the peasants abroad. 
Any One May Now Have This 
Wonderful Clay 

News of the wonders performed by this clay had 
brought thousands of requests for it. Women every- 
where (and men too, by the way) are now supplied 
Forty Minute Clay. The laboratory where it is com- 

ounded sends it direct to the user. A jar is five dollars, 
but I have yet to hear of any one who did not regard it 
as worth several times that amount. For mind,in over 
six poe test cases, it = not sues fail. ode ye to 
work on all ages, and regardless of how pimpled, clogged 
or dull the aietier be. 

The ae is readily made by anybody, and the 
changes brought about in less than an hour will cause 
open-mouthed astonishment. I know. 

When I see a woman now, with a coarse-textured 
skin that mars the whole effect of her otherwise dainty 
care of self, it is all I can do to refrain from speaking 
of this natural, perfectly simple way to bring a skin and 
color such as Nature meant us to have— and has given 
us the way to have. It is so healthful to use, it cannot 
grow hair (in fact, its action checks that undesirable 
downy growth) and it keeps pores their natural size 
sa it is —_ on ana sake in. — 

our skin pores clean, open, tingling with life 
M: farber bas pond ou a remarkable offer in the next 
column. Read plese x a 
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New Shipments from Abroad! 
Free Distribution 
of $5.00 Jars Extended 


To the public: My first offer of full- 
sized jars without profit exhausted my 
small stock of imported clay. But we 
have just received more, imported direct 
from the British Isles, 

Therefore, I resume for a time the offer 
of a full $5 jar without any laboratory 
charge. You may have one jar only for the 
bare cost of getting it in your hands! The 
expense of compounding, refining, ana- 
lyzing, sterilizing, packing and sh; ping 
in large quantity has been figured down 
to $1.87 per jar, plus postage. 

Even this small sum of $1.87 is not 
really a payment—regard it as a deposit, 
which we will return at once if you are 
not satisfied this miracle clay is all it is 
claimed to be. 

Send no money, please, but pay when 
postman delivers. Just $1.87 plus postage. 
Or, if handier to receive jar prepaid, en- 
close $2; same guarantee holds good 


Yo bey tro0—— 


Head Chemist 








THE CENTURY CHEMISTS 
Century Bld., Chicago, Dept. 130 


I accept your “*No Profit’ offer. Please send 
me a full sized, regular $5.00 jarof Forty Min- 
ute Beauty Clay at the nct laboratory cost price 
of $1.87, plus ge, which I will pay postman 
on delivery. My money back unless only one 
application proves completcly satisfactory. 
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It had never 
occurred to him 


E seemed to have all of the qual- 

ifications for business success. 

Yet, somehow or other, he didn’t ad- 

vance as he should have. Something 
seemed to stand in his way. 

The thing that held him back was 
in itself a little thing. But one of those 
little things that rest so heavily in 
the balance when personalities are 
being weighed and measured for the 
bigger responsibilities of business. 

Halitosis (the medical term for un- 
pleasant breath) mever won a man 
promotion in the business world— 
and never will. Some men succeed in 
spite of it. But usually it is a handi- 
cap. And the pathetic part of it is that 
the person suffering from halitosis is 
usually unaware of it himself. Even 
his closest friends don’t mention it. 

Sometimes, of course, halitosis 
arises from some deep-rooted organic 
disorder; then professional help is re- 
quired. Smoking often causes it, the 
finest cigar becoming the offender 
even hours after it has given the 
smoker pleasure. Usually—and for- 
tunately, however—halitosis yields 
to the regular use of Listerine as a 
mouth-wash and gargle. 

Recognized for half a century as 
the safe antiseptic, Listerine possesses 
properties that quickly meet and de- | 
feat unpleasant breath. It halts food 
fermentation in the mouth, and leaves 
the breath sweet, fresh and clean. 

Its systematic use this way puts you 
on the safe and polite side. Thea you 
need not be disturbed with the thought 
of whether or not your breath is right. 
You kxow it is. 

Your druggist will supply you. He 
sells a great deal of Listerine. For it has 
dozens of different uses as an antiseptic. 
Note the booklet with each bottle.- 
Lambert Pharmacal Company, 


Louis, U. §. A. 


Saint 
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Lownsend 


According to reliable reports, Vincent Coleman is to wed Marjorie Grant, a fair 


charmer of the Ed. Wynn revue, shortly. 


Vincent has played leads with Connie 


Talmadge, Constance Binney, Corinne Griffith, Madge Kennedy, Mae Murray 
and other feminine luminaries 


Plays and Players 


[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 82] 


S $118,500 too much for a film beauty to ask 

when an unexpected blast of dynamite has 
burned her face and prevented her from carry- 
ing on her work? 


Harriet Hammond doesn’t think so. She is 


|suing the Fox Film Corporation for that 


amount, alleging that in the taking of a scene 
the dynamite was exploded close to her with- 
out warning, injuring her and making it impos- 
sible for her to earn the thousand dollars 
weekly which her contract calls for. 

Harriet, one of the loveliest of the Sennett 
girls, left comedy some time ago and has 
played leading roles in several dramas. 

N ARY and Laura came all the way from 
Taftville, Ct., to see Pearl White. 
They wanted to see Pearl for two reasons. 


| One, because she was their favorite film star. 


Two, because they both played the violin and 
hoped they could get into the movies on the 
strength of this accomplishment. 

They wandered down Broadway hoping to 
see Pearl. But they only saw a sea of unfa- 
miliar faces. They had worked all summer to 
save enough money to make the trip to New 


York; and when a policeman told them that 
their idol wasn’t around, they were heart- 
broken. But they seemed willing enough to go 
back home. 


VA NOVAK, the younger of the beautiful 
blonde Novak sisters, is now Mrs. William 
Reed in private life. 
Mr. Reed is a cameraman at Lasky’s. 


URIEL McCORMICK is going on the 
screen at a fabulous salary. 

Muriel McCormick is studying for grand 
opera. 

Muriel McCormick has refused a fabulous 
offer to go on the screen. 

After the newspapers had devoted consid- 
erable space to the young Chicago lady, sister 
of Mathilde, who is now in Switzerland prepar- 
ing, according to report, to marry her riding 
master; and daughter of Harold, husband of 
Ganna Walska—Muriel announced her inten- 
tions of living in an expensive attic in the 
windy city and devoting herself exclusively to 
her art. She hopes to sing in opera. 

It is said Miss McCormick would pursue a 
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stage or screen career if she could do so under 
an assumed name. It is also said that the chief 
reason fer a producer wishing to star Miss 
McCermick on the screen is her real name. 
Thus the screen’s loss is the opera’s gain, or 
words to that effect. 


HE answer to the questions, ‘‘What’s be- 

come of Bessie Barriscale?”’ 

Bessie is now in vaudeville in a sketch called 
‘Picking Peaches,” written by Howard Hick- 
man. And she will soon appear on Broadway 


or thereabouts in a comedy called “‘Scrubby,” 


written by Mr. Hickman. 


You recall, of course, that Miss Barriscale is 


Mrs. Hickman in private life. 


NE of the most famous personages in the 
world, one of the highest-paid artists in 


the world, and now a world traveller—all be- | 


fore he’s seven years old! 

Jackie Coogan, as soon as he completes his 
current production, will depart for a world 
tour. Jackie will be in London at the time 
“Oliver Twist” is given its British premier. 
His journey will undoubtedly rival the tri- 
umphal tours of Mary and Doug and Charlie. 
In the meantime, Jackie is making progress in 
his lessons. He is about to begin the fourth 
reader. 


HE Ballins have chosen “ Vanity Fair”’ for 

their next vehicle. 

After experimenting with modern stories, 
Hugo has decided that another costume play 
would not be amiss. He seems to have more 
success with period pictures. 

Mabel and Hugo, you know, asked the pub- 
lic for suggestions as to the new story. And 
the letters they received were mostly for the 
Thackeray classic. 

Remember Vitagraph made it, years and 
years ago? 


ADGE KENNEDY has decided that 
Mary Pickford shall be “ Dorothy Vernon 
of Haddon Hall.” 

You may wonder what Madge has to do with 
Mary’s future film vehicle. Well, the historical 
romance was to have been Miss Kennedy’s 
next production. But she is too busy appear- 
ing in her stage play to make it. And Mary 
always did want to play it. The price she paid 
is said to be $85,000, a profit to Miss Kennedy 
of $70,000. 

By the way, Doug’s next production is to be 
Booth Tarkington’s “Monsieur Beaucaire.” 


OU’D think that, after directing temper- 

amental actors, directing a dog would be 
comparatively simple. But Larry Trimble has 
been having his troubles just the same. 

The celebrated Strongheart, star of ‘‘The 
Silent Call,”’ is to be the feature of the new 
Larry Trimble-Jane Murfin production. Mr. 
Trimble and Miss Murfin came east to make 
this picture. But Strongheart is used to a cold 
climate. Manhattan weather hasn’t agreed 
with him. So he’s shedding. And you can’t 
make pictures with a bald star. It is to be 
hoped that something can be done about it. 
The story planned for Strongheart’s next 
vehicle is Albert Payson Terhune’s “ His Dog.” 


HE mother of Robert Vignola passed away 

recently at her Albany home. The director 
was with her, having gone home for a short 
vacation. 

The “Adam and Eva” company, including 
Marion Davies, were on location in Connecti- 
cut at the time, and remained there until Mr. 
Vignola was able to join them. 


RENE Castle was injured recently near her 

Ithaca home while riding “‘ Buckshot,” one of 
her favorite jumpers, in training for a coming 
exhibition. The accident occurred as the horse 
attempted to clear a five-foot jump and 
stumbled and fell. 

Mrs. Treman was at first believed to be 
seriously injured; but after a few weeks’ rest 
was able to resume her theatrical activities. 
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‘‘Wallie’’ Reid, the dashing, daredevil mo- 

torist of the movies, knows the need of 

bumper protection. He doesn’t believe in 
taking chances in collisions. 

**Protection with Distinction’’—the Biflex 
slogan, sums up Mr. Reid’s idea of the 
necessary bumper qualifications. Biflex 
qualifies whenever greater protection and 
distinctive beauty are demanded. 


Biflex is the original double-bar bumper. 
Blocks bumpers of all heights, absorbs 
the shock, stops the blow. Look for the 
Biflex name on the clamp. 


$21.00 to $28.00 at good dealers. West of 
Rocky Mountains, $1.50 additional. 


BIFLEX PRODUCTS CO., Waukegan, Ill. 


Billex 


—— Spring Bumper 
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PROTECTION WITH DISTINCTION 
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No. 1258-M 


Coats - Surrs+ DRESSES 


Youthful New York Styles 


OUTH finds its 
cleverest interpreter 
in Miss Manhattan—the 
coats, suits, and dresses 
which bear her label are 
smart, slender in line, and 
tailored from the most 
desirable fabrics. 
Send for my catalogue 
of actual photographs 
of Miss Manhattan's 
Autumn fashions — if 
you do not already 
know where you can 


get them, I'll tell you. 


EASE 





eesysreyt Mis Manhailta ' 
New York City. J Segue i1\ 
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Maybe we shall soon see Blanche Sweet in a picture directed by her husband, 


Marshall Neilan. 


Here’s the way it would look, specially posed by Mickey and 


Blanche for PuotoPpLay 


T’S all very well to be realistic. But how 

would you like to emote on a real gallows? 

Dick Barthelmess’ biggest scenes in ‘‘The 
Bond Boy” called for a gallows. Did Dick 
have one made at the studio? Hedidnot. He 
prevailed upon a southern sheriff to let him use 
his. It’s a charming little thing, made for a 
hanging in 1905, and since used on several 
occasions in Bath County, Virginia. Of course, 
Richard is rescued. Don’t worry about that. 


EW CODY has smashed a few hearts here 

and there in Manhattan. He hasn’t been up 
to his old tricks on the screen—‘ The Valley of 
Silent Men” has completely reformed him 
from male vamping. He’s just been doing a 
series of personal appearances where the pic- 
ture is shown; and he’s the most satisfactory 
entertainer the audiences have seen for a long 


| time. 


"THE premier of “‘East is West” at the Ritz 
in Manhattan attracted the usual screen 
celebrities. 

Constance Talmadge’s new picture was en- 
thusiastically received by the professional 
audience; but it’s a safe bet all other audiences 


| will like it too. Connie and Norma were there, 


with Peg and Joe Schenck—it was just before 
they all sailed for Europe. Mae Murray and 
Robert Leonard, Anita Loos and John Emer- 
son were there—the Emersons returned from 
abroad just in time to attend. 

The Talmadges will visit Russia, where Mr. 
Schenck may confer with a representative of 
the Soviet government on future film activities 
over there. It is said the Russians have made 
an offer to finance American productions to be 
made in their country. 


OROTHY GISH is to be co-starred with 

Richard Barthelmess in “Fury.” Later 
she and her sister Lillian will be starred to- 
gether. 

James Rennie, Dorothy’s husband, has made 
the hit of his life in Belasco’s comedy, “Shore 
Leave,” which stars Frances Starr. He plays 
an ingratiating sailor. 


"THEY are saying that the real perils of Pearl 
are quite as thrilling as the perils in which 
she has participated before the camera. 

From Paris comes a story—of love and jeal- 
ousy and a Duke’s adulation. Of the American 
film queen who became an idol of the French 
variety stage. Of the angry Parisienne and the 














promised for next month. 


1921, 





Awarding the Medal of Honor 


As this issue of Photoplay Magazine goes to press, 
| the vast number of votes cast in Photoplay’s Medal of 
| Ii Honor Ballot are being tabulated. Owing to the great 
number of votes, it is impossible to announce the award 
in this issue. This announcement, however, can be safely 


Photoplay inaugurated its Medal of Honor Award in 
Cosmopolitan’s ‘‘Humoresque”’ being 
winner of this unusual honor. 


= 


the first 
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viper in the powder-box. You don’t believe | 
it? Well, it’s a good story anyway. 

Listen. You heard of the Duke de Vallom- 
brosa’s admiration for our Pearl of pictures. 
How he scoured the French capital for a partic- 
ular piece of jazz music so that she might dance 
to it. And rumor said they were betrothed and 
might marry. 

Now Pearl is in America again, working in 
her new Pathe serial. But before she left 
France—so the story goes—there occurred 
three strange and mysterious things. 

Fire broke out in the theater in which she 
appeared in Paris. She escaped unscathed. 
Heavy scenery fell, narrowly missing the star. 
And then— 

While Pearl was making up one night in her 
dressing room, and opened her costly little | 
powder box, she is said to have sprung back 
and uttered a piercing scream. For a venomous 
snake lay coiled there. She threw at it one of 
the articles of her dressing table. Again she 
escaped unhurt. 

The reason for all these near-accidents is the 
jealousy of a certain French beauty, says the 
story. So far Pearl White has emerged un- 
harmed—just as she has always done in her 
breath-taking serial escapes. Surely the chap- 
ters in her current thriller could not be any 
more exciting than the adventures in which she 
is the real-life star. 

It’s a good story, anyway. 








ARSHALL NEILAN has a great cast for | 
his current production, “The Strangers’ 
Banquet,”’ by Donn Byrne. 

There are Hobart Bosworth, Ford Sterling, 
Rockcliffe Fellows—and now Mickey an- 
nounces he is looking for the prettiest girl in 
each of six states for a big scene in the picture. 
Two of the girls have already been chosen. 
Sounds interesting 


MaAakY ALDEN is to be starred. While she 
has always been an important member of 
the cast, she has never before received individ- 
ual distinction. Her picture, “A Woman’s 
Woman,” will be released by United Artists; 
and Mary’s name will be in large letters. 

Right now she is in San Juan, Porto Rico, 
working in a new production. 


ESSUE HAYAKAWA has left the screen. 

No—he hasn’t retired; he is just transferr- 
ing his talents to the spoken stage. 

When his last film contract expired, and 
there was some discussion as to the terms of a 
new one for the same company, the Japanese 
star sailed for the orient, where he and his wife 
remained for some weeks. 

The Hayakawas are coming to New York 
soen and Sessue will begin rehearsals in a 
new play. 


R. AND MRS. HARRY BEAUMONT 

have been obliged to change their plans. 
They were all drawn up for a bungalow—one of 
those small, but cozy, California affairs. Now 
the bungalow plans have been rejected; and 
those for a larger house are under way. 

It’s all because of an addition to the family. 
Mrs. Beaumont, who used to be Hazel Daly, 
recently became the mother of daughters. 
Twins. 


PEAKING of twins, reminds us of-another 

news event. Remember how much you 
missed Dorothy Kelly from Vitagraph pictures 
when she married Harvey H. Hevenor and re- 
tired from the screen? 

We haven’t heard of her for several years; 
but now comes the news that she has pre- 
sented her husband with twins. 





Bie to save The Answer Mana little trouble: | 
Mrs. Sidney Drew is devoting all her time | 
to vaudeville now. 
She appears in a playlet called “ Predesti- | 
uation.” 
Helen Holmes, once one of the most famous | 
of the serial queens as the “railroad girl,” is | 











At 4 O’Cloc 


Puffed Rice with melted butter 


Children need between-meal foods. Their little stomachs 
are too small to hold a five-hour food supply. 

Crisp Puffed Rice and douse with melted butter, to greet 
them after school. They will eat them like confections—these 
flimsy, nut-like grains. 

Or serve them Puffed Wheat in milk. 


At 8 O’Clock 


At breakfast, serve Puffed Rice with cream and sugar. Or 
mixed with fruit. It forms the finest cereal dainty children 
ever get. 

It is whole rice puffed to bubbles — flimsy, flavory tidbits, 
with a taste like toasted nuts. 


At 9 O’Clock 


At bedtime serve Puffed 
Wheat in milk. Whole wheat 
forms almost a complete 
food. In this .form every 
food cell is fitted to digest. 


Millions of homes recog- 
nize Puffed Wheat as the 
ideal good-night dish. 





Steam Exploded Grains 


In every Puffed Grain we create over 100 million explosions. Every 
food cell is thus blasted. Digestion is made easy and complete. 


The airy, crisp grains are as flimsy as snowflakes, as flavory as nuts. So 
they muke whole grains delightful. Children eat them morning, noon and 
night, in place of lesser foods. 


That is what children need, and what mothers want. Children who eat 
whole grains in plenty are not underfed. 


Keep both kinds always ready. 


Puffed Wheat Puffed Rice 


Puffed to bubbles. 


8 times normal size. 
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Let 
DIAMONDS 


say 


645AD Hexa- 
gon diamond 


Ring. 


$55.00 


’ —Bel- 


647 
cherDia.§ 
$80.00 


MONEY DOWN 


Any of the startling diamond 
values pictured here can be 
yours without risking a single 
penny. h item is ideal! 
suited for Christmas and wi 
ea charming gift. Nomat- 
ter what you select, you pay 
only a few cents a Ve 
Your selection sent on your 
simple request without a single 
penny down. If you don’t agree 
that it is the biggest bargain 
you have ever seen, return it at 
our expense. If you keep 
it, pay at the rate of 
only a few cents a day. 


Yearly Dividends 


You are guaranteed 8°7, 
yearly increase in value 
on all diamond ex- 
changes. Also, 5% bonus 
privilege. 


MILLION DOLLAR 
BARGAIN BOOK 
FREE 





Send for your copy to- 
day to Dept. 1728. See 
the greatest display of 
diamond and lowele 
ry bargains in 
America for yours 
self sold_ under 
the Lyon 

Acount Plan, 


Ing 


PHoToPpLaAy MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION 


644 AD — En- 


graved, Dia- 


mond 





654AD.-Rlue- 
white Dia. 


SEND FOR 
MILLION DOLLAR 
BARGAIN BOOK 


‘FREE: 
J.M.LYON & CO. 


2-4 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK 
In Business Nearly 100 years 


Here is one of the last shots made of Rodolph Valentino before he quit work in 


the coast Paramount studios. 


It shows him posing as a Hindu god in a vision 


moment of “The Young Rajah.” 


co-starring with J. P. MacGowan in two-reelers 
produced in Florida. 

Evelyn Greeley and Carlyle Blackwell have 
returned from Holland, where they made 
“Bull-dog Drummond.” Marguerite Marsh 


| and Wyndham Standing have gone to Holland 


where they will make ‘The Lion’s Mouse.” 


/MBE: WILL HAYS has a very weighty 


problem to handle right now. 

The postmasters of Minnesota have pro- 
tested to him. 

Rural postmasters as depicted on the screen 
are caricatures, declare the real postmasters. 
There are no postmasters outside of celluloid 
comedy who read postcards, wear whiskers, 
and peer over their spectacles at the city 
slickers. 

There are, aver the Minnesota mailmen, 
absolutely no red-topped boots in the wholé 
state. 

And they want their former boss to see to it 
that postmasters, in the future, are respect- 
fully impersonated. 


Something should be done about it right 


away—yes indeed. 


HYLLIS HAVER is to receive the reward 

of all good little screen actresses. 

She is soon to be starred in comedy-dramas 
by Mack Sennett. She will appear in the 
“Suzanna” and “Molly O” sort of thing, such 
as Mabel Normand makes. 


Meanwhile you can see Phyllis in “The 
Christian,” in which she has a chance to emote 
a little; and in Buster Keaton’s newest comedy, 
in which she is more like the Phyllis of the 
good old days. 


NCENT COLEMAN has just done a 
very peculiar thing. 

He has become engaged and he has done 
everything in his power to publish the fact. 
This is an extraordinary procedure on the part 
of a young leading man. He doesn’t care 
what his public thinks; but he says if they 
knew the girl they wouldn’t blame him. Her 
name is Marjorie Grant, and she is a dancer 
in musical comedy. 

Coleman has left pictures temporarily to 
play with Doris Kenyon in her play, “Up the 
Ladder ” 


ARMEL MYERS is suing Isadore B. 
Kornblum, lawyer and song writer, for 
divorce. 

Carmel alleges cruelty and desertion; but 
also intimates that it is because she wants all 
her husband’s love or none that she is breaking 
up their romance. 

It began some time ago when Miss Myers 
was appearing on the musical comedy stage in 
Manhattan. She is back in pictures now in 
California. 

Art and business simply won’t mix, says 
the dark-eyed actress. 
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oman Makes Most 
Amazing Beauty 


iscovery of the Age! 


Read Here Why She Has Dared to 


Reveal What Other 


cialists Have Concealed for Years 
By Marguerite Sullivan 


HEN I was asked to write 
this story for publication, I 


hesitated—but only for an 
instant. I realized what it would 
mean if I made this remarkable 
secret known to the public, and I de- 
termined to conceal nothing. I am 
going to tell you the whole story, 
right from the beginning. 

Once, when I was a very little girl, some- 
one remarked in my presence that there was 
no calling in all the world more worth while 
than that of making women beautiful. I 
think that was when my ambition to be- 
come a beauty specialist was born. 

As I grew older, my love of beauty be- 
came an obsession. I haunted every beauty 
parlor in the neighborhood. I stood hours 
long, fascinated and enthralled, watching 
women being marcelled and massaged. It 
delighted me to see tired, faded, old-voung 
women, transformed in less than an hour 
into fresh, radiant beauty. 

You can just imagine how happy | was 
when I took my first position in a beauty 
parlor. It seemed almost as though I had 
entered some secret realm where women 
were made young and beautiful again. I 
thrilled to the touch of powders and creams 
as a mother thrills to the touch of her baby’s 
sweet skin. I mastered every beauty se- 
cret, learned all there was to learn, experi- 
mented, studied, tested, made notes, and 
experimented again. I soon became an 
expert in the art of making women beau- 
tiful. 


What Was This Magic Clay That 
Remade the Complexion? 


During my experiences in beauty parlors, 
I had occasion to use a certain clay-like sub- 
stance that seemed to act just like magic. 
I'll never forget the first time I used it. It 
was on a young woman whose complexion 
was dull and lifeless. There were many 
unsightly blackheads on her chin and 
around her nose, and the skin was coarse 
and blemished. I didn’t know what the 
clay was, but I was told to use it. I 
applied it and allowed it to remain a half- 
hour on her face. 

When I removed the clay I was positively 
startled. I could hardly believe that it was 
the same woman. Her skin had been trans- 
formed into exquisite softness and smooth- 
ness. Her cheeks had become as fresh and 
blooming as a child’s. Every tired line, 
every blackhead and blemish had vanished. 
Her complexion was utterly transformed 
in one short half-hour! 

I was as delighted as the woman herself. 
I felt that the high price Madame charged 
was quite fair. No price would be too high 
for such an amazing change in one’s appear- 
ance. But when I spoke to Madame about 





it.she merely smiled, a bit shrewdly, and re- 
fused to answer my eager questions. 


Beauty Spe-- 


“Tt is one of the most cher- 
ished secrets of the beauty 
parlors,” she said. “It has 
been in use many years.” 
But what it was, how it was 
made, and what caused the 
amazing results she would 
not—or could not—tell. 


Miracles Are Performed 
Before My Eyes 


I used the clay-like substance many times 
after that, and each time with increasing 
wonder and surprise. I remember applying 
it to the face of a young girl whose com- 
plexion was almost entirely ruined. The 
real beauty of her youthful skin was hidden 
beneath ugly eruptions and pimples. The 
result of one treatment was striking. She 
said her complexion had never been so 
pretty before. 

An elderly woman came to me for treat- 
ments regularly. Although her complexion 
had once been lined and sallow, the re- 
markable clay had made it clear and 
smooth. Another young woman entered 
our shop with a blemished, unsightly skin 
and left with a complexion so radiantly 
beautiful that she scarcely knew herself! 
After a number of “miracles” such as 
these, I tried the wonderful clay myself, 
and I had the satisfaction of hearing my 
friends and acquaintances remark how 
pretty I had become. 

It was while using this clay myself that I 
discovered the secret. I found that while 
there are many kinds of clays used in beauty 
parlors, all contained one remarkable ele- 
ment which drew the poisons and impurities 
from the face pores as a vacuum cleaner 
draws the dirt and dust from the rug. And 
that element was so inexpensive that any- 
one could remake his or her complexion at 
home for about ten cents. Yet beauty 
parlors were charging from two to ten 
dollars for the very same thing! 

No wonder they wanted to conceal it, I 
told myself grimly. Well, J wouldn’t! It 
wasn’t fair. If beauty could so easily be 
attained, every girl and woman ought to 
know about it. I went to an eminent 
chemist with my discovery. 


An Unusual Offer Is Made 
to Me 

The chemist was as enthusiastic asI. “If 
what you say is true, we can startle the 
whole beauty world!’’ he exclaimed. ‘“‘We 
can place beauty at the finger tips of every 
girl and woman in the country. We can 
offer for ten cents what used to cost from 
two to ten dollars.” 

We worked together for a while, conduct- 
ing intensive experiments and research. 
One day the chemist discovered exactly 
what we had been searching for. He found 
that when certain elements were combined 
with the element I had discovered, the 
result was a clay that was magnetic. We 
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Marguerite Sullivan the clever young woman 
whose discovery has already given complexion 


beauty to thousands. Her story, reproduced 
on this page, reads like a fairy tale. 


tested it, and found that the results ex- 
ceeded even our wildest dreams. 

“Let us call it ‘Complexion Clay,’ ”’ I said. 

“It’s positively remarkable,’ the chemist ex- 
claimed. “It remakes the complexion in 30 minutes. 
If you will write your story for publication, I will 
see that this marvelous Complexion Clay is placed 
before the public.” 

I agreed, but only under the condition that Com- 
plexion Clay be offered at a very low price so that 
everyone could benefit by it. And so, with famous 
manufacturers of beauty preparations to produce 
it, Complexion Clay is offered to you at a price 
only less surprising than the marvelous clay itself. 


The Special Offer to You 


_ My main object in writing this story for pub- 
lication was to place a jar of the wonderful new 
Complexion Clay in the hands of every girl, woman 
or man who wants an attractive, youthful com- 
plexion. That is why I insisted that it be sent to 
you without any money in advance. 

Try it as soon as it arrives. Feel your stifled 
face pores open, give up their poisons, free them- 
selves of the clogging impurities that cause eruptions. 
As the clay hardens on your face, each particle 
will form magnetic contact with the pore it covers, 
will draw the accumulations to the surface and 
gently lift them away. When the fragrant mask is 
removed, you will remove with it every blackhead 
and pimplehead, every blemish and bit of dead skin. 
New beauty will actually be unmasked before 
your eyes! 

Do not send any money. Just mail the coupon 
below, but I advise you to do so at once. We expect 
the demand for Complexion Clay to be tremendous 
and many may have to be kept waiting. When 
your jar arrives, just give the postman only $1.95 
(plus the few cents postage). This is in full payment. 
There are two months of beauty treatments in the 
jar, and each treatment will cost you only from 
7 to 10 cents. If, within 5 days, you are not de- 
lighted with results simply return what is left of 
the clay and your money will be returned at once. 

Complexion Clay is absolutely harmless. I have 
seen to it that you take no risk whatever. Just 
nail this coupon, without money. Do it today. 
Address Marguerite Sullivan, Dept. 2611, Ninth 
and Spruce Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


——--=— Send No Money -"“-—"—" 
MARGUERITE SULLIVAN 

Dept. 2611 

Ninth and Spruce Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


You may send me a jar of Complexion Clay sufficient 
for 2 months of beauty treatments. I will pay the post- 
man only $1.95 plus postage in full payment on arrival. 
Although I am benefiting by the special low introductory 
price, I am purchasing this first jar with the absolutely 
guaranteed privilege of returning it within 10 days and 
you agree to refund my money if I am not delighted with 
results in every way. I am to be the sole judge. 


save postage. (Price outside U. S. $2.10, cash with 


order.) 


WORLD'S 
LARGEST MANUFACTURERS 
OF HIGH GRADE BAND AND 
ORCHESTRA INSTRUMENTS 
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The Conn Saxophone 
“THE WORLD’S BEST” 


So say the Great Artists 


The first American saxophone was built by Conn. 
The best eonaguanee in the world are still built here— 
a fact attested by today’s great artists, a few of whom 
are shown above. 

Play a Tune in One Hour. Exclusive features and improve- 


ments on the Conn give you quick mastery, without previous 
musical experience. hb d to perfect pro- 





aper br expand 
portions by hydraulic pressure, drawn tone-hole flanges, non- 
warping is, patented tuning device, are some of Conn 
exclusive features. Beautiful tone, perfect intonation. 


Conn t>umpets are the choice of popular stars and symphony 
artists alike. Marvelously brilliant tone, perfect scale, 
easiest blowing trumpet ever made. 













Send C for F Book and details 
of FREE TRIAL, EASY PAYMENT 


Cc. G. CONN, Ltd, 
1128 Conn Bidg., Elkhart, Ind. 


Conn New York Co., 233-5-7 W. 47th Se, 
Conn Seattle Co., 1609 Third Ave. 

Conn Chicago Co., 62 E. Van Buren St. 
Conn New Orleans Co., 317 Beronne St. 
Conn Detroit Co., 2221 Woodward Ave. 
Conn Portland Co., 129 Tenth St. 

Conn Cleveland Co., 1220 Huron Road 








Cc. G. Conn, Led. 

1124 Conn Bidg., Elkhart, Ind. 
Please send me free book 

and details of Free Trial, 

Easy Payment plan (men- 

tion instrument) 

Name 


St. or Rural Rout« auiahiasienmseets 
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West of Chicago—Fox 


LL along the Mexican border—defying 

bandits and conventions and sudden 
death—Charles (alias Buck) Jones goes his 
rapid way. There isa great deal of riding off in 
a cloud of dust, of leaping on express trains, 
and of clearing wrongly accused men—who 
have pretty sisters. Not much of a picture, 
although there is plenty of action. Family 
stuffi—by a slight stretch of the imagination. 


The Ghost Breaker—Paramount 


VERYONE seems to have fallen down 

upon what might have been a delightful 
film adventure. The continuity built -from 
Paul Dickey and Charles Goddard’s play is 
very rambling, the direction of Alfred Green is 
exceedingly loose and the work of Wallie Reid 
isn’t particularly sparkling or spontaneous. 
And this romance of a fair Spanish senorita in 
distress, a brash young American and an old 
Spanish castle full of spooks and villains might 
have been a gorgeous serio-comic thriller. 


| The Hound of the Baskervilles 
R-C Pictures 








N English-made film built around one of 

Sir A. Conan Doyle’s best Sherlock 
Holmes tales. Remember the story of the 
mysterious deaths and the weird dog flashing 
fire on the lonely moors? There is considerable 
suspense although the thing is inadroitly told. 
Dr. Watson has to write fearfully long letters to 
Holmes to get the plot along. The acting is 
passable, one bit of a sinister butler, done by 
Frederick Raynham, standing out. 


Don’t Shoot—Universal 


HE best yet for Herbert Rawlinson. Show- 
ing that a picture does depend, after all, 
upon something real in the way of a plot. 
About a burglar who breaks into a house and is 
suspected of being the heroine’s lover—a mis- 
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The Shadow Stage 


[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 67] 


take that results in a hurried and semi-military 


wedding. Of course the handsome crook falls 
in love with his wife . . . and thereby hangs a 


tale! 
Caught Bluffing—Universal 


SOMEHOW Frank Mayo doesn’t register as 
a professional gambler. He could never 
have stood the gaff in a Bret Harte situation. 
Fortunately, though this story is quite ade- 
quate, he doesn’t have to! He rescues the 
blond Edna Murphy from two villains, win- 
ning her at poker and also buying her. And 
then he sends her home, nobly, and she decides 
that she loves him. Not for the little ones. 


The Galloping Kid—Universal 


Heet GIBSON again—in a western that 

is several thousand feet above the average 
Mix, Jones or Carey offering. There is some 
good riding and some good fighting, but the 
plot revolves around a platinum mine and a 
sleek villain and a flirtatiously inclined blond 
lady. Gibson, as Simplex Cox fills the difficult 
réle of the lady’s (Edna Murphy) personal 
body-guard and chaperone. For all seven of 
the ages. 


The Three Must -Get -Theres— 
Allied Artists 


LOSELY following the Fairbanks version 

this burlesque reaches the extreme height 
of comic artistry. It would make Dumas turn 
in his grave—and chuckle. With Max Linder 
in the part of Dart-in-again and Bull Montana 
as the aesthetic Cardinal, the interest is never 
allowed to lag. 

Beautifully mimicing the tricks of Doug— 
and yet never losing his own identity—Max 
Linder tells the famous story of heroism and 
daring. His duels are riots of laughter, and 
some of the business employed to get effects 
falls little short of inspiration. Use is made of 
the slow motion camera—notably on the wild 
return trip to Paris. The episode of the 




















Madge Kennedy makes a new use of the mirror reflectors utilized in exterior ‘film 
shooting ° 














queen’s token is rendered absurd—and yet 
there are times when a real thrill of excitement 
is felt. The sub-titles are not the work of a 
genius—but they’re funny enough! 

Everyone who has viewed “The Three 
Musketeers” should see this. It will be en- 
joyed just as much—but in a different way. 


Kindred of the Dust — 
First National 





HIS Peter B. Kyne-Cosmopolitan story 

has been twisted into a distorted study of 
the sort of characters that don’t exist. The 
action centers around the love of a rich man’s 
son for a girl who—through no fault of her 
own—has become an outcast. Miriam Cooper 
and Ralph Graves do good work as the lovers 
and Lionel Belmore is excellent as the Laird 
Hardly for children. 





The Prince and the Pauper—| 
Mark Twain Company 


ARK TWAIN’S enchanting tale will 

never really be told on celluloid until 
Jackie Coogan plays Edward Tudor and Tom 
Canty. This imported production is more a 
series of illustrations than an imaginative film 
account of the quaint romance. Tibi Lubin in 
the title réle has moments of charm; Miles 
Hendon is made humorously real. The titles, 
by Julian Johnson and Randolph Bartlett, are 
brilliant and authentic. But—there’s nothing 
here to hold you. Your children will not be 
enthralled; they will be the first to sense the 
lack of soul in it. It’s up to Jackie now. 


Monte Cristo—Fox 


LEXANDER DUMAS’ famous romance of 

revenge rampant defies the crudity or lack 
of imagination of any director. This Emmett 
Flynn version is just a bald telling of the story, 
with the wrong emphasis here and there. 
They went to a lot of work with their big sets 
and yet they permitted obviously painted 
canvas ‘marble.’ Acting not so good. 
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Pointing a Moral 


PEAKING of censorship, it is a fact that 

many states will allow almost anything pro- 
viding it points a moral. This is not to say it 
was necessary in “‘ Blood and Sand,” but the 
producers of that picture certainly made it 
plain there was a moral in the story. Every 
three or four hundred feet they called attention 
to the fact. 

Another thing aimed at the censors in 
“Blood and Sand” was the ever present effort 
to show emphatically that the hero was a vic- 


tim of circumstances. It was indicated on | 


several occasions that had his wife not been 
childless the unfortunate affair with Dona Sol 
would never have happened. All sorts of 
excuses were made for the toreador. At times 
the action and sub-titles recalled the lines of 
the old song, ““You made me love you. I 
didn’t want to do it. I didn’t want to do it.” 

You can’t blame Fred Niblo for that. 
Every time he made an effort to cut loose and 
give Valentino the complete characterization 
the story demanded some one probably whis- 
pered, ‘‘But, Fred, think of the censors.”’ 

In spite of the fear of the censors, “Blood 
and Sand” is a good picture. One of the best. 
It might have been one of the greatest.—New 
York Globe. 
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The Powder Base 
Perfection 


Fashion decrees that woman may wear 

A touch of powder to make her fair, 

To soften her color and add to the charms 
Of her face, her neck, her hands and arms. 


But powder to give real beauty and grace 
Must be smoothly applied on a proper base; 
To prevent detection the base supreme 

Is our Hinds Honey and Almond Cream. 


Hinds Cre-mis Face Powder next you choose 
Delicate, fragrant and charming to use, 
And you have the requisites, perfect quite 


For a lovely effect by day or night. 


True aids to beauty, each user finds 
The products that bear the name of Hinds. 


So many patrons of our Hinds Honey and Almond Cream are now 
using it as a base for face powder, and with such gratifying results 
that we are urging you to give it a trial. *T will cost you only a few 
cents for a trial bottle and the process is extremely simple. 


Just moisten the skin with the cream and allow it to nearly 
dry, then dust on the powder. It will adhere wonder- 
fully and remain in perfect condition longer than with 
any other base we know of. The cream and powder 
will prevent the skin from becoming rough or chapped. 


HINDS Cre-mis FACE POWDER, impal- 
pably fine and soft. Its delicate tints blend to 
produce the coveted effect and, with its subtle 
and distinctive fragrance, enhance the charm of 
every woman who uses it—white, flesh, pink, 
brunette. Large box 60 cents. Trial box, 15 
cents. Sample, 2 cents. 














cM 


All druggists and department stores sell Hinds Honey 
and Almond Cream. We will mail you a small 
sample for z cents or trial bottle for 6 cents. 
A Try-out Box of 5 samples, assorted, 
10 cents. Booklet Free. 





A. S. HINDS CO. 





When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


Dept. 28, Portland, Maine 
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The Gi ift Appropriate 


Whether for birthday, holiday or 
anniversary, the problem of gift 
selection will be happily solved the 
instant you say “Day Dream” at 
any of the better shops where toilet 
goods are sold. 


Day Dream Boudoir Creations (the haunt- 
ingly fragrant Perfume, exquisite Face 
Powder, Cold Cream, Poudre Creme, Com- 
pacts and other essentials to the perfect 
toilette) are obtainable either in dainty in- 
dividual packages or in beautiful gift com- 
binations—truly a tribute to the discrim- 
inating taste.of those to whom they are 
sent. 

STEARNS—PERFUMER 
Detroit, Michigan Windsor, Ontario 
Established 1855 





p in miniature. Address Stearns, 
‘Perfumer, 6535 East Jefferson Ave., Detroit. 




















NOT gain from 
10 to 35 pounds; why &§ 
not round out your neck, 
chest and bust and make § 
yourself as attractive as ¥ 
you wish to be and can be? ¥ 
I KNOW you can because I ¥ 
have helped over 50,000 women ] 
to gain from 10 to 35 pounds. Y 
Individual Instruction < 
I can help you attain your proper 
weight. In your home. ithout 
gs. By individual instructions 
in exercises, diet and breathing— 
scientific, natural methods, such 
as your physician approves. I 










From pupils’ letters 
** One year ago today 
weighed only 100 





. I weigh 
if knew how surely, how easily, 26, and Oh! I feel so 
how Inexpensivel t can be and rested.’ 
(neveased. see FF a at once. well eeates. 


Tell me your faults of health or 
. Lrespect your confidence and 
will send you my illustrated booklet 


-Showing you how erfand. walk 
rite today. 
eck and ch 
,. e 


breathe correctly. 
“MM an 
po K led out nicely. 
ve 20 ibs.’” 


Susanna Cocroft fe: Ms 


| friends tell me 

that I look ten years 
My face is 
jum; 


Fail and plump: my skin 
is smooth and firm.”* 

















. Dept.359 1819Broadway New York 4 
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The Real Pola Negri 


[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 61] 


She is surprisingly unlike Du Barry and 
Carmen, her manner subdued, more that of a 
gracious self-possessed queen, yet fundamen- 
tally she seems—the eternal Carmen—the 
reckless, Bohemian, impulsive, loved and 
loving gypsy, passionate, elemental, prim- 
itive. But—a Carmen cultivated by society, 
refined by mental accomplishments that suc- 
cess has inspired, and with the free, spon- 
taneous, vital nature softened and tempered 
by experience in pain. 

Her health is delicate and she is not one to 
spare herself. She lives fervently, a slender 
delicately modelled girl surcharged with 
emotion. 

We are always inclined to say that a star 
appears more youthful off the screen than on. 
But with Negri the fact is startling. In 
pictures she is a woman, a young woman. 
In person she is a girl. Perhaps the screen 
maturity is due to her make-up. She em- 
ploys no tricks to prettify. There is no 
blocking off of the jaws with rouge to make 
the face more oval, no touches of red under the 
the chin such as many an American beauty 
employs to wipe out a little flesh. When 
she laughs it is laughter, not a two-toothed 
mince. 

“IT do not care about the—schonheit—the 
beauty. I want that the people shall feel—” 
her fingers clutched intensely at her breast— 
“to feel—to be me—”’ 

Like most rarely lovely women Negri has 


| doubtlessly tired of tributes to her gorgeous 





beauty. She knows she possesses that charm; 
she is interested in acquiring other qualities. 


| & explaining her absence from Berlin she 
+ revealed something of that deep love she has 
for her people of Poland. 
else she would never have risked her fortune 
and position by ministering to them. I think 
she felt their suffering. I know she felt the 
acidly bitter attacks which the Berlin press 
made upon her. She spoke sadly of the 
experience. 

“Yes, for that, too, I am glad to go to 
America. . They misunderstood me. 
They were very, very unkind. They said I 
make my money in Germany to-give to Polish 
peoples,’’—she hesitated with a query gesture 
of outstretched hands,—“ But it is my money,” 
—again the hands tensely clutched her breast, 
—“*T earn my money—Alors, then is it not 
mine to give? I do not give to the—the— 
militaire. I give to the poor, the starving 
people of my country. I also give to German 
babies—to old peoples in Germany. Ah, it 
was very bad—so I went away.” 

She spoke as though she had become 
spiritually weary. She was also physically 
weary. She is still tired, her strength quickly 
taxed. Thus the singular stillness, the nervous 
knitting of the brows after a prolonged scene 
into which she has given her vitality with 
all the spontaneity and gay abandon which 
you see on the screen. 

“IT am so sorry I could not you receive in 
my appartement,” she murmured, regretfully, 
in explanation of her inability to keep the 
previous appointments. ‘‘Every night I am 
so tired. I go to the hotel. I have my bath. 
Then I go to bed.” 

Her English has plenty of exotic charm. 
Faltering only now and then, she quickly 
substitutes a German word, more often a 
French. She speaks five languages. As 
active demonstration of how much she wanted 
to go to America she learned English in less 
than four months. She deplores all imper- 
fections. 

“T shall speak much better in New York,” 
she assured. 

In her new picture, directed by Lubitsch, 
in which America will see her shortly, she 
plays a Parisian cocoltte of the period of 1860. 
It is a colorful drama in light and shade. 


It must be genuine , 


It’s working title is ‘The Flame,” but that 
will not be used because of an existing Amer- 
ican play of that name. 

An official of the company said that it 
might be called “Yvette,” the name of the 
character played by Negri. 

“Ah, mon, non, no,” protested Pola. 
““ *Yvette’ is nothing—no meaning—No, it 
shall be ‘The Flame of Love.’ ” 

“ *The Flame of Love’ sounds like Negri,”’ 
I ventured. 

Pola laughed. 

“Yes, The. Flame of Love—Passion— 
Gypsy Blood!” her hands went up as she said 
“Gypsy Bloo—oo-d,” and her head was 
thrown back in laughter. “Oh—oh—Gypsy 
Bloo—ood,” she laughed, “‘That is how Negri 
is known—always so.” 

But she doesn’t crave to be a good girl. 
On the contrary she is enthusiastic over 
Yvette, a very bad girl. 

“Tt is my best picture since Du Barry,” 
she assured sactiiedly. 

She regrets those of her pictures which 
followed ‘‘Passion” in America and wonders 
if the American public realizes that they 
were made earlier in her career. There was 
the consolation that all those tawdry ones 
would be forgotten when “The Flame of 
Love” burned on the screen. 

With love on the horizon I recalled the gossip 
of Charlie Chaplin’s infatuation for Pola. 

“‘Are you going to marry Charlie Chaplin?” 
I asked as lightly as possible, and then nearly 
fell backward by the impact of her “Yes!” 

She leaned forward to say it, her eyes most 
sincere. 

“Yes,” she said, then swiftly, ““What?—”’ 
a smile dawning—“ Marry?—marry—oh, oh, 
Mon Dieu!” and tossed her head rapturously. 
Recovered from the paroxysm, she said, 
“T thought you ask if I like Charlie Chaplin. 
Yes, [like him. He isa nice boy. Marry,— 
oh,” laughter again. “No, no, marriage I 
care not for it now. I have plenty of time,”’— 
very seriously—“The next five years are for 
my work.” 

Well, anyhow, Charlie is out of the way and 
we all have five years to go. 

“The American men are va-ree nice,” 
observed Pola. “They are so very nice to 
women. Here a woman is—that, she is so 
little. I can see that the American woman 
is treated much differently. Ah, and the 
American women are very pretty,—very 
pretty.” 


SHE admitted that she was extremely curious 
about her work ina New York studio. 
According to present schedule Fitzmaurice 
will direct her. She will make one picture 
in New York and then go to California to work 
during the winter. 

“T am very curious,” she said with an 
enigmatic sort of smile. 

So am I. The working union of Ernst 
Lubitsch, director, and Pola Negri, star, 
has existed almost from the beginning of 
Pola’s picture career. 

‘Pola is wonderful,—wonderful!”’ Lubitsch 
will tell you. 

She is temperamental, high strung, even 
tempestuous at times. She does not appear 
for work before noon. There have been fiery 
clashes, with Negri flaming high and Lu- 
bitsch sputtering in his Dutch comedian way. 
But after the lightning the storm ends 
suddenly, usually with a kiss for Lubitsch and 
the warning that he is a very bad boy. 

One of these tempests occurred on a hot 
summer day during the filming of “Passion.” 
It was the scene where Pola kneels before the 
altar in the church. Lubitsch directed her 
to kneel and fix her eyes reverently on the 
crucifix and upon no account to turn around. 
She dutifuly obeyed. She prayed fervently 
with uplifted eyes. Finally after ten min- 
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utes of motionless, perspiring prayer Pola 
suddenly cried out, ‘‘Lubitsch!—Lubitsch! 
I can stand this no longer. My knees are 
aching and I am dying of the heat.— 
Lubitsch\!’ 

Not a sound. She turned around. The 
“set”? was utterly deserted and silent. What 
Pola said in that holy place no one will ever 
know. They can only surmise by what she 
said the next day when she faced her knee- 
quivering little director. 

I wonder if other directors will understand 
Pola as Lubitsch does or whether they will 
expect fire to be always cool and a tiger cat 
as tame as one of the curly ingenue lambs. 

Will Pola escape the standardization proc- 
ess? Or will she have to submit to being 
a perfect lady, always kind to directors and 
always diplomatic with pestiferous inter- 
viewers who ask her all sorts of absurd ques- 
tions, such as whether or not she is to marry 
Chaplin? 

There are plans for putting her in modern 
American stories, for ladyfying her, tricking her 
out in pretty clothes, sort of Talmadgizing her, 
I take it. I hope I’m all wrong. If not, I 
hope Pola will prove that she is a tiger cat, or 
like a gypsy, fold up her tent and pack for 
Poland, as she did when the Germans crowded 
her too far. 

But Pola contemplates none of this. To 
her everything is beautiful across the Atlantic. 
She calls America her dream. She tried to 
tell me how she felt about America, but words 
did not come as quickly as she felt them, so 
she turned partially to German. 

She spoke of the kindness and gallantry 
of American men toward women, of the 
prettiness and grace of American girls. 

** Always Arherica has been my dream from 
the time I was a child in Poland. You do 
not know how Polish children look toward 
America. It is like heaven to which people 
go for eternal happiness. The leaves of the 
trees are gold. Always people return rich 
or send money back. Everything is free, and 
all people friendly. 

“Of course I do not have these childish 
illusions any more. I know that in the 
world there is not perfection. But America, 
I think, is most nearly perfect. 

“Ah, yes, I have seen with my eyes the 
Quaker Friends going among the poor. Who 
came first to the deathbed of poor, suffering 
middle Europe? Who cared for the babies 
and nursed them back to health? America. 

“T think most wonderful of all is to be able 
to forgive your enemies. America does that. 
She is the friend of those in pain whoever they 
may be. 

“‘For me America has been the fairy god- 
mother as wonderful, more wonderful than 
I could have imagined as a child. How could 
I ever have dreamed that America would one 
day love me? It was wonderful—in one 
night almost I hear that America is praising 
me and wanting me. At the very time, too, 
when my whole career was in the balance. 
When the Germans had denounced me for my 
Polish sympathies and made it impossible for 
me to continue work. 

“The happiest day of my life is when I see 
America.” 

So Pola steps from the Old World into the 
New. From the old life into the new. Let 
us hope that her dream of America will be 
realized as adequately as America’s dream of 
her. 


As for me, I say, see Pola and die! 





DON’T OVERLOOK 
“BRICKBATS AND BOUQUETS” 


| and 
“FRIENDLY ADVICE” 
in the front pages of the Magazine 
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Yeast Foam Tablets 


are simply 
the tonic food—yeast 
in convenient 
tablets 


They’re made entirely of pure, 
whole, dehydrated yeast; they keep and — 


They don’t cause gas! 


Many foods come to our table minus an ele- 
ment necessary to health and vigor. 

Yeast Foam Tablets are the richest known 
natural food source of this element, as they are 
pure yeast — for health purposes only— and not 
diluted with starch, water and similar “fillers” 
found in ordinary forms of yeast. 

Start taking them today; they will supple- 
ment your regular food and help you to utilize 
its full value. 

As a tonic to stimulate the appetite, improve 
digestion and correct many disorders due to 
malnutrition, Yeast Foam Tablets have been 
successfully prescribed by physicians and 
taken by thousands. 

Made by the makers of the famous baking 
yeasts, Yeast Foam and Magic Yeast. 

Sold by all druggists. 


SEND FOR FREE SAMPLE —25c VALUE— 
YEAST FOAM TABLETS 


Your name. 


cAddress 











Mail coupon to Northwestern Yeast Company 
1750 North Ashland Avenue, Chicago P ii 
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New Liquid Discovery Quickly 
Gives You a Wealth of Soft, 
Glistening, Curly Hair 


No longer need you envy the girl with 
beautiful wavy hair. For beauty experts 
have at last found a new harmless liquid, 
which gives even the most stubborn hair a 
wonderfully natural waviness and curliness. 


This new liquid makes your hair fall in 
soft, fluffy waves and silky curls. It adds 
a wonderful new charm, vouthfulness and 
beauty to your appearance. No fuss—no 
bother. Simply moisten the hair with a 
few drops of this wonderful new liquid, 
called Domino Curling Fluid. One appli- 
cation will keep your hair wavy and in 
curl usually for a week or more. Why 
ruin your hair with hot irons, or pay big 
fees to hair dressers? Try this new harm- 


amazed at the wonderful improvement in 
your appearance. 


Send No Money 


The regular price of Domino Curling Fluid is $2.50 a 
bottle. But on this special introductory offer we will 
send you a full size bottle for only $1.45, plus a few 
cents postage. Send no money—just the coupon. 
Pay the postman on arrival. Then if not perfectly 
satisfied with results simply return it and your money 
will be instantly refunded Mail coupon now, before 
this special offer is withdrawn 


Domino House, 269 S. Ninth St. 

Dept. C-2611, Philadelphia, Pa. 
_ Please send me one $2.50 bottle of Domino Curling 
Fluid. When the postman hands it to me, I will pay 


him only $1.45 plus a few cents postage (in full pay- 
ment). 


it within five days and you agree to promptly refund 
my money. 


Name 


State 


If you wish you may send cash with coupon and save | 


the postage. 





PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION 


Casts of Current Photoplays 


Complete for every picture reviewed in this issue 


TIMOTHY’S QUEST—American RELEAS- 
ING.—Directed by Sidney Olcott. Story by 
Kate Douglas Wiggin. Scenario by Katherine 
Stuart. Photographed by Al Liguorie and 
Gene French. Timothy, Master Joseph 
Depew; “Lady Gay,” Baby Helen Rowland; 
Miss Avilda Cummins, Marie Day; Samantha 
Ann Ripley, Margaret Seddon; Jabe Slocum, 
Bertram Marburgh; Hitty Tarbox, Vivia 
Ogden; Miss Dora, Gladys Leslie; Dave 
Milliken, Wm. F. Haddock. 


LOVE IS AN AWFUL THING—SELznicx. 
—Written and directed by Victor Heerman. 
The cast: Anthony Churchill, Owen Moore; 
Helen Griggs, Marjorie Daw; Ruth Allen, 
Kathryn Perry; Harold Wright, Arthur Hoyt; 
Porter, Douglas Carter; Marion, Charlotte 
Mineau; Superintendent, Snitz Edwards; Su- 
perintendent’s Wife, Alice Howell. 


WHEN KNIGHTHOOD WAS IN FLOW- 
I; R—CosMopo.itan.—Directed by Robert G. 
Vignola. Scenario by Luther Reed. The cast: 
Henry VIII, Lyn Harding; Louis XIJ, William 
Norris; Charles Brandon, Forrest Stanley; Duke 
of Buckingham, Pedro de Cordoba; Sir Edward 
Caskoden, Ernest Glendinning; Duke Francis, 
William H. Powell; Cardinal Wolsey, Arthur 
Forrest; Duc de Longueville, Macey Harlam; 
Will Sommers, Johnny Dooley; King’s Tailor, 
William Kent; Grammont, Gustav von Seyffer- 
titz; Sir Adam Judson, Charles Gerrard; An 
Adventurer, George Nash; Sir Henry Brandon, 
Arthur Donaldson; Queen Catherine, Theresa 
Maxwell Conover; A French Lady-in-W aiting, 
Flora Finch; Lady Jane Bolingbroke, Ruth 
Shepley; Mary Tudor, Marion Davies. 


MANSLAUGHTER—PARAMOUNT.— 
Directed by Cecil de Mille. From the novel of 
Alice Duer Miller. Adapted by Jeanie Mac- 
pherson. The cast: Daniel O’ Bannon, Thomas 
Meighan; Lydia Thorne, Leatrice Joy; Evans, 
her maid, Lois Wilson; Gov. Stephen Albee, John 
Miltern; Judge Homans, George Fawcett; Mrs. 
Drummond, Julia Faye; Adeline Bennett, 
Edythe Chapman; Drummond, a policeman, 


| Jack Mower; Eleanor Bellington, Dorothy 
|Cumming; Bobby Dorset, Casson Ferguson; 


Dicky Evans, Mickey Moore; Builer, James 
Neill; Prison Matron, Sylvia Ashton; Brown, 
Raymond Hatton; “Gloomy Gus,” “‘Teddy;” 
Prisoners, Mabel Van Buren, Ethel Wales, 


less method, and see if your friends aren’t | Dale Fuller; Wiley, Edward Martindel; Doctor, 


Charles Ogle; Musician, Guy Oliver; Miss 
Santa Claus, Shannon Day; Witness, Lucien 
Littlefield. 


REMEMBRANCE—Go.tpwyn.— Written 
and directed by Rupert Hughes, with the fol- 
lowing cast: Pop, Claude Gillingwater; Mom, 
Kate Lester; Mab Grout, Patsy Ruth Miller; 
Seth Smith, Cullen Landis; Julia, Nell Craig; 
Ethelwolf Grout, Dana Todd; John P. Grout, 


| Jr., Richard Tucker; Beatrice, Esther Ralston; 


If for any reason I am not satisfied I will return | 


Julia’s boy, Arthur Trimble; Julia’s girl, 
Lucille Ricksen. 


‘THE HANDS OF NARA—MEtrRo.—Pre- 
sented by Harry Garson. Adapted from the 
novel by Richard Washburn Child. The cast: 
Nara Alexieff, Clara Kimball Young; Boris 
Alexieff, Count John Orloff; Emlen Claveloux, 
Elliott Dexter; Connor Lee, Edwin Stevens; 
Adam Pine, Vernon Steel; Doctor Haith 
Claveloux, John Milterne; Emma Gammell, 
Margaret Loomis; Mrs. Miller, Martha Mad- 
dox; Carrie Miller, Dulcie Cooper; Gus Miller, 
Ashley Cooper; Vanessa Yates, Myrtle Stead- 


|}man; Mrs. Claveloux, Eugenie Bessemer. 


THE VALLEY OF SILENT MEN—Cos- 
MOPOLITAN-PARAMOUNT.—By James Oliver 
Curwood. Scenario by John Lynch. Directed 
by Frank Borzage with the following cast: 
Marette Radisson, Alma Rubens; Corporal 
James Kent, of the Royal Northwest Mounted, 
Lew Cody; “Buck”? O’Connor, Joseph King; 
Pierre Radisson, Mario Majeroni; Inspector 
Kedsty, of the Mounted, George Nash; Jacques 
Radisson, J. W. Johnston. 


SLIM SHOULDERS—Hopkxrxson.—Pro- 
duced by the Tilford Cinema Studios. Directed 
by Alan Crosland from Charles K. Harris’ 
story, with the following cast: Naomi Warren, 
Irene Castle; Richard Langdon, Rod La Roque; 
John Clinton Warren, Warren Cook; Mrs. 
Warren, Marie Burke; Count Guido Morriani, 
Mario Carillo; Jerome Langdon, Anders Ran- 
dolph; The crook, Matthew Betz. 


THE YOUNG DIANA—Cosmopotitan- 
PARAMOUNT.—By Marie Corelli. Scenario by 
Luther Reed. Settings by Joseph Urban. 
Directed by Albert Capellani and Robert G. 
Vignola with the following cast: Diana May, 
Marion Davies; James P. May, her father, 
Maclyn Arbuckle; Richard Cleeve, Forrest 
Stanley; Lady Anne, Gypsy O’Brien; Dr. 
Dimitrius, a scientist, Pedro de Cordoba. 


RICH MEN’S WIVES—Gotpwyn.—By 
Frank Dazey and Agnes Christine Johnston. 
Scenario by Lois Zellner. Directed by Gasnier. 
The cast: John Masters, House Peters; Gay 
Davenport, Claire Windsor; Mrs. Lindley- 
Blair, Rosemary Theby; Juan Camillo, Gaston 
Glass; Mrs. Davenport, Myrtle Stedman; 
Jackie, Baby Richard Headrick; Estelle Daven- 
port, Mildred June; Mr. Davenport, Charles 
Clary; Maid, Carol Holloway; Nurse, Martha 
Mattox; Reggie, William Austin. 


BURNING SANDS—PARAMOUNT.— 
Director and producer, George Melford. 
Author, Arthur Weigall. Scenarists, Olga 
Printzlau and Waldemar Young. The cast: 
Muriel Blair, an English girl, Wanda Hawley; 
Daniel Lane, a philosopher, Milton Sills; Kate 
Bindane, Muriel’s friend, Louise Dresser; 
Lizette, a dancer, Jacqueline Logan; Robert 
Barthampton, an English official, Robert Cain; 
Mr. Bindane, Fenwick Oliver; Governor, Winter 
Hall; Secretary, Harris Gordon; Ibrahim, an 
Arab, Albert Roscoe; Old Sheik, Cecil Holland; 
Hussein, Joe Ray. Distributed by Paramount. 


PAID BACK—UNIvERSAL.—From the story 
by Louis D. Lighton. Directed by Irving 
Cummings. The cast: Carol Gordon, Gladys 
Brockwell; Jack Gregory, Stuart Holmes; 
David Hardy, Mahlon Hamilton; Dorothy 
Britton, Lillian West; Carol’s Servant, Kate 
Price; Elouise Hardy, Edna Murphy; Jason 
Lockhart, Arthur Stewart Hull; Ship Captain, 
Wilfred Lucas. 


TOP O’ THE MORNING—UnIveErRsaL.— 
From the stage play by Anne Caldwell. 
Directed by Edward Laemmle. The cast: 
“Jerry” O'Donnell, Gladys Walton; John 
Garland, Harry Myers; Dot Garland, Doreen 
Turner; Jerry’s Aunt, Florence D. Lee; Der- 
mott O'Donnell, William Welsh; Mulrooney, 
Don Bailey; Father Quinn, Dick Cummings; 
Mrs. O'Donnell, Margaret Campbell; Eugene 
O'Donnell, Ralph McCullough; Katherine 
Vincent, Ethel Shannon; Blakely Stone, Harry 
Carter; Thomas Wilson, William Moran; Katie 
McDougal, Sally Russell; Miss Murdock, 
Martha Mattox. 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 




















THE FROZEN NORTH—First NATIONAL. 
—Written and directed by Buster Keaton and 
Eddie Cline. Presented by Joseph Schenck 
with the following cast: The Hero, Freeman | 
Wood; The Girl, Bonny Hill; The Heavy, Joe | 
Roberts; The Villain, Buster Keaton. 


THE ELECTRICAL HOUSE—First Na- 
TIONAL.—The cast: Correspondence School Hero, 
Buster Keaton; The Girl, Virginia Fox; Her 
Dad, Pop Keaton; Her Ma, Ma Keaton; Her 
Sister, Sis Keaton. 


DUSK TO DAWN—AssociATED EXHIB- 
IToRS.—From the novel ‘‘The Shuttle Soul” 
by Katherine Hill. Scenario by Frank How- 
ard Clark. Photographed by George Barnes. 
Directed by King Vidor. The cast: Marjorte 
Latham, Florence Vidor; Aziza, Florence Vidor; 
John Latham, James Neill; Mrs. Latham, 
Lydia Knott; Ralph Latham, Truman Van 
Dyke; Phillip Randall, Jack Mulhall; Mark 
Randall, Herbert Fortier; Babette, Norris John- 
son; Kajah Nyhal Singh, Peter Burke; Marua, 
Nellie Anderson; Nadar Gungi, Sidney 
Franklin. 

[CONTINUED ON PAGE 105] 


The Most Popular Girl 
in Hollywood 


[CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 33] 


Daniels is the most popular girl in Hollywood. 
Generally—with all classes—with both sexes 
—in business and professional and social rela- 
tions—I don’t believe there’s a doubt about it. 
The electricians and the carpenters and the 
grips and the cameramen all adore the ground 
she walks on. 

The publicity department will tell you in a 
Joud and enthusiastic chorus that there never 
was anybody in the world like Bebe—so 
accommodating, so regular, so appreciative. 

Every director she has ever had swears by 
her. Because she’s the hardest worker and 
the most sincerely and humbly ambitious per- 
son they know. 

The designer and the head of the wardrobe 
department actually glow when her name is 
mentioned. 

As for the hairdresser—any and everybody 
can wait when Miss Bebe needs her raven 
tresses coiffed. 

And I have seen Oscar, the colored boot- 
black, spend an hour tenderly polishing the 
tip of one of her shoes. 

Mary Pickford is undoubtedly the most 
loved woman in Hollywood. 

Betty Compson has perhaps more close 
personal friends and admirers than anyone 
else. 

But the most popular girl in Hollywood is 
Bebe Daniels. 

By the way, I wonder who the most popular 
man is? 


New Faces Contest 


[CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 63] 





thousands of years ago in Greece. But the | 
judges, selecting carefully from so many, | 
thought of the other just as necessary— | 
more necessary—dqualities! The judges sought 
the ultimate thing—the spirit—that would last. 
And then, with the final few brought together 
in a huge studio place, they put the matter up 
to the camera. For, in the last analysis, it 


was the camera who decided. The camera 
cast the final vote—and one that could not be 
overlooked or ignored! 

Next month you will be told who the 
camera voted for. 
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Magic 


Lies in pretty teeth—Remove that film 


Why will any woman in these days have 
dingy film on teeth? 

There is now a way to end it. Millions 
of people employ it. You can see the 
results in glistening teeth qverywhere you 
look. 

This is to offer a ten-day test, to show 
you how to beautify the teeth. 


Film is cloudy 


Film is that viscous coat you feel. It 
clings to the teeth, enters crevices and 
stays. When left it forms the basis of 
tartar. Teeth look discolored more or less. 

But film does more. It causes most 
tooth troubles. It holds food substances 
which ferment and form acid. It holds the 
acid in contact with the teeth to cause 
decay. 

Germs breed by millions in it. They, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 


You leave it 


Old ways of brushing leave much of that 
film intact. It dims the teeth and, night 
and day, threatens serious damage. That’s 
why so many well-brushed teeth discolor 
and decay. Tooth troubles have been con- 
stantly increasing. So dental science has 
been seeking ways to fight that film. Two 
effective methods have been found. They 
mean so much that leading dentists the 
world over now advise them. 





PAT. OF F. 


Pepsadéent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


Now endorsed by authorities and 
advised by leading dentists practically 
all the world over. All druggists sup- 
ply the large tubes. 





aainbpasiaadanesscichnasobitismtl 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 


A new-type tooth paste has been per- 
fected, correcting some old mistakes. 
These two film combatants are embodied 
in it. The name is Pepsodent, and by its 
use millions now combat that film. 


Two other foes 


It also fights two other foes of teeth. It 
multiplies the starch digestant in the saliva. 
To digest starch deposits on teeth which 
may otherwise cling and form acids. 


It multiplies the alkalinity of the saliva. 
To neutralize mouth acids which cause 
tooth decay. 


Thus Pepsodent brings to people new 
conceptions of clean teeth. 


Lives altered 


Whole lives may be altered by this better 
tooth protection. Dentists now advise that 
children use Pepsodent from the time the 
first tooth appears. It will mean a new 
dental era. 


The way to know this is to send the 
coupon for a 10-Day Tube. Note how 
clean the teeth feel after using. Mark the 
absence of the viscous film. See how teeth 
whiten as the film-coats disappear. 


See and feel the new effects, then read 
the reasons in the book we send. 


If you count such things important, cut 
out the coupon now. 





10-Day Tube Free *” 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 267, 1104S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Iil. 
Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 





Only one tube te a family. 














Clean 
Our 

Teeth ‘ 
With 


SPEARMINT 
Tooth Paste 


The Cleansing 
Paste with the 
Pleasant Taste 


Contains absolutely 
no grit or harmful 
chemicals. A little 
goes a long way. 
320 cleansings in 
each tube. Ask your 
druggist for it. 


Valuable 
Gifts 


We will present you 
with gifts ranging 
in value up to $25.00 
for introducing 
SPEARMINT 
TOOTH PASTE to 
a few of your rel- 
atives and friends. 
People alwayswant 
to try it as soon as 
they see it. Mail 
postcard now for 
free copy of valu- 
able gift book. Ad- 
dress Wrigley 
Pharmaceutical 
Co., 307 No. 
Randoiph St., 
Philadelphia,Pa. 
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CARTOONISTS 
MAKE BIG MONEY 


Every time Sid Smith makes a stroke of his pen, mil- 


lions of people laugh. 
man who creates it. 
Sid Smith every day. 


Illustrating and cartooning are paying men like Briggs, 
Smith, Fontaine Fox, and J. N. Darling from $10,000 to 
$100,000 a year. You may have ideas that are equally 
good. Let Federal training develop your taient and give 
you the skill to put your ideas on paper. 


Get This Free Book 


Write today for a free copy of the book, “A Road To 
Bigger Things."’ Send 6 cents in stamps to cover postage. 
It tells of opportunties in the art world and explains the 
Federal Course of instruction under 60 of America’s lead- 
ing illustrators and cartoonists. Mention your age. 


FEDERAL SCHOOLS, Inc., 
1108 Federal Schools Building © MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


Dancing LessonsEREF 
Amazing new instruction method teaches you 


modern dancing right in your home. Simplest 

lan ever devised. No music No partner. 

our suceess absolutely guaranteed. Learn in 3 evenings to be a graceful 
lancer. Surprise everybody. First 2 iessons sent free, 
without obligation. Thousands learning by our method. 
Write today. You get first 2 lessons free by return mail. 
Don't send a single cent. Don't put this off. Learn 
graceful dancing now. 


Stadler’s College of Dancing, 


Class 22 YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 


Every laugh means money for the 
Andy and Min earn big money for 
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THs is YOUR Department. Jump right in with your con- 
ave you seen, in the past month, that 
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was stupid, unlife like, ridiculous or merely incongruous? Do 
not generalize; confine your remarks to specific instances of ab- 
surdities in pictures you have seen. Your observation will be 
listed among the indictments of carelessness on the part of the 





| incongruity. 








actor, author or director. 


"NEATH THE EGYPTIAN SUN 

LIKED “The Loves of Pharaoh,” with its 

romance and its pyramids and its general 
Egyptian atmosphere. I was particularly in- 
trigued by the spectacle of the hero, after his 
somewhat arduous swim in the river, with per- 
fectly dry and even wavy locks a few moments 
after emerging from the water. 

GEoRGE Dawson, Salt Lake City, Utah. 


| NOW, NOW! 


AULINE FREDERICK is always interest- 

ing. In her picture called “Salvage” she 
shared honors with a still more interesting 
It occurred when Pauline’s hus- 
band-on-the-screen comes into her room and 
deposits his hat upon the dressing-table. Upon 
leaving, he picks up a hat and cane from a 
lounge in a corner of the room. His own hat 
and cane, presumably. 

EVELYN Bice, Rapid City, Mich. 


SNAPPY STUFF 

N “After Midnight” with Conway Tearle, 

the wonders of Frisco’s China Town is de- 
scribed, also the wonderful sunset over Golden 
Gate. Later we see Conway and Zeena Keefe 
emerge from the Metropolitan Opera House on 
Broadway and Thirty-ninth Street, New York 
City. 

GERTRUDE Knorr, Manhattan. 


WHAT THE 
WILL WEAR 
“PHE HALF-BREED” was a pleasant little 

picture and all that. And Wheeler Oak- 
man was all that a film hero should be. I 
grant you that. But why, when heroine Mary 
Anderson is tripping about in white slippers 


WELL-DRESSED HERO 


| and a filmy summer dress, should hero Wheeler 


wear a fur over-coat? Of course it looked nice 
on him; still— 
Mrs. W. J. CLark, Portland, Oregon. 


ACCOMPLISHED COWMEN 

N “The Sky Pilot,” the village cowboys, on 

Christmas eve, start erection of a church as a 
present to the pilot. On Christmas morning 
there stands the completed structure with 
several inches of snow on the roof. Those 
cowboys were fast workers. 

J. Brapy, Quincy, Ill. 


ALL DRESSED UP 
ONSTANCE TALMADGE, in “Lessons 
in Love,” is writing a letter. Her arms are 
bare. When she goes into the hall and hands 
the letter to the maid, she is wearing her beau- 
tiful bracelets. 
FRANCES CARR, Plainfield, N. J. 


VALIANT MISS VALLI 

ADMIRED Virginia Valli’s acting in ‘‘The 

Storm.” I especially admired her poise and 
self-possession when she comes in to serve sup- 
per carrying a coffee pot which she holds com- 
fortably in both hands, one hand balancing the 
spout. A moment later she pours out steam- 
ing coffee. 

E. A. S., Chicago, Il. 


SHADES OF SILAS! 
“QILAS MARNER” happened a long time 
ago. Yet, in the film version, when God- 
frey Cass and his wife sit down before their fire, 
instead of the old-fashioned settle we see a 
day-bed of the present period. 
R. E. EVERETT, Boston, Mass. 


BRAVE GIRL! 

ATHERINE MacDONALD certainly went 

through a lot as the heroine of ‘“‘Her 
Social Value.” We see her trying to break a 
door down in an effort to escape from the office 
of one of those “designing”’’ architects, and 
save the plans for a terminal which are valu- 
able to her husband. She succeeds in escaping 
from the room, but she does not pick up the 
plans from the floor where she dropped them, 
just outside the door. However, when we see 
her later in a railroad station she has the same 
roll of plans, and she is sending them to her 
husband. Perhaps she went back after the 
plans and had to make a second thrilling es- 
cape. If so, the director spared us the scene. 

M. B., Stamford, Conn. 


WELL READ, ANYWAY 

LAINE HAMMERSTEIN in “Reckless 

Youth” is told by her grandmother that she 
must read the evening paper to grandfather, 
and she hands Elaine the evening paper. A 
close-up of Elaine shows her reading a morning 
paper. Her grandfather reprimands her for 
reading the frivolities and commands her to 
turn to the news of the day. Elaine turns a 
few pages and lo and behold, she is seen read- 
ing still another paper. 

ANNA SoLomon, New York City. 


ARCHITECTURAL OBJECTIONS 
NE would never suspect that the artistic 
one-story ranch house in “Little Eva 
Ascends” could turn out to have such a freak 
interior. I particularly admired the lines of 
this building. When I saw the interior, how- 
ever, with its ceilings higher than the building 
could possibly be, and its spacious dining- 
room, the like of which no ranch house ever 
had or ever will have, I knew that some direc- 
tor was chasing the phantom of gorgeous 
effects and forgetting that such a thing as 
naturalness could appeal to the spectator. 
F. M. Wess, Rockaway Beach, N. Y. 


HE’S NOT PARTICULAR 


UST where was this mysterious place out 

west where Wallace MacDonald was working 
in “‘The Understudy”? He receives a letter 
from Grace Lorimer, addressed to Montana. 
He also receives a telegram from his father. 
This is addressed to Arizona. He gets both 
messages without apparent difficulty in the 
same place. 

‘ EstHer Briccs, Tarrytown, N. Y. 


SEVERAL CAUGHT THESE ERRORS 


IN “The Man Unconquerable,” I saw these 
mistakes. 

When Jack Holt as Kendall fights Nilsson 
his white clothes were considerably messed up. 
But as soon as Kendall rose after knocking out 
the villain they were suddenly spotless. 

When Holt sinks a pearling ship with 
machine-gun fire, one close-up shows but two 
bullets remaining in the clip, yet a steady rain 
of fire is kept up. Another close-up of the 
hero, still firing, shows about fifteen bullets 
remaining in the clip. The vessel looked to 
me as if it were anchored close to shore in 
about ten feet of water, yet it is entirely sub- 
merged a little later. Also—the crew jump 
from the sinking boat bareheaded and when 
they reach shore many are wearing hats. 

ELIZABETH FADELY, Springfield, Ohio. 
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Hattie of Hollywood 


[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 43] 


early in November. The picture was to be 
released for a first run at one of the regular 
roadway theaters, not a picture house 
Without consulting her, de Brissac arranged 
that they should share a personal appearance 
on the opening night. Then he told her that | 
he wanted her to make the journey with him. 
Quietly, in her new evasive manner, she in- 
sisted that Alice would have to share her 
compartment. The quarrel raged for several 
days. Finally he had to yield and hand her 
her own reservations for two. She locked the 
envelope in the bureau drawer with his pres- 
ents. She didn’t want Arthur handling that. 
It would be her first journey East. Her 
thoughts ran back over the year and a half as 
she laid the printed envelope away on the | 
Spanish shawl next to the jewel case. She} 
might perhaps wear some of the things in| 
New York. If, that was, she could plan it so 
Alice wouldn’t notice. After all, she had let | 
him give them. He wanted to see them on| 
her. Surely she hadn’t treated him well. At 
least she could take them along .. . And 
other thoughts that brought a wistful smile to 
her pretty mouth .. . that queer boy-and- | 
girl business with Willie Mazzini and even 
Fred Schmandt. She would have to call at the 
mailing room. How wonderful it would all be, 
returning to New York almost as a reigning 
princess; stopping at a great hotel, besieged | 
by reporters, gazed at by everyone, she who | 
had been little Hattie Johnson and was now 
Harriet John. New York! 





HIS was on aWednesday. The reservations 

were for the following Tuesday. It was 
a temptation to do nothing about it, let the 
situation drift as she so often hopelessly did. 
But you couldn’t quite let a journey drift. 
And so, on Thursday morning she spoke 
vaguely to her maid about packing for a trip 
to New York. The maid was a silent and in- 
tensely practical Danish woman known as 
Hedwig . . . This seemed to make it neces- 
sary to broach the matter to Alice. She found 
some difficulty in goipg about it. Alice hadn’t 
seemed herself of late. But the thing had to 
be done. 

She did it atluncheon. Arthur, fortunately, 
had gone to Frank’s at noon with the publicity 
men. He was excited over the idea of a 
wholly new emphasis in the press matter, the 
picturing of Hattie as an outdoor girl. There 








were experts enough available to pose her | 
properly with a tennis racquet, and, in another | 
costume, swinging a golf club. | 
Hattie played listlessly with her fork. 
“Why don’t you eat something?” asked her | 
sister. She had a new fullness about the face, | 
but her eyes looked drawn. “What’s the | 
matter with you lately, anyway?” | 
Hattie didn’t reply to this. She was trying 


to frame a sentence that would help her along | 


through a situation that was much too large 
and difficult for her capacity. 

She said, at length, this, in her light voice; 
casually, as if it were a matter of no par- 
ticular importance— 

“I’ve got to go to New York on Tuesday.” 

“New York?” Alice stared. “What on earth?” 

‘Personal appearance. It’s pretty important. 
I've got to go. I know you don’t feel very 
well, but I’m afraid you’ve got to come 
with me.” 

“Come with you? Oh, I couldn’t do that. 
Arthur would never—” 

The sentence died there. 

“I’ve got to go,” Hattie repeated. She 
couldn’t have explained why she dwelt so on 





the necessity of it. That was how it seemed. 
The de Brissac complication might easily spoil 
the experience. And yet this desire to see the 


big city, to look up at her old friends, to be | 


feted and acclaimed in that wonderful way by 
the public, even the desire to run away from 
Hollywood where she had been so continually 
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Invisible Corseting 


First place in the new mode of 
corseting is given to Warner’s 
Wrap-around. So soft and 
clinging is the fit of this 
cleverly designed elastic and 
brocade corset that not a line 
shows through the gown. Yet 
it deftly flattens abdomen, hips 
and back into the silhouette 
that fashion now demands. 
There are no lacings in the 
Warner’s Wrap-around, you 
just “wrap it and snap it” on. 
In models for mature figures, 
as well as for the youthful and 
slender. 


Prices: $1.50, $2.00, $2.50, 
$3.00, $3.50, $4.00, 
$5.00, $7.50. 
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Wrinkles used to be pitied as a 
sign of age. Now they are con- 
demned as unnecessary neglect. 


Every woman can keep her skin 
youthfully lovely by using : 

Venetian Anti-Wrinkle Cream—pat 
it on the face after cleansing, to remove 


wrinkles and make the skin wonderfully 
smooth and soft. 


Send for Elizabeth Arden’s booklet, 
“The Quest of the Beautiful.” 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
Salon d’Oro, 673-M Fifth Ave., New York 
London,25 Old Bond St. Paris,255 Rue St. Honore 
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shade lend a note of interest and beauty 
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Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 





Sani-Flush removes the cause of 
odors from the closet bowl by thor- 
oughly removing incrustations from 


both the bowl and hidden trap. 


It removes stains, rust marks and 
other discolorations, keeping the 
closet bowl as bright and clean as 
new, every day in the year. 


Sani-Flush is made only to clean 
closet bowls. It does its work bet- 
ter than any other method—and 
with less labor on your part. 


_ Keep a can of Sani-Flush in your 
bathroom. 


Sani-Flush is sold at grocery, drug, 
hardware, plumbing and house- 
furnishing stores, If you cannot 
buy it locally at once, send 25c in 
coin or stamps for a full sized can, 
postpaid. (Canadian price, 35c; 
foreign price, 50c.) 


THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CO. 
Canton, Ohio 


Canadian A gents 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Toronto 
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ANCE orchestras are 

calling for xylophone 
players. Learn now, and 
make big money. Use a LEEDY 
instrument, like Paul Whiteman’s and ~ 
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Sold by reliable dealers everywhere. Send TODAY 
for our new catalog of xylophones, drums and 
drummers’ accessories, mailed FREE. 
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This Book FREE 


LEEDY MFG. CO. 
World's Largest Makers of Xylophones 
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excited and so bitterly if vaguely unhappy— 
all this was like an ache in her heart. Yes, 
she must go. 

“See here, Hattie, you mean to say you don’t 
know what’s the matter with me?” 

“Why, no... Oh!” 

Alice was nodding grimly. 

“Yes, I’m going to have another one. You 
can’t always foresee these things. We 
didn’t—well, plan any such thing, of course. 
Not until Arthur could get on his feet more, 
but—” 

She let that sentence die, too. Hattie, her 
color rising, was studying her plate. A fear 
that had quieted somewhat of late was pain- 
fully alive again. And with it a new resent- 
ment ... in a queer way it seemed as if 
Alice and Arthur should have consulted her. 
There would be no checking the expense of 
it—doctors, hospital, special nurses, and all. 

She heard Alice’s voice going on— 

“Tf only Arthur now . . . he needs a shake- 
up so... it would be wonderful for him 

. I don’t think you always realize how hard 
he works for us all . . . I encourage him all 
I can to get out and mix around. He likes 
people. He needs them. But he devotes 
himself absolutely—”’ 

“T’'ll take Hedwig,” said Hattie, with the 
decisiveness of a child. 

“But Hedwig could never look out for—”’ 

“I’m going to take her.”’ Hattie rose from 
the table. It was a bold step; but she was 


going, and not with Arthur, never with Arthur. | 


She couldn’t see her way . . . certainly she 
couldn’t bring herself to tell de Brissac that 
Alice couldn’t come . . . but she was going! 
With Hedwig in that compartment! Back 
East . . . Harriet John! And she wondered 
if it was a Grand Canyon car. She hadn’t yet 
seen the Grand Canyon. 


HERE was no work at the studio. She | 

went out to the garage behind the bunga- 
low, walking and looking like a school girl in 
her simple blue dress and sweater and little 
white hat pulled down on her head. Arthur 
used the car a good deal. That was another 
small irritation. But it stood there in the 
garage; he had ridden to Frank’s with someone 
else today. 

She drove over to Wiltshire Boulevard and 
turned in behind the Ambassador; parked her 
car there and strolled in quietly in along the 
corridor where the shops are that display 
Chinese and Japanese things and custom auto- 
mobile bodies and fancy cigarettes and pretty 
things to wear. Somewhere in this labyrinth 
of corridors stood a rack of time tables. She 
had seen it. She lingered by the shop win- 
dows. It was stirring to know that she could, 
if she chose, step in through any one of these 
doorways and buy almost anything she wished. 
They'd gladly give her credit. She heard a 
group of tourists whispering among them- 
selves and then, in the glass of a show window, 
saw them glancing at her. It was always 
happening nowadays, this being pointed out 
as the famous Harriet John.. She lingered on 
to indulge fully in the luxury of it. 


She found the rack, and took a brightly 
colored folder that advertised the most popular 
transcontinental trains. There was a thrill in 
merely handling it. She folded it up and put 
it away in her bag; and then, very demurely, 
walked upstairs into the vast lounge and sat 
for a little while just because it was still a 
delight to know that she belonged here by 
right. Other groups recognized her. She 
tapped the arm of her chair with a slender 
finger and hummed very softly. New York! 
. . « Harriet John! 

She put the car back in its garage and 
entered the bungalow without a sign of expres- 
sion on her pretty face. 

Arthur met her at the door. He must have 
been watching there. He drew her a little 
way along the porch in his most important 
manner. 
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Are You As Popular 


as you could be? 


Are you as attractive as youmight be? 
All of which means, are you taking 
advantage of your natural gifts? 
Are you covering your shortcomings 
and enchancing your good points? 


“)@tional Bob 


Keep your lovely hair. Do not cut it! Coil 
it neatly underneath a NATIONAL BOBand 
wear your hair bobbed without 
cutting. And to you who want 
to let your bobbed hair b te 
back, the NATIONAL B 
will let you do it secretly and 
comfortably. Cool, light. Al- 
ways neat, always ready. Any 
shade. Price $10. 










“tional Switch 


You will be amazed when you 
see the wonderful effect this 
creates on ladies with bobbed 


can give. Price $10 with folder 
showing how to properly wear it. 
HOWTOORDER: Send us a strand 
of your hair together with $10 and 
we will send you the bob or switch, 
as you desire. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money refunded. 


Free Booklet of new hair- 
dressing creations a ac- 
cessories sent on request. 


™ —keep dolly in style with a 
National Doll Bob 


Dress her up by putting a cute little bob 
over her hair. She’ll look as sweet as sis- 
ter. Just send strand of hair (for color) and 
size of dolly’s head and $1.00 and bob will 
yi be sent postpaid. 

Full dolly wigs with curls $2.50. 


NATIONAL HAIR NETS 
Guaranteed perfect. Made of real humas 
hair. State color and whether Cap or Fringe 
Shape. At your dealer or send 65c¢ for 
boudoir box of six. 


$1 


NATIONAL HAIR GOODS CO. 
368 Sixth Ave., Dept. 711, New York 
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No matter how little you know about music, if you 
can just remember a tune, I teach you to play Jazz, 

Popular Songs by EAR. easily, quickly. 
Why spend years studying tiresome scales and 
finger exercises when, in 90 days you can 


Bea Master of JAZZ and RAGTIME 


and play any tune you can remember, by ear—without 
notes. Original method, wonderful, easy, No do-re- 
mi, no scales—just a few emele rules, a little 








practice — the results are amazing. Names and 
etters from hundreds of enthusiastic pupils and 
interesting book SENT FREE. Simply write me 

your name, address, age—and state if you 


have ever taken piano lessons; if so, 
how many. Write TODAY. 
RONALD G. WRIGHT, Director, 
Niegera School of Music, 
Department 484Niagara Falls, N. ¥. 











Does Your Mirror Tell The Truth? 


Many women look much older than their years be- 


cause wrinkles and ay rematurely—especial- 
ly after illness or worry. Many happy times are spoiled 
because others have a wrong impression of your age. 


Send today for a tube of 
ta Wm. J. Brandt’s 


RINKELADE 


The wonderful preparation so 
many society women use continu- 
ally. Apply it a few hours before— 
when you go out for the afternoon 
or evening the wrinkles won't be 
there; your skin will be smooth 
and soft and won't need another application for a day 
or two. Guaranteed harmless. Per tube, postpaid, $1. 


HAIR SPECIALTY CO., Dept. W, 24 East 21stSt., New York 
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she 


“I’ve taken the liberty, Hattie—” 
wished he wouldn’t whisper in that eager way 
—“of bringing a young chap along home. He 


was at Frank’s this noon. He’s just passing 
through. Here’s the point—he writes for one 
of the big magazines down East, one of the 
swell ones—and he was asking at lunch if there 
was any way he could get an interview with 
Harriet John. Just pure luck! I was right 
there. Here’s the point—it’s a big chance. 
Real publicity. The kind you can’t buy. 
He’s one of the highbrows that knocks the 
screen. But he says that there’s no other 
artist that holds out so much hope for better 
pictures. That’s the line to follow, see! 
Better pictures! Art!’ ‘ 

He would have said more, but Hattie 
turned away. Eagerly then he followed her 
within. 

The young man had dropped into one of the 
big arm chairs in the living room. His name 
was Mr. Dempster. He was blonde, like her- 
self; she saw that. And when he sprang up 





| 


ATTENTION is called 
to the new position of the 
departments— 





“BRICKBATS AND 
BouquETs 


and 


“FRIENDLY ADVICE” 


which will be found in the 
front of the Magazine, pages 
8 and 12, this issue 

















and hurried to meet her her eyes rested on his 


slim strong shoulders and his long hands. He 


didn’t stride like an actor; if anything he. was | 


awkward. The face was sensitive, with a nice 


long nose and a rather wide mouth that broke | 
Stirred as she already | 
was, the mere sight of him here in her own | 


quickly into a smile. 


living room and the grip of his hand stirred 
her the more. He was a gentleman. He 
silenced her. After all the pseudo-gentlemen 
of the picture lot, with their elaborate over- 
dressing and their extremes of manner, his 
pleasantly respectful look and his careless w ay 
of wearing his clothes, as if he didn’t know 
what he had on and didn’t care, was almost a 
delightful sort of shock. 


; 
} 
| 
‘ 
i 





Arthur slipped, unobserved, from the room. | 


He had learned to do that. 

She said—she tried to say it in an easy 
natural way, something that would sound like 
the way he wore his clothes— 

“Won't you sit down?” 

She dropped down on a window seat herself; 
on her foot, wondering the next moment if she 
shouldn’t have sat up more properly. 

“Tt’s awfully good of you to see me in this 
informal way, Miss John. Mr. Hamlin told 
me you weren’t busy now.” 

“We've just finished a picture.” 

“Yes, so he explained. I suppose you’re 
tired. It must be a good deal of a strain.” 

“Tt is. I am tired.” She leaned back 
against the window casing, very still and al- 
most without color. But her thoughts—the 
reverie that filled her mind most of the time 
and that she could never wholly control—were 
beginning to go fast, as they did at night when 
she couldn’t sleep. If she didn’t watch out 
she’d find herself not quite catching what he 
said because she was looking at him and think- 
ing about him. He had, for a blonde, un- 
usually long lashes that were darker in color 


CHAS.BAEZ.Sole Agent for U.S. 118 East IGth. Street. NewYork City 
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Wives,”’ Universal's Million Dol- 
lar Picture. Because this wonder- 
ful liquid eye-lash and brow 
dressing is rainproof, tearproof 
and perspiration proof it cannot 
run or smear and the fascinating beauty of Miss DuPont's 
eyes, with their perfectly arched brows and glorious lashes 
was preserved unimpaired through the drenching rain. 


Send Now for Sample of 


Delica-Brow Liquid 
Eyve-Lash and Brow Dressing 


Send direct to Delica Laboratories, Inc., 3933 Broadway, 
Chicago, only 25c, for a generous sample (2 weeks supply) 
of this indispensable aid to beauty, including bone handle 
brush. Specify black or brown. Large package $1, postpaid, 
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Parlors. Money back if not delighted. Be sure to get the 
genuine DELICA-BROW—the original liquid preparation. 


Delica Laboratories, Inc. 
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than the brows. And his eyes were blue. 
There was a pause that began to grow em- 
barrassingly long. How young he was! She’d 
supposed the highbrow writers were old 
gentlemen with spectacles . . . very puzzling 

. She looked down, and fingered the edge 
of a cushion. Of course she ought to say 
something. Her breath caught; she inhaled 
deeply, and then abruptly looked up. Her 
eyes met his full; held the gaze until she felt 
the blood creeping up her cheeks and temples. 
He was coloring, too. 

He spoke, hesitatingly, with a shy little 
laugh, and then hurried on with it. 

“T’ve got to write something about the pic- 
tures. Something or other. It was hard to 
think what, until I learned that you were here. 
You see, I’m not a fan. Most pictures bore 
me to death. Especially the big ones that cost 
so much. They’re so tiresome, with their 
over-emphasis, over-elaboration, over-every- 
thing. Worst sort of vulgarity. And those 
mugging closeups! . . . I hope you don’t mind 
my saying these things. Perhaps I’m too 
frank.” 

She contrived a faint smile, and moved her 
head in the negative. 

“Of course it’s perfectly dreadful of me to 
pop in on you and criticize your profession 
and—stare at you like this. You see, I can’t 
get over your being so young; you're the realest 
artist on the screen today—an amazing per- 
son, really—and yet—right now you seem 
hardly more than a child. Of course I really 
ought to—”’ 

She moistened her lips, and said, in a voice 
that was hardly more than a whisper— 

“I’m eighteen.” 

“Tt is perfectly amazing.” 

“T’m not an artist.” 

“Oh now, really—you are!” 

“Tt’s Mr. de Brissac.” 

“Tt can’t be. I’ve studied his work closely 
just to see if it could. He’s a showman. 
I grant you he has the 
power. I’m coming to see, out here, that it 
takes a strong man to drive a big picture 
through and get anywhere with it. But de 
Brissac—forgive me!—is vulgar. You—I’ll 
simply have to ask you to forgive me again— 
are exquisite. I’ve seen ‘Bagdad’ four times 
and ‘Pharaoh’s Daughter’ seven times. Now, 
honestly, nothing on earth but your artistry, 
your amazing instinct for truth—the true 
thing—could drag me seven times to one pic- 
ture. Don’t you see, it’s because you’re so 
different from all the familiar types of the 
screen. It’s your delicacy and your utter 
simplicity.” 


E caught himself, colored slightly again, and 
sank back in his chair. As if her blankly 
bewildered countenance suggest that he was 
pounding at her. There was another pause. 
“Tt’s only what Mr. de Brissac makes me 
do,” she persisted, doggedly. 

“Do you really mean to tell me that you 
get these charming effects without knowing 
what you’re doing?” 

She inclined her head. She felt stupid. The 
other stars, the ones she thought of as the real 
stars, wouldn’t weaken like this. They’d pick 
up the cue like a shot and talk about their 
art, or, if they didn’t know enough, they’d at 
least have the sense to keep still and turn on 
all their charm. She couldn’t even do that. 

“Of course that doesn’t make it any the less 
interesting,” said he, reflectively, studying her 
with those blue eyes. “It’s pure gift—that’s 
what it is! In time you'll learn to handle it. 
If they don’t spoil you. That would be too 
awful to think about!” 

He sprang up, so unexpectedly that her 
nerves responded with a nervous little shiver, 
and walked around the table to the window 
and then part way back. It seemed now that 
he could be hardly more than a few years 
older than herself. There was something 
fascinating in the way his hair grew carelessly 
down nearly to his temples and softly curled 
there . . . She hoped he’d go on talking. His 
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voice had an earnest ring of which he was 
unéonscious. The handsome young men of 
her present acquaintance had all cultivated 
their voices, and used them with deliberate 
skill. She liked his natural way better. And 
she liked the words he used and the way he 
put them together and pronounced them. 

“Tell me how you go to work to make a 
picture ... ” he was standing over her . 
“‘T mean the very first steps. Does de Brissac 
give you a script to study, or do you just get 
out on the lot and do as. you’re told?” 

“Why—we talk it over some, and then... 
oh, I don’t know ...Ijust...” 

“You just do as you’re told?” 

She inclined her head again. 

He chuckled. ‘Sounds easy, doesn’t it?” 





SHE laughed softly with him. She couldn’t 
take her eyes from the soft curls on his 
temples. And when he turned, still chuckling, 
and carelessly pushed a book about on the 
table she looked at the darker eyelashes. De 
Brissac mustn’t even learn that she knew 
this man. 

“Tt isn’t really hard,” she said. His alert 
mind seemed to clear hers, though her voice 


was lighter and huskier than before. Indeed 
it was hard to speak distinctly. “Maybe 
there is art in acting for the screen. J mean 


when you see the things that Charlie Chaplin 
does, and—oh, Nazimova and some of the 
others. Of course you have to learn how to 
walk and not try to do too much with your 
face and all—” She could talk right out to 
him!—“‘but I guess most of it is in photo- 
graphing well. And that’s an accident, isn’t 
it? Oh, you learn how to make up. But the 
real work is in building the story, I think— 
writing and directing and cutting.”’ 

“In a sense... ina sense...” he was 
nodding thoughtfully. “Of course it’s true 
that a dog or a baby can be just as effective 
on the screen as any so-called artist. Yes, 
that’s true. But that isn’t all the truth.” 
He moved nearer; and all in that warm glow, 
helpless in it, she moved along on the window 
seat to make room for him and laughed a little 
again when she had to disentangle her heel 
from the hem of her skirt. And then when 
he had dropped down beside her and rested 
his arm on the sill nearly behind her shoulders, 
she sat rather stiffly erect because she wanted 
to lean softly back against it. She had never 
felt like this with Henry; and with de Brissac 
there had always been fear and that unhappy 
furtive feeling. With a start she realized that 
he was talking on and she wasn’t hearing 
him .. . “No, I can’t quite explain it. It’s 
by no means so simple as you say. Conscious 
artistry is, after all, only a method of handling 
a talent. The talent is the important thing. 
And that you certainly have! You stir and 
move people. You’ve actually made me cry. 
And no matter if you do turn out to be just 
a little girl who is almost too modest for her 
own good I can’t go back of that fact. Not 
very many people have made me cry.” 

Her eyes sought the floor. They were 
filling up. She’d be crying herself in a 
moment. 

The silence grew and grew until it became 
an atmosphere in which all her senses were 
confusedly afloat. Her little efforts to speak 
amounted to nothing. She stared at the wall 
and then at the things on the table and then 
down at her foot. Once she couldn’t resist 
stealing a troubled glance at him; he was gaz- 
ing out of the window. She felt her body 
yielding toward his, and again, with a sense 
of something near horror at the thought that 
she could so lose her sense of propriety, drew 
in a quick breath and sat up stiffly. 

He caught his breath, too, and sprang up. 
She started, then sank back against the 
window sill. 

“I’m imposing on you dreadfully,” he said. 
“T know you’re tired.” 

She said, in a barely audible vojce— 

“T’m not tired.” 

“But I must see you again. Shall you be at 
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the hotel tonight? I’m looking forward to 
that. Everyone says these Thursday night 
dances are a great feature of Hollywood life. 
You'll be there, won’t you? And would it be 
very, very presumptuous of me to ask for a 
few dances?” 

“Yes,” she said, “I’ll be there.” 

“We really must talk a little more. I don’t 
mind confessing that you’ve got me completely 
baffled. This article about you isn’t going to 
be so easy to write as I supposed. It’s a study. 
And I’ve only a few more days here.” 

“T’ll be there,” she said, again, more firmly. 

He found a radiance in her eyes when she 
rose and gave him her hand. It was the look 
she sometimes had in her pictures, at great 
moments. 

He stammered something; turned, tripping 
a little on a rug and laughing about that in a 
boyishly embarrassed way; and then was gone. 

She stood without moving. But when she 
heard him running down the front steps and 
off along the walk she pressed the hand he had 


held to her lips and let the warm color come. 


A&THUR liked to dress up and go over to 
the Thursday night dances. He felt that 
it kept him in touch with the important peo- 
ple. For everybody went, all the stars and 
the ambitious little extras and the visiting 
British authors—everybody. Alice had said 
that she liked to have him get out a little, he 
worked so hard. 

He was surprised when Hattie asked him if 
she might go along. He studied her quietly 
girlish face, but found no answer there. Never 
once before in the year and a half had she 
gone. He and Alice had supposed she didn’t 
like dancing; they didn’t know that she had 
been slavishly keeping her promise to de Bris- 
sac. He thought, naturally, of that young 
writing man, and decided to keep an eye out. 
Hattie mustn’t marry. Not yet awhile, cer- 
tainly. She was much too young. For her 
own good she must be sheltered from attrac- 
tive young men. Queer if it should prove 
that he’d brought in a lot of new trouble him- 
self, brought it right in the front door. De 
Brissac, of course, could hold her down. There 
was the whole family’s sheet anchor to wind- 
ward. 

She was two hours in dressing for it. Hed- 
wig brought down word that she didn’t care 
for dinner, and then took a tray up to her. 
She wore, finally, a little blue frock that set 
off charmingly her delicate face and cornsilk 
hair, with blue satin slippers and blue stock- 
ings. She put on very little makeup. 

Miss Wilson stopped by at seven and left 
a note in de Brissac’s familiar hand. Hattie 
tossed it on the bureau, and didn’t open it 
until she was fully dressed. Hedwig had left 
her alone. 

“Look in at the studio about nine,” it said, 
“and bring your railway tickets. It has been 
decided to open first in San Francisco Monday 
night. You needn’t go up there if you don’t 
want to, though it would help if you will. 
But I shan’t be back here before Wednesday, 
and have changed my reservation to Thursday. 
That will bring us into New York on Monday, 
still in time for the opening there. It’s im- 
portant that you bring your tickets tonight 
so I can have them changed the first thing in 
the morning. Don’t forget.” 

She read it through again, slowly; then 
burned it in the wash basirt and then carefully 
scrubbed off the soot. She heard Arthur 
sliding back the big garage door. She stood 
by the bath room window listening while he 
started up the motor and ran the car around 
the house. Then she picked up her party 
wrap and ran lightly down there and rode 
with him to the hotel. 

It was pleasant to drive in around the half- 
moon of stubby palm trees where, already, 
young couples strolled, and to stand on the 
landing step below the immensely long 
veranda that was crowded with shadowy 
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Irene Castle 
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Crépe Tremaine 


Side draperies, the lowered hem- 
line, the slightly raised waistline ~— 
these new Paris fashion notes are 
sounded in this lovely frock made for 
Irene Castle of the new Corticelli 
Crepe Tremaine. 


No matter what fashion demands 
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celli Dress Silk which is appropriate. 
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| her. 


| groups and alive with the confused chatter of 
| many voices. Gowns shimmered in the light 
from the windows. The orchestra was play- 
ing a fox-trot—saxophone and clarinet and 
trombone and strings and piano—and. not in 
the shrilling discord called jazz, but mel- 
|odiously. Through the wide screen doors she 


x | could see the couples moving rhythmically by. | 
* | He would be somewhere in there. 


Or perhaps 
out here on the porch. Perhaps with a girl! 
Queer uprushes of jealousy came to confuse 
What if one of the great stars had cap- 
tured him, one of the real beauties, who could 
talk up to him? 

Arthur returned from parking the car and 
went in with her. The number hadn’t stopped 
yet. He suggested that they dance and she 
swung into it with him. 
that she did it so well. 
just picked it up back in New York, she guessed 
it had come naturally to her; and as she spoke 
her eyes were looking swiftly here and there 
about the great hall. She couldn’t find him, 
but directly after the music stopped he ap- 
peared and asked for the next. She thought 
him wonderful in his evening clothes; and the 
color stole again, timidly, into her cheeks. 
Arthur said he’d go out and have a smoke. 
To himself he said it was high time he thought 
the thing over and framed a plan. 





almost without speaking. But she felt no 
embarrassment now. Apparently he didn’t 
either. Once their eyes met and they ex- 
changed a quiet smile that had the effect of 
sympathetic speech. The music began again, 
and moved by a common impulse they were 
quickly on their feet. He danced well. She 
felt exquisitely a part of him as they glided 
about. She didn’t mind her color now. but 
let it come, stirred by the music and the bright 
costumes and the lights, as by the movement 
of the dance. 


AS they walked out to 
remarked— 


“T mustn’t be a pig, of course, but please 
don’t forget that we were to have a little talk. 
After all, I’ve got that article to write.” 

“Let’s walk a little,” she replied; consider- 
ing as they moved off down the steps if Arthur 
wouldn’t be somewhere there watching her. 
Yes, he would, of course. But then she didn’t 
seem to care. It was wonderful not to care. 

Farther down the street he said, with that 
happy little chuckle of his— 

“See here, you won’t want to be tramping 
| all around in those slippers!” 

“T don’t mind.” She was looking along the 
line of dark automobiles at the curb. ‘“There’s 
my car. We might sit in it.” 

He opened the door for her. She slid in 
behind the wheel. He took the place beside 
her and shut the door. 

“I’m trusting that you won’t let me keep 
you out here longer than I should,” said he, 
gently. 

She didn’t know how to answer that. 
Hadn’t she brought him here? 

“Since I’ve got to go away so soon,” said he 
gently, “perhaps you'll allow me to say .. . 
I’ve been thinking rather wildly since this 
afternoon . . . things happen pretty fast 
sometimes, I begin to see . . . oh, I’m hor- 
ribly clumsy, but you see you give me a sort 
of stage fright—”’ 

“TI do?” She was surprised, and turned her 
eyes on his shadowy face. 

“Oh, sure! You know. You’re, after all, a 
great celebrity. You scare me. . . I don’t 
mean,” he laid a hand impulsively over hers, 
and then she found herself clinging to a finger, 
“that you’re anything but simple and frank 
and girlish, but that what you really are . . . 
oh, you are! No getting around it! You’re a 
personage . . . all that keeps coming up to 
confuse me when I look at you and talk to 
you. See here! I'll start again.” He broke 
off for a moment with a nervous, low laugh. 
“Here’s what I mean. I never realized when 
I looked you up that you could turn out to 


the porch he 
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He expressed surprise | 
She replied that she | 





They sat, as they had in the afternoon, | 
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be so damnably real. You’re just natural girl 
all through. I’m a pretty old fashioned sort 
in some ways. I’ve got some ideals about 
women. And finding you so simple and sweet, 
really as ingenuous as a child, like a fragrant 
little wild rose here in all this big hothouse 
called Hollywood—”’ 

She was stirring restlessly. Now she glanced 
behind his shoulder and saw dimly a figure, 
a man moving slowly toward them along the 
sidewalk behind a cigar. She had never felt 
so bold or so competent. 

“Arthur!” she called. 

The man quickened his step. 

“T want the key, please.” 

He couldn’t help staring, but he gave it to 
her; and she maneuvered the car out into the 
street and drove away, leaving Arthur on the 
curb to watch them go. 

“What it boils down to is that you’ve done 
something to me. I realize that I couldn’t 
have any place in your life. I'll never have 
any money. Probably some day, if I ever do 
marry, it’ll be a friendly little woman who 
understands the problems of the artist and 
will take care of me. But—” 

He drew away from her and gazed up at the 
dark mountain. 

“When are you going East?” she asked. 

“Next week—Tuesday.”’ 

“What train?” 

“The ten o’clock.” 

Her heart seemed to stop beating. 
then she managed to say: 

“I’m going on that train.” 

“Oh!” she heard him exclaim. And then 
again “Oh!” followed by “How wonderful!” 

“T suppose,” said she, “that they wouldn’t 
let me go if they knew it.” 

She waited, watching the road ahead as she 
drove along. Would he think her artful? She 
couldn’t have planned that speech; not in this 
exalted mood. The words had just come rush- 
ing out of themselves. 

“Looks almost as if Fate had taken this 
business in hand,” said he, so low that she 
had to lean toward him to catch the words. 


And 


32 
HEY rode to Beverly Hills and looked up 
at the lighted windows of the huge hotel on 

the hillside. The perfume of many flowers 

scented the air. He rested his arm on the 
back of the seat close to her shoulder, evi- 
dently stirred, as was she, by the occasional 
contact, yet drew no closer. She sensed that 
he wouldn’t dare take her in his arms. How 
wonderful that was! She had felt, all this 
year, very old. But now she suddenly knew 
that she wasn’t yet nineteen. She was, really, 
only a girl, with all of life before her. She 
was even picking up the old threads. De 

Brissac was drifting off among the queer un- 

real things of the film world. She was begin- 

ning to be happy, so happy that a sob came 
and had to be controlled. It was his respect 

for her, of course . his delicacy . 

she hadn’t known there were such men. It 

wasn’t just in that way that he cared for her. 

— Yes, it was the beginning. The 

other life was just a mistake. People did 

make mistakes. Some day he’d have to know. 

This was beautiful. It was no longer a matter 

of what he had called being presumptuous. 

It was, all at once, clear that they must share 

every moment possible. She drove back and 

they danced the evening out. She didn’t care 
now who saw. Nothing else mattered. The 
hovering Arthur seemed as unreal as de Brissac. 

They planned a picnic on the beach for 

Friday. He said he would have a luncheon 

put up at the hotel. Saturday they spent in 

Los Angeles, lunching and sitting through a 

picture hand in hand like children, and then 

dining and dancing at the Alexandria. By 
this time she knew that de Brissac was calling 
up the house in some impatience. There was 








a note from him on her dresser that night that 
she read with a faraway smile. 
north Sunday morning. 


He had to go 
There was the 
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How the Shape of My Nose 
Delayed Success 


By EDITH NELSON 


HAD tried so long 

the movies. My _ Dramatic 

Course had been completed 

and I was ready to pursue 
my ambitions. But each direc- 
tor had turned me away be- 
cause of the shape of my nose. 
Each told me I had beautiful 
eyes, mouth and hair and 
would photograph well — but 
my nose was a “pug” nose — 
and they were seeking beauty. 
Again and again I met the 
same fate. I began to analyze 
myself. I had personality and 
charm. I had friends. I was 
fairly well educated, and I had 
spent ten months studying Dra- 
matic Art. In amateur theatri- 
cals my work was commended, 
and I just knew that I could suc- 
ceed in motion pictures if only 
given an opportunity. I began to 
wonder why I could not secure em- 
ployment as hundreds of other girls 
were doing. 


to get into 


INALLY, late one afternoon, after an- 

other “‘disappointment,” I stopped to 
watch a studio photographer who was tak- 
ing some still pictures of Miss B——, a 
well-known star. Extreme care was taken 
in arranging the desired poses. ‘‘Look up, 
and over there,” said the photographer, 
pointing to an object at my right, “‘a pro- 
file——.’’ “Oh, yes, yes,”” said Miss B——, 
instantly following the suggestion by as- 
suming a pose in which she looked more 
charming than ever, I watched, I wonder- 
ed, the camera clicked. As Miss B—— 
walked away, I carefully studied her fea- 
tures, her lips, her eyes, her nose . “She 
has the most beautiful nose I have ever 
seen,” I said, half audibly. ‘‘ Yes, but I re- 
member,” said Miss B ’s Maid, who 
was standing near me, “‘when she had a 
‘pug’ nose, and she was only an extra girl, 
but look at her now. How beautiful she is.”’ 








N a flash my hopes soared. I pressed 

my new-made acquaintance for further 
comment. Gradually the story was un- 
folded to me. Miss B—— had had her 
nose reshaped—yes, actually corrected—ac- 
tually made over, and how wonderful, how 
beautiful it was now. This change perhaps 
had been the turning point in her career! 
It must also be the way of my success! 
“How did she accomplish it?” I asked 
feverishly of my friend. I was informed 
that M. Trilety, a face specialist of Bing- 
hamton, New York, had accomplished this 
for Miss B in the privacy of her home! 





THANKED my informant § and _ turned 

back to my home, determined that the means 
of overcoming the obstacle that had hindered my 
progress was now open for me. I was_ bubbling 
over with hope and joy. I lost no time in writing 
M. Trilety for information. I received full partic- 
ulars. The treatment was so ‘simple, the cost so 
reasonable, that I decided to purchase it at once. 
I did. I could hardly wait to begin treatment. 
At last it arrived. To make my story short—in five 
weeks my nose was corrected and I easily secured a 
regular position with a precees company. I am 
now climbing fast—and I am happy. 










TTENTION to your personal appearance 
is nowadays essential if you expect to succeed 
in life. You must “look your best” at all times. 
Your nose may be a hump, a hook, a pug, flat, long, 
pointed, broken, but the appliance of M. Trilety can 
correct it. His latest and newest nose shaper, 
“TRADOS,” Model 25, U. S. Patent, with six 
adjustable pressure regulators and made of light 
polished metal, corrects now ill-shaped noses without 
operation, quickly, safely and permanently (diseased 
cases excepted). Is pleasant and does not interfere 
with one’s daily occupation, being worn at night. 


LIP the coupon below, insert your name and 

- address plainly, and send it today to M. 
Trilety, Binghamton, N. Y., for the free booklet 
which tells you how to correct ill-shaped noses. Your 
money refunded if you are not satisfied, is his guar- 
anty. 


M. TRILETY, 
1805 Ackerman Blidg., Binghamton, N. Y. 


_ Dear Sir: Please send me without obliga- 


tion your booklet which tells how to correct 
ill-shaped noses. 
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BEAUTY has helped many a 


i 
girl to success 
It’s simply good business judgment to keep freckles 
from marring your attractiveness 
Beauty has brought many a girl all her 
heart's desires. The history of the world 
proves that charm is almost magical in its 
possibilities, 
[ts power makes it well worth while for 
rou to cultivate your attractiveness. 
n't allow your clear, youthful skin to 
have freckles. Remove them with 


STILLMAN’S 
FRECKLE CREAM 


Now sold in the new purple and gold box. 


It leaves the skin without a blemish, and 
causes no downy growths. Well groomed 
girls always keep it on their dressing tables. 

If your druggist has no supply, write us 
direct. Mailed in a plain package. 50ca 
jar. Money refunded if not satisfactory. 

Send today for booklet, ‘““‘Wouldst Thou 
Be Fair?” containing helpful beauty hints. 


STILLMAN CREAM CO, 
Aurora, Ill. 
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matter of the tickets to be straightened out. 
And other things. She burned it, and dreamed 
of blonde hair that curled a little on the temples. 
His name was Julian. Julian Demp- 
ster. 
In the morning de Brissac wakened her, 
telephoning. He spoke rather sharply. 
He—“ What on earth is the matter?” 
She, sleepily,—‘‘ Why, nothing.” 
“But why haven’t I heard from you?” 
“Oh. .there’s been a lot of things to do.” 
“One of them was dancing all the evening 
with a new man.” 
So he knew that. Well. she hesi- 
tated. then replied, with a touch of the 
old confusion— 
“He’s writing an article about me.” 


“IT see. But you haven’t even sent me the 
tickets.” 

“Oh. I meant to tell you. . Tm 
going to use them. I’m going Tuesday.” 

“Oh, you are!” 


“Yes, it’s better, for a lot of reasons.” 

“But see here, child, now really—”’ 

“Please don’t be cross! I can’t argue.” 

The conversation ended there. 

Arthur had grown very silent. She knew 
how closely he was watching. At moments it 
was hard to keep from laughing in his face. 
The wonderful thing about this new love— 
she had to admit it to be that—was the 
buoyancy of it, the gaiety. It was a force that 
picked her up and carried her exultantly out 
of herself. She had to fight back an eager 
desire to tell everybody. She and Julian 
laughed and played like happy children. 


GHE couldn’t keep Arthur from going to the 
train with her. And she wouldn't warn 
Julian. Not in this exquisite relationship. 
And of course they had to come bang together, 
he and Arthur, there on the platform. 

Her eyes danced. She could have laughed 
aloud as she studied Arthur’s puzzled face. 
As he would put it, he didn’t get her. This 
wasn’t the meek little Hattie who did every- 
thing she was told and hadn’t the spirit of an 
earthworm. This was a quietly smiling young 
star, really something of a beauty now, what- 
ever she might have been a year back. People 
turned and looked after her, even women, 
particularly women. Many whispered the 
name of Harriet John. And here was the 
young chap named Dempster helping her with 
her baggage as a matter of right, with an un- 
worldly smiling light in his eyes. Going right 
off across the continent together, bold as you 
please! More disquieting even than all this 
was the abrupt thought that the girl was of 
age, technically, and perhaps couldn’t be 
headed. The thing might lead anywhere! 
How would they ever handle de Brissac. 

That relationship, now, with a mature man, 
and based firmly on the rock of business, had 
something solid about it, but this. 

He drew Hedwig aside, furtively tipped a 
twenty-dollar bill into her hand, and whis- 
pered— 

“Take good care of Miss Harriet, Hedwig.” 

Something dourly the woman inclined her 
head. 

It occurred to him then that he was twenty 
dollars out. Just that. Hedwig would never 
tell him anything. She didn’t like him. And 
she knew well enough who was the bread- 
winner in this family 

The two of them were on the observation 

latform when the train moved out, shame- 
lie making themselves comfortable. This, 
he reflected, was the rebellious younger gener- 
ation of today. Just tossed their caps over 
the windmill and romped off regardless of 
consequences. Things had come to a pretty 
pass! Ignoring their elders, ignoring all 
authority! He grew very angry about that 
younger generation as he walked back across 
the platform to Hattie’s car. 

De Brissac wasn’t the man to take aes 
lightly. Arthur pressed the starting ne 
with a savage kick, and drove off through the 
city. These picture people were an intense 
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easy payment plan i 


Acs for our 
Fam > 
dreds of cansus bergaias ig in , A kinds 
of diamonds, watches 
TR FAD Wah THA "RE Pay Use Your Credit 
Red Tape 
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PLay P! PIANO BY EAR in4 Weeks! 


notes or masic oe our 4h bey ic! 
method. Send now for 





ano by ear without 
and easy sy 10 lesson 
FREE Sample Lesson! 


d play real chords at once. The World’s simplest, easiest 
a! od. Nothing else like it. No musical experience neces- 





sary, play piano as easy as you hum or whistle a tune. Be 
@ ragtime artist. Send for an sample lesson now be- 
fore edition is gone. Don’t dela 


CUTLER-HAMMER BLOG. 
COURSE 402 CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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Moore Moore Push-Pin ae 
Wayne Junction Philadelphia 
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lot. Artists. Temperamental. Take de Brissac, 
now; a big strong man, very able, very deter- 
mined, yet all the sensitive artist, to his finger 
tips the sensitive artist—what would he do 
when the truth burst upon him? Probably the 
best course would be to keep close to him and 
break it to him gradually, not give the man’s 
doubtless terrible temper a chance to rise. 
(End of Fifth Installment) 


Casts of Current 
Photoplays 


[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 95] 


WEST OF CHICAGO—Fox.—Story by 
George Scarborough. Scenario by Paul Scho- 
field. Directed by Scott Dunlap and C. R. 
Wallace. The cast: Conroy Daly, Charles 
Jones; Della Moore, Renee Adoree; John 
Hampton, Philo McCullough; The ‘Rambling 
Kid,” Sid Dalbrook; Judson Malone, Charles 
French; Patricia Daly, Marcella Daley; 
Senorita Gonzales, Kathleen Key. 


THE GHOST BREAKER—PARAMOUNT.— | 


From the play by Paul Dickey and Charles W. 
Goddard. Scenario by Jack Cunningham. 
Directed by Alfred Green. The cast: Warren 
Jarvis, Wallace Reid; Maria Theresa, Lila Lee; 
Rusty Snow, Walter Hiers; Duke D’Alva, 
Arthur Carewe; Sam Marcum, J. F. Mac- 
Donald; Aunt Mary Jarvis, Frances Raymond; 
Maurice, Snitz Edwards. 


THE HOUND OF THE BASKERVILLES 
—R-C Pictures.—Story by Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle. Directed by Maurice Elvey. The 
cast: Sherlock Holmes, Eille Norwood; Dr. 
Watson, Hubert Willis; Sir Henry Baskerville, 
Rex McDougal; Osborne, Frederick Raynham; 
Dr. Mortimer, Allen Jeayes; John Stapleton, 
Lewis Gilbert; Beryl Stapleton, Betty Campbell. 


KINDRED OF THE DUST—First Na- 
TIONAL.—By Peter B. Kyne. Scenario by J. 
T. O’Donohue. Directed by R. A. Walsh. 
The cast: Nan of the Sawdust Pile, Miriam 
Cooper; The Laird of Tyee, Lionel Belmore} 
Donald, his son, Ralph Graves; Mrs. McKaye, 
Eugenie Besserer; Elizabeth McKaye, Elizabeth 
Waters; Jane McKaye, Maryland Morne; 
Mr. Daney, W. J. Ferguson; Mrs. Daney, 
Carolyn Rankin; “Dirty” Dan O'Leary, Pat 
Rooney; Little Donald, Bruce Guerin. 


CAUGHT BLUFFING—UNIVERSAL.—Di- 
rected by Lambert Hillyer. Story by Jack 
Bechdolt. Scenario by Charles Sarver. The 
cast: John Oxford, Frank Mayo; Doris Henry, 
Edna Murphy; Wallace Towers, Wallace Mac- 
Donald; Pete Scarr, Jack Curtis; Ham Thomas, 
Andrew Arbuckle; College Kate, Ruth Royce; 
Siwash Sam, “Bull” Durham; Silk O’ Malley, 
Jack Walters; Jones, Scott Turner; Broome, 
Martin Best; Jndian Guide, Tote Ducrow. 


THE GALLOPING 
From the story by William H. Hamby. 
Directed by Nat Ross. The cast: “Simplex” 
Cox, Ed (Hoot) Gibson; Fred Bolston, Leon 
Barry; Helen Arnett, Edna Murphy; “‘Five- 
Notch” Arnett, Lionel Belmore; Steve Larabee, 
Jack Walters; Zek Hawkins, Percy Challenger. 


KID—UNIVERSAL.— 


A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM 
—Fox.—Story by “Mr. X.” Directed by J. 
Searles Dawley. Produced by Fox. The cast: 
Col. Lewis, Roger Lytton; Betty Lewis, Peggy 
Shaw; Barbara Draper, Florence Billings; 


Frank Draper, Ernest Hilliard; Bob Hale, 
Robert Agnew; Mrs. Tyler, Adelaide Prince; 
Ken, her son, Niles Welch; Hannah, Marie 
Reichardt; Two Orphans, Florence Haas and 
Jimmy Lapsley. 

[CONCLUDED ON PAGE 108] 
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Miss Holly, popular screen favor ite, 
ingenue with Clara Kimball Young 
in “What No Man Knows,” now 
with Monty Banks Comedy Co., 
playing leads in “The Artist,” etc. 





















everyday world. 


free of embarrassing hair. 











in Canada). 





How dainty women keep their charm 


EE T—the fragrant cream depilatory—is the unfail- 

ing ally of beautiful women of the stage, screen and 
It comes ready to use, takes but a few 
moments and leaves the skin soft, smooth and daintily 
Neet is especially needed for 
troublesome hair in the armpit. 
razor, as it does not stiffen or encourage growth. 


Regular size 50c at all drug and department stores (60c 
If you wish first to prove its wonderful re- 
sults, send 20c (stamps or coin) for a liberal trial size. 
Hannibal Pharmacal Co., 659 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 


Neet 


Removes hair Harmlessly 






“I have used Neet 
with much success, 
and consider it the 
best on the market today.” 


hey, 


It is better than the 





Here’ a Prescription . 


for Coughs 


For quick relief try PISO’S—A 
most effective syrup different from 

all others. Safe and sane for young 

and old. Pleasant—no opiates—no 
upset stomach. 35c and 60c sizes 
obtainable everywhere. 


PISO’S—For Coughs & Colds 





HEARN MONEY$ 








AT HOME 


*. 
Be your own Boss., Make 25 to 75 Dollars a 
week at home in your spare time. We guarantee 
to make you a Show Card Writer by our New 
Simple Method. No Canvassing or Soliciting. 
We sell your work and pay you cash each week, 
no matter where you live. 

Illustrated booklet and terms free. 

THE DETROIT SHOW CARD SCHOOL 

U.S. Office: Canadian Office: 

213 Dinan Bldg. 13 Land Security Bidg. 
Detroit, Michigan Toronto, Ontario 
; s : 
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’s Secre 


ette with Silver Tissue trimmings. It was Mary. 
the best advantage. 
Rest assured, Mary was a wall flower no longer. 
After that, Mary was lonesome no more. 
Occasion and her company was much sought 
One day, the secret came out. “WHY,” 





did, you can do, too Over 
wasted. Sign and mail the following coupon, at once—today. 


Dept. J649 
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Seven miles from Lincoln Center, just off the main road, lives Mary. 
seemed to have no young friends. 
although she danced well, she was a wall flower. 
In fact, Mary had worn the same, old fashioned party dress for three winters. 

The HARVEST FESTIVAL was in full swing, when there appeared at the door, a delightful vision in a gown of Pink Crepe Geor- 


3 t Not the old Mary but a modern Mary. H 
1armonize beautifully with her eyes, her hair and her complexion. 


2 ; said she, ‘it was simple. 
Franklin Institute system of Dress Designing, Dress Making and Coat Making, learning the lessons, which are fascin 
spare moments. Those three delightful dresses cost less than one formerly cost. 


\je ee eg eee ee ee eee FRANKLIN INSTITUTE — — — = — 


Send me, free sample lessons and full information regarding your Dress Designing, Dressmaking Course. 


Mary 
She was lonesome. At the village parties 
The boys merely said, ‘‘Where does she get her dresses?” 


f ) 1 er gown was just the right tint to 
The lines were just right to show her well proportioned figure to 


Her program was rapidly filled and a number had marked the «xtras 
She had changed over night. 


She always seemed to have a different dress for every 


I found that I was out of date. I took up the wonderful 
ating, ‘during my 


I am now making an afternoon dress for mother.” What Mary 


13,000 women and girls have learned designing and making at their own home, during moments they would have 
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While Your Bobbed Hair | 


1S growing 
out— | 














IRVING 


RINGLETS 


will hide those straggly ends 


Until your own hair is long 
enoughtoconformwithFashion s 
new demands, you can imitate 
the bobbed effect, beautifully 
and yet unnoticeably, by wear- 
ing Irving Ringlets. 

They are fascinating masses 
of real curls, made from specially 
selected 12 inch lengths of lus- 
trous, live hair (natural color) 
stranded in one piece by dura- 
ble and invisible braiding. Just 
two pins needed to keep them 
securely in place. 


Irving Ringlets come in shz ide S 
to match precisely your own, 
and no one can guess the secret 
of your hair's attractiveness. 
Sent postpaid to any address on receipt 
of $10 and a sample of your hair. 

Guaranteed as Represented 
or Money Promptly Refunded. 
Side Puffs, Two Grades, 
$4.00 and $5.00 a Pair 


IRVING HAIR GOODS CO. 


67 Irving Place, 
New York City 

















As a lover of rare perfumes, you will be 
eharmed by the indescribable fragrance of 
Rieger’s new creation— 


Parfum Rienzi 


Perfume $2.50 per oz. Toilet weter, 402. $2.00. 
At druggists or department s 

Send 25c (silver or stamps) i seeder 50c 
bottle. Made by the originator 


Flower Drops is the most exquisite 
ever uced. Made without alcohol. 
with long glass stopper, containin; 
for5 months, Lilac or Crabap le $1.60; Li 
alley, Ros mage or Violet $2.00. At drug- 

by Send 20c stamps for 
miniature A a Send a. 00 for Souvenir 
five 25c bottles—6 different odors 


Paul Rieger &Co. (Since 1872) 101 FirstSt., SanFrancisco 


rfame 
Bottle 
enough 
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of the V. 
gists or 


TRIAL BOTTLE 








Courtesy New 


country demanded the work of Shake- 

speare, Ibsen, Maeterlinck, Anatole France, 
| Themas Hardy or Gerhart Hauptmann on the 

| screen the producers would give it to them. 
| There are dozens of producers and scenario 
| writers waiting for the people to say so. But 
they simply do not want the big stuff. 

“What’s the matter with the movies?” 
should then be changed tothequestion,“‘ What’s 
the matter with the public?” Motion pictures, 
like everything else in the business world, 
never rise above the source of their revenues. 

“‘Give us better movies!” has been the howl 
of the critics of the American motion picture. 

“Give us a better public and we will give 
|you better pictures!” might well be the 
| answer of the great picture producers. 

I have lately examined thousands of exhibit- 
ors’ reports from the small towns throughout 
the country. Their reports are psychological 
mirrors of the ideals and mental needs of the 
people. If there are any independent pro- 
ducers thinking of producing “Don Quixote,” 
Ibsen’s ‘“‘Brand,”’ Anatole France’s ‘The 
Revolt of the Angels,” Cabell’s “Jurgen,” or 
Thomas Hardy’s “The Return of the Native” 
—producing them, I mean, as they were con- 

| ceived and written, not as they might be fixed 
up for public consumption—I advise them to 
first of all spend a month in a study of these 
exhibitors’ reports. 
sciously, in league with the censors te keep 
everything down to the level below which to 
| fall is sheer idiocy. If the censors are allowed 
to ride the backs of our moving-picture con- 
cerns much longer, it will result in pictures for 
half-wits. 
As a matter of fact, if the army tests are any 
|guide, the country is made up mostly of 
juvenile minds and half-wits. And it is to this 


I; the moving-picture audiences of this 


The public are, uncon- . 
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Movies that the People Want 


By Benjamin “De Casseres 


» York Times 


public, aided and abetted by the political job- 
holders called motion-picture censors, that the 
great picture industry must cater in order to 
live. 


A® exhibitor in Sheboygan, Wis., reports 
that one of the finest pictures ever made 
—a picture founded on the “ Peter Ibbetsen” 
of George du Maurier—went flat in his 
town because it was a costume play. The 
“elite” supported it the first night. After 
that the general opinion was that it was a 
“sleepy” picture—te., it has some beautiful 
dream scenes in it. Peter Ibbetsen was played 
by Wally Reid, but the fans of Sheboygan 
want Wally cast in a “happy” role. They 
mean by this that they want to see Wally 
munching caramels with a flapper sweetheart 
in a ballroom corner or spinning with her in a 
Ford to lift the mortgage off her furniture. 

The inhabitants of Omaha walked out on a 
picture because some of the guests on a ranch 
wore evening clothes. To see a man in a pic- 
ture walk into a Fifth Avenue mansion dressed 
in cowboy attire and throw a Wall Street 
broker in a boiled evening shirt through a 
window arouses the Nebraskan to a frenzy of 
applause. But evening dress at a ranch party 
—a bas the effete East! 

Arlington is a small town situated in the 
State of Washington. A big super-special hit 
the town—a drama of a blind man. But what 
do you think drew the Arlingtonians into the 
theatre? A scene showing a crocodile pit. 
This scene, when it got noised abroad from 
pump to pump, sold more tickets than any- 
thing else in the show, according to the ex- 
hibitor. There will be ‘standing room only in 
Arlington when the great aquarium drama hits 
that town. 

Mary Miles Minter hit Augusta, Me., some 














Puzzle picture. 














A solid cut glass copy of Puotorptay MaGazixe will be given 
to the bright little reader who tells which of the three is Ernest Torrence. 
mies will be used in a fall from a cliff in the new Goldwyn picture, “Broken 
\ Chains” 


The dum- 
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The 


time ago in “The Heart Specialist.” 
show nearly went under because the female 
patrons hotly protested against Mary wearing | 
French heel evening slippers while living in a 


harem. Augusta should read Pierre Loti. 
That expert on female raiment tells us that 
not only do the ladies of the harems now wear 
French heel shoes, but they bob their hair. 
But Maine was always strong on the Orient 
preserving the ancient traditions. 

Gloria Swanson in one of her pictures is com- 
pelled by her director to swim the Rio Grande. 
When she emerged on the other side of the 
river she still preserved her marcel wave. The 
women of Portland, Ore., would not stand for 
this. They told the cowering exhibitor in his 
lobby cubbyhole that it simply could not be 
done. But I know it can be done—for I saw 
her do it. As a matter of fact, I saw Ruth 
somebody swim from the Battery to Norton 
Point some years ago, and when she emerged 
her bangs were dry. But how long can the 
““movies”’ withstand such Sainte-Beuvery? 


OLUMBIA CITY, IND., wants Bill Hart 

to be more tender with children. The fans 

in Columbia City will not have anything to do 

with the logic of Bill’s parts. They are trying 

to can Bill because he looks like himself. 
Smile, Bill—damn you, smile! 

Bridgeport, Conn., sends in the news that 
the picture public there is going for “society 
and high hfe.” . A suppressed New York 
complex. 

San Bernardino, Cal., wires in that they do 
not want any more pictures for “the grand 
opera class.” 

In Hanover, N. H., an exhibitor had his 
people walk out on him because the picture he 
showed was “‘for intellectuals or those with a 
good education.” This picture, by the way, 
was not “Dr. Caligari,” but just “Peter 
Ibbetsen.” When culture hits Hanover, we 
may expect the return of the dodo. 

Columbus, Ga., asks for pictures based on 
stories like “ Pigs Is Pigs,’’ where “‘one can see 
guinea pigs or rats.” That is what they call 
“the educational motion picture” in the South. 

Texas is losing its imagination. 
hibitor writes that his audience could not 
imagine ‘“a woman cowing a multitude of bad 
men and then killing the villain.” 

Waco, Texas, is also moving up a point. 
They don’t want any more “improbable” 
plots down there. But what is a probable plot 
and what an improbable one? 

In Denver, Col., the motion picture is up 
against the caste system. Some of the work- 
ing people out there said that a certain picture 
was “‘an insult to their set” because it showed 
an “intermingling of the classes.” I am writ- 
ing these lines on the one hundred and forty- 
sixth anniversary of the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence—q. v. 





When “Boomerang Bill” hit Freeland, Pa., | 


the consensus of opinion was that a cop never 
urged anybody to go straight. “If anything 
they gave a fellow a push downward.”” Now, 
this is sound motion-picture criticism— 
although I once knew a New York copper who 
used to take the boys home from “ Jack’s”’ 
every Sunday morning. But evidently they 
don’t make ’em that way in Freeland 

“Give up the society stuff!’”’ howls Greeley, 
Col. 

Lincoln, Ill., wires that the denizens of that 
town would “go through fire to see Rodolph 
Valentino.” 

Dallas, Texas, doesn’t want to see any pic- 
tures with a “note of sadness in them.” I 
. never knew things were as bad as that in 
Dallas. 

Mount Vernon, IIl., just swarms with hunch- 


backs. It seems everybody out there has a 
friend or a relative who is a hunchback. 


Therefore, they ask, please make no pictures 
that have a hunchback in them. 
back of Notre Dame’”’ 
there. 

Gilmer, Texas, wants “society pictures, 
where people wear flashy costumes.” Naughty, 
naughty Gilmer! We've got your speed! 


“The Hunch- 
is on the Index out 





An ex- | 
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ilburBuds™ 


The Only Chocolate Buds 


be greatest treat you can give 
children is to buy them Wilbur 
Buds,—the delicious chocolate 
confection of unsurpassed quality. 
Parents may rest assured that this 
chocolate will never harm the little 
ones. Its purity is its safeguard. 
Each piece wrapped in tin foil. 
Remember the name— it is important. 


a A ae 


*T.M. Reg. U.S. Pat.Off. 
















Made by the makers of ? 
| Wilbur’s Cocoa ; 
{ H. O. WILBUR & SONS, Inc. 
Philadelphia, Pa. f : 4 
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Read This! YourWeight 
TellsTheStory 


) 

e best barometer ~- 

of your health is your 
weight. Nothin} promotes 
beauty progress and personal 
welfare like perfect health. 
Make daily weighing’ without 
clothes a habit by means of the 


Health-O-Meter 
**The Pilot of Health’’ 


It is your definite guide to 
physical perfection. Simply 
step on and read the easy-to-see 
ial. Thousands of Health-O- 
Meters are in daily use. 
Tointroduce several thousand 
more we are making a special 
satisfaction or money back offer 
you cannot afford to miss. Write 
for fuli details — today — now. 
It will pay you well. Address 


Continental Scale Works 
Dept. Y, 2125 W. 21st Place, Chicago, Ill. 


Weighs up 
to 250 lbs. 





She Doesnt Guess 
—She Knows / 
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““T Don’t Enjoy Society Because 
This Unsightly Hair on My Face 
Makes Me Look So Ugly!’’ 


But there is a way to get rid of 


unsightly hair, safely, privately, 
permanently. There is one—and 
only one—treatment that kills the 
hair root. After other treatments 
the hair grows thicker and stronger 
than ever. The Mahler electrolysis 
treatment permanently removes su- 
perfluous hair. It can be used in 
the privacy of your own home at com- 
paratively small expense. Send three 
stamps today for full particulars sent 
in plain sealed envelope. 


D. J. MAHLER CO. 








191-K Mahler Park, PROVIDENCE, R. I. 





BAT 


| 








refreshes and invigorates. 


Three sizes, 25c, 50c, and $1. 





THE C. S. WELCH CO. 








HASWEET 


TRADE MARK REG. 
Bathe with Bathasweet. It adds the final touch of dainty luxuriousness to your bath — cools, 
Bathasweet keeps the skin soft and smooth. 
PERFUMES YOUR BATH=—SOFTENS HARD WATER INSTANTLY 
: At drug and department stores. 
Bathasweet imparts the softness of rain water and the fragrance of a thousand flowers. 
Dept. P-P. 


Send 10c for miniature can. 


NEW YORK CITY seems 
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$100 a Week 


in this 
Fascinating Business 
ARN big 
money as 


a cartoonist! 
Millions of 
Yilollars were 
spent last year 
on comic 
strips, political 
and sport car- 
toons, animat- 
ed cartoons, 
etc. Thou- 
sands of new 
cartoonists are 
needed now to 
meet the ever- 
increasing demand for this work. Never 
before have the opportunities in this fast- 
rowing field been so many, so varied or so 
high paying. 


Easy to Learn CARTOONING 
at Home in Spare Time 


Regardless of how little you know about cartoon- 
ing now, you can easily qualify for a position in this 
attractive, high-salaried business. This home-study 
method starts you at the simplest fundamental 
principles of cartoon-making and takes you through 
every branch of humorous and serious cartooning. 
You will be amazed at how quickly it teaches you 
to draw salable work. Many students of this method 
began to sell their drawings before they were half 
through their courses. The training paid for itself 
long before they finished it. 

arn cartooning this easy way. Enjoy the fas- 
cinating life of a successful cartoonist—easy hours, 
freedom from routine, your own boss, and $3,000 to 
$15,000 a year for this work that is play! 


Send for FREE BOOK 


Learn more about the won- 
derful opportunities in Car- 
tooning,and detailsabout 
this remarkable home- 
study method. A hand- 
somely illustrated 
booklet has j ust been pre- 
pared which, upon re- 
quest, will be sent to 
you without the slight- 
est obligation. This 
booklet gives a thor- 
ough outline of the 
tne | field, and 
explains in detail 
t wonderful new 
method of teach- 
ing Cartooning. 
Send for it today! 


WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF CARTOONING 
1080 Marden Blidg., Washington, D. C. 
WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF CARTOONING 
1080 Marden Blidg., Washington, D. C. 


Please send me, without obligation, your Free Booklet 
on Cartooning and full details of your home-study method 
of teaching Cartooning. 















RS en eae ree Cre ae 
(Print name plainly) 
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By Note or Ear. With or without music. Short Course 
Adult beginners taught by mail. No teacher required 
Self-Instruction Course for Advanced Pianists arn 
67 styles of Basa, 180 Syncopated Effects Blue Harmony, 
Uriental, Chime, Movie and Cafe Jazz, Trick Endings 
Clever Breaks, Space Fillers, Sax Slurs, Triple Bass, 
Wicked Harmony, BlueObligato and 247 other Subjects, 
inclading Ear Playing. 110 pages of REAL Jazz, 25,000 
words, Postal brings our FREE Special Offer. 


Waterman Piano School 2*7 Ssesrs Theatre Bids. 


muoursors EYE WATER 


THOMPSON'S 
s weak, inflamed eyes, and is an 


strengthen 
ideal eye wash. Good since 1795. Keep your 
eyes well and they will help keep you. 

At All Druggists or sent by 

mail upon receipt of price. 


Write for our le is 
JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & CO. 
183 River St., Troy, N. Y. 














Salt Lake City, Utah, is getting sick of 
“murder and sudden death.” It is swinging 
toward the Gilmer idea—‘‘society pictures 
with flashy costumes.” 

Ardmore, Okla., wants pictures “with lots 
of clothes—not western.” See what comes of 
sudden oil wealth! 

What is the future of the movies? 

Ask the people of the small towns of America. 


Casts of Current 
Photoplays 


[CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 105] 


DON’T SHOOT — UNIvERSAL. — Directed 
by Jack Conway. Story by George Bronson 
Howard. Scenario by George Hively. The 
cast: James Harrington Court, Herbert Raw- 
linson; Boss McGinnis, William Dyer; John 
Lysaght, Harvey Clarke; Buck Lindsay, Wade 
Boteler; Mrs. Van Deek, Margaret Campbell; 
Velma Gay, Edna Murphy; Archie Craig, 
George Fisher; Jim, Tiny Sanford; Pete, Duke 
Lee; Mrs. Ransom, Mrs. Bertram Grassby; 
Police officer, Fred Kelsey; Larry the Dip, J. L. 
O’Connor. 


THE THREE MUST-GET-THERES— 
ALLIED PRODUCERS AND DISTRIBUTORS.—A 
burlesque on Dumas’ “The Three Muske- 
teers.”” Story and direction by Max Linder. 
The cast: Duke of Rich-Lou, Bull Montana; 
King Louis XIII, Frank Cooke; The Queen, 
Catherine Rankin; Connie, Jobyna Ralston; 
Walrus, Jack Richardson; Octopus, Charles 
Metzetti; Por poise,Clarence Werpz; Bernajoux, 
Fred Cavens; Bunkumin, Harry Mann; Dart- 
in-Again, Max Linder. 


THE PRINCE AND THE PAUPER — 
MARK TWAIN Company. From Mark Twain’s 
story of the same name. Directed by Alex- 
ander Kardo, with the following cast: Edward 
| Tudor, Prince of Wales, afterward King Edward 
| VI, Tibi Lubin; Tom Canty, the pauper, Tibi 

Lubin; Miles Hendon, Francis Evereth; John 

| Canty, Francis Herter; Henry VIII, Alfred 
Schreiber; Hugh Hendon, Wilhelm Schmidt; 
Lady Edith, Ditta Ninjan; Isabel, Infanta of 
Spain, Lilly Lubin; Lord Chancellor, A. D. 
Weisse. 








MONTE CRISTO—Fox.—by Alexandre 
Dumas. Directed by Emmett J. Flynn. 
Scenario by Bernard McConville. The cast: 
Edmund Dantes, a sailor, John Gilbert; the 
Edmund Dantes, a sailor, John Gilbert; the 
Count of Monte Cristo, John Gilbert; Mercedes 
(Countess de Morcerf), Estelle Taylor; Cader- 
ousse, the inn-keeper, William V. Mong; de 
Villefort, King’s attorney, Robert McKim; 
Ferand (Count de Morcerf), Ralph Cloninger; 
Albert de Morcerf, his son, Gaston Glass; Elder 
Dantes, father of Edmund, Harry Lonsdale; 
Morrel, ship-owner, Al Filson; Danglars (Baron 
Danglars), Albert Prisco; Baroness Danglars, 
Maude George; Eugenie Danglars, her daughter, 
Rene Adoree; Haidee, an Arabian princess, 
Virginia B. Faire; Benedetto, son of de Villefort, 
Francis MacDonald; Governor of Chateau D’If, 
Jack Cosgrove; Luigi Vampa, an ex-pirate, 
George Seigmann; The Abbe Faria, Spottis- 
wood Aitken; Napoleon, Georges Campbell. 
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Eyes Betray You? 


Do your Eyes show your Age—or Make 
you seem Older than you are? Are they 
Dull, Tired, Lifeless? There’s No Need 
to have Unattractive Eyes, for Murine 
Quickly Restores the Bewitching 
Sparkle and Radiance of Youth. 


Murine contains no Belladonna or 
other Harmful Ingredients. It Refreshes 
Weak, Weary Eyes— Makes them Clear, 
Bright and Beautiful. Use it Night and 
Morning. Sold by all Druggists. 


Send for FREE Book on Eye Beauty 


Murine Eye Remedy Co. 
Dept. A, Chicago 














DON’T TOLERATE 
GRAY HAIR 


O NOT permit streaks of gray to mar your 
beauty. Watch those betraying locks. 
When the first gray appears call to your aid 
“Brownatone,” the modern hairtint. You 
can apply it at home by following easy 
directions. ‘“‘Brownatone” is sold by drug 
and toilet goods counters in two colors— 
golden to medium brown and dark brown 
to black—50c and $1.50. Guaranteed 
absolutely harmless to hair growth, scalp 
or tenderest skin. Try it at home—trial 

bottle sent for 10c, 

The Kenton Pharmacal Co. 


730 Coppin Bidg., Covington, Ky. 
Canada Address, Windsor, Ont, 


BROWNATONE 


Use NaTone Lemonated Shampoo to im- 
prove the natural gloss and fluffiness of your hair. 
At druggists or direct. Large Bottle 50 cents. 
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The Romantic History of 
the Motion Picture 


[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 74] 


much of an outfit have you boys got?” he 
inquired. 

“Three machines and about a hundred and 
fifty subjects,” Blackton responded, opening 
his bag of films. 

Rock turned to a ponderous safe and swung 
open the door. It was piled high with little tin 
boxes filled with film rolls, largely,Urban and 
Lumiere subjects from abroad. Those little 
tin cans had come by way of the Eden Musee. 
They cost “Pop” Rock many a dinner at 
Mouquins in his well irrigated negotiations 
with Edwin S. Porter. 

“And I have got two projection machines,” 
Rock added. 

“Suppose we got together?” 

“Let’s,” Blackton responded with enthusi- 
asm. 

There in a couple of billiard hall chairs they 
talked it over and the famous Vitagraph was 
born. There was not a line of written agree- 
ment. 

In less than a year the trio, Rock, Blackton 
and Smith, had eighty projection machines in 
service, furnishing the outfit, operator and 
films with a complete change of program each 
week to as many theaters. 

In connection with one of the Rock shows on 
Broadway one of the screen’s most famous 
characters came into the business. Alfred 
Harstn was the operator, and an aggressive one. 
He wanted to improve the realism of his pres- 
entation of the pictures of “The Black 
Diamond Express” dashing across country at 
fifty miles an hour. He ran into Gilbert M. 
Anderson, who at the time had nothing press- 
ing to do. Mr. Anderson was employed, so 
Mr. Harstn relates, to stand behind the screen 
and make a noise like a locomotive. The re- 
muneration was two dollars per day. This 
was the beginning of the career that took G. 
M. Anderson to international fame as“ Broncho 
Billy” and won him millions in profits. He 
went in impersonating an engine and came out 
a-horseback in chaps. 

Vitagraph came so prominently to the fore 
that the Edison legal department again got 
into action. 

The Edison war department was under way. 
Edison obtained an injunction prohibiting the 
Vitagraph from making, selling or exhibiting 
any more films. But after much negotiation a 
peace was made with an arrangement whereby 
Vitagraph’s product was to be included in the 
Edison company’s output. Hence motion 
picture history is confused vastly by the listing 
of many a Vitagraph subject in the early 
Edison catalogues. 

Mr. Porter, being quite through with car- 
nival motion picturing, was again looking 
about for things to do in this time. He was 

employed by the Edison company at West 
Orange. 

“Can you operate a camera?” James H. 
White, the manager of the kinetoscope depart- 
ment, asked him. 

“T never have but I can,” replied Porter. 
Which was, as it proved, very true. 


” 


the same assignment in which Mr. 
Blackton was growing so well acquainted 
with Sir Thomas Lipton, Mr. Porter was start- 
ing rather obscurely to make some new tech- 
nical discoveries for motion picture photog- 
raphy. He was entirely unhandicapped by 
experience or photographic knowledge. 
There were some twenty press photograph- 
ers aboard the referee’s boat where Porter 
started to work. They were experts, both in 
the manipulation of the camera and in jockey- 
ing for proper position. They were -rather 


sneeringly opposed to the motion picture 
camera and the camera man. They combined 
against him, contriving to get in his way as 
much as possible. 


Porter rapidly learned and 
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” She Found A Pleasant Way To ff 
Reduce Her Fat { 


She did not have to go to the 
trouble of diet or exercise. She 
found a better way, which aids the 
digestive organs to turn food into 
muscle, bone and sinew instead of fat. 


She used Marmola Prescription Tab- 
lets, which are made from the famous § 
Marmola prescription. They aid the 
digestive system to obtain the full 
nutriment of food. They will allow you 
to eat many kinds of food without the © 
necessity of dieting or exercising. 

Thousands have found that Mar. } 
mola Prescription Tablets give com- 
plete relief from obesity. And when | 
the accumulation of fat is checked, 
reduction to normal, healthy weight 
soon follows. fs 
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All good drug stores the world over sell 
Marmola Prescription Tablets at one dollar # 
abox. Ask your druggist for them, or order #% 
direct and they will sent in plain wrap- | 
per, postpaid, 


MARMOLA COMPANY ‘ 
234 Garfield Bldg., Detroit, Mich. & 
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onthe bath-room shelf 
Yearsago theold- fashione 


mustard plaster was the 
favorite remedy for rheu- 
matism, lumbago, colds on 
the chest and sore throat. 


It did the work all right, 
but it was sticky and messy 
to apply and my how it did 
burn and blister! 


The little white jar of 
Musterole has taken the 
place of the stern old mus- 
tard plaster. 


Keep this soothing ointment on 
your bathroom shelf and bring it 
out at the first cough or sniffle, at 
sheumatism’s first warning tingle. 


Made from pure oil of mustard, 
with the blister and sting taken 
out, Musterole penetrates the skin 
and goes right down to the seat 
of the trouble. 

Order Musterole today from your 
druggist. He has it in 35c 65c 
jars and tubes; hospital size, $3. 
The Musterole Co., Cleveland, Ohio 
BETTER THAN A MUSTARD PLASTER 











PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION 


soon set his camera against the rail on the 
stern to starboard so none might pass in front 
of his lens. 

At a thrilling picturesque moment the racing 
Columbia and Shamrock I swept down between 
the referee’s craft and the sun. 

Porter ground away at his camera. A laugh 
rose up from the watching news photographers. 

“Say dummy, don’t you know you can’t 
make a picture against the sun?” They were 
taking pity on the ignorant tyro. 

Porter was too peevish to pay attention. 
He went on with his picture-making in defiance 
of all known laws of photography and public 
opinion as shouted out by the mob. 

Back at West Orange the films were rushed 
through the laboratory and that night prints 
of the day’s race went on the screen on Broad- 
way. The Porter yachting pictures were a 
revelation of photographic beauty. He had 
not known that photography against the sun 
was impossible and had thereby discovered 
“back-lighting.” 

The pictures were filled with wondrous re- 
flections, the gossamer shadow traceries of the 
sails and the jewelled highlights of the rippling 
water. It was a new photographic realism. 
Some of the news photographers saw the films 
that night. Porter got along better on the 
referee’s boat the next day. He had acquired 
a sudden professional standing. And the news 
camera men for the papers and magazines were 
tentatively trying a few shots against the sun. 
The child motion picture was teaching its 
ancestor, the still camera, how to make pictures. 
The process has continued ever since. 

To the motion picture industry there was an 
important effect in that this experience gave 
Edwin S. Porter a considerable stiffening of 
courage back of his revolutionary ideas.. He 
was soon to be heard from again. 

The American Mutoscope & Biograph was 
standing out as a commanding picture institu- 
tion of the period, threatening the supremacy 
of Edison. There ware exchanges of challenges 
across the Hudson and a legal war was brew- 
ing. W. K. L. Dickson had gone to the La- 
thams and Latham came out with a picture 
machine. Dickson had gone on and joined 
Marvin, Casler and Koopman in the K. M. C. 
D. Syndicate and then Biograph was born. It 
looked very simple to the Edison side of the 
situation. Edison’s organization looked upon 

Biograph as a crafty infringer and nothing else. 
Biograph was busy sawing wood and keeping 
its secrets. No one was admitted to the Bio- 
graph plant without due precaution and no 
Biograph machine was ever permitted out of 
the company’s possession or the custody of a 
trusted employe. 


N this period of Biograph’s ascendancy, 

Thomas Armat down in Washington was 
preparing to be heard from again. He was not 
a little disappointed at the fate of the Vita- 
scope, which had been discontinued at the 
Edison manufacturing plant with the downfall 
of the Raff & Gammon projects, only to be at 
once supplanted in the market by Edison’s 
Projection Kinetoscope. 

Armat brought suit for infringement of his 
patents against everybody in sight who was 
using a projecting machine, including notably 
Edison and Biograph. There were ten of these 
suits, all based on Armat’s patent No. 586,953, 
the Vitascope. 

This was the opening of the succession of 
great legal controversies that raged in the 
courts for years and cost the motion picture 


industry millions in expenses, probably hun- 
dreds of millions through arrested develop- 
ment. Not for ten years thereafter could any 
one engage in the motion picture business with 
entire safety and assurance. Any day in that 
decade it was possible for a court decision to 
destroy an enterprise. 

In this same period of production Biograph 
gave up the early policy of leaving the choice 
of subjects to the cameraman and put a stage 
director in charge of production. Wallace 
McCutcheon, Sr., was employed to select and 
direct the making of Biograph’s pictures. 
McCutcheon’s connections led to the photo- 
graphing of many skits and bits from the stage, 
including of course a large number of the 
variety or vaudeville acts of the time. 

The Mutoscope peep show phase of Bio- 
graph’s business was still of considerable im- 
portance, and it gained strength from the fact 
that the Edison concern was paying little heed 
to orders for peep show kinetoscopes, from a 
sheer lack of interest in that part of the busi- 
ness. Practically all of Biograph’s pictures 
were made for the twin purpose of peep show 
presentation and screen projection in the 
theaters using Biograph service. The records 
of a long forgotten directors’ meeting of the 
American Mutoscope & Biograph Company 
brings to light an incident that helps to il- 
— motion picture policies of much later 

ays. 


STAID and solemn downtown financier 

member of the board made a remark to 
the effect he thought some of the peep show 
pictures were getting a little snappy. 

“Tt’s what the public wants,” was the re- 
sponse. 

Records on a battery of peep show machine 
in a Fourteenth street parlor for a period of a 
week were brought forth. They ran thus: 

U. S. Battleship at Sea, $0.22; Joseph Jef- 
ferson in Rip’s Sleep, $0.43; Ballet Dancer, 
$1.07; Girl Climbing Apple Tree, $3.68. 

The objecting director looked far over the 
heads of the group and regarded the ceiling 
carefully. 

“Then I think we'd better have more of the 
‘Girl Climbing the Tree’ kind,” he remarked. 

One must not hasten to an unfair conclusion, 
however, about Biograph on the basis of this 
incident. In a period when motion pictures 
included many subjects that capitalized in- 
decency Biograph was notably restrained. 

And when the time arrived that Biograph 
gained a control over the products of other film 
makers H. N. Marvin of that concern imposed 
the first internal censorship in the history of 
the industry. 

A most careful examination of the subject 
entitled ‘Girl Climbing Apple Tree”’ reveals 
nothing that would not pass the combined 
censorboards of Pennsylvania, Ohio and 
Kansas. 

The motion pictures were following a similar 
development in both Europe andthe United 
States. In Europe, however, there was, due to 
Edison’s failure to patent his picture inven- 
tions abroad at an expense of a hundred and 
fifty dollars, no hampering influence of patents 
and patent litigation, like that which came to 
delay free development in the United States. 

But remarkably enough, through and in 
spite of these struggles, the motion picture in 
the United States, as we shall see, rose to 
greater heights and bolder attainments than 
abroad. 


[TO BE CONTINUED] 
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| The Man Uncomfortable | 
[CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 31] | 
which toured the Alaskan prospectors’ camps; | 
and that from there he went to Oregon and 
tried ranching. Anyway, he finally landed in | 
California, where they were making funny | 
celluloid strips they called motion pictures. 
Holt began his film career as an extra. He 
knew how to ride and rope. And even then | 
directors must have recognized the superiority | 
of his bored expression over the animation of | 
their other puppets. However it was, he rose | 
to small parts and then to leads. Paramount | 
made him a member of its western stock com- 
pany, and he played in “The Squaw Man,” 
‘“The Woman Thou Gavest Me,” “The Lost 
Romance,” and other films, with success. 
Stardom now. In “The Call of the North,” 
“North of the Rio Grande,” “Bought and 
Paid for,” “While Satan Sleeps.’”’ Whether 
you like his vehicles or not you’re almost cer- 
tain to like Jack Holt. There’s so little bunk 
about him. He seems to participate in his 
| close-ups under protest. He wears his dress 
suit as if it really belonged to him. In spite 
of the fact that he really likes horses and rides 
|as well as any actor on the screen you never 
have, and never will, see him in one of those 
scenes in which he kisses his steed upon the 
| forehead and mutters, “Ole pal, we come a 
| long way together, you an’ me. You're the 
| best friend a man ever had’”—and more like 


Aspirin 


Say “Bayer” and Insist! 





Unless you see the name “ Bayer” on 
package or on tablets you are not getting 
the genuine Bayer product prescribed by 
physicians over twenty-two years and 
proved safe by millions for 


Colds Headache | that. 

Toothache Lumbago | It’s a mystery to me how he ever managed 
aceaien Rheumatism |to play villains. He is so ingratiating that 
Neuralgia Pain. Pain /no matter how crooked his character you 


| can’t help liking him. He lets you in on his 
| secret. He winks at you and says, “I’m not 
as bad as I seem—really. I’m going to 
reform. You'll see.” It was that way in 
“While Satan Sleeps.” You knew he wasn’t 
really bad at heart. 

A few days later, I saw a huge crowd assem- 
bled at Plaza Square. People were calling to 
other people to come and see. Busses and 
motors and street cars stopped. Traffic police- 
men had their hands full. The whole world 
| was rushing in one direction. 
| I went over. There were camera trucks and 
| cameras and equipment. There were directors 
| and assistants. There was the crowd, enjoying 
| itself hugely. 

And in the center of it was Mr. Holt. He 
was acting. When the camera stopped grind- 
ing he looked around him at the sea of faces. 
He only looked a little bored. But I knew) 


the largest | what that crowd never suspected. That those 


Accept “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” only. 
Each unbroken package contains proper | 
directions. Handy boxes of twelve tablets 
cost few cents. Druggists also sell bottles 
of 24 and 1o0o0.- Aspirin is the trade mark 
of Bayer Manufacture of Monoacetic- 
acidester of Salicylicacid. 
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nearest the scene of action narrowly escaped 

receiving one of those celebrated punches for 
| which Jack Holt is, every week, remunerated | 
so handsomely. 


commercial art organization in the 
field, offers you a different and practical training. 
If you like to draw, develop your talent. Study 
this practical course—taught by this widely known 
institution, with twenty-two years success—which 
each year produces and sells to advertisers in the 
United States and Canada over ten thousand 
commercial drawings. Who else could give you 
so wide an experience? Commercial art is a 
business necessity—a highly paid, intensely 
interesting profession,equally open to men and 
women, Homestudy instruction. Get 
facts before you enroll in any school. 
Write for our illustrated book,“ YOUR 
OPPORTUNITY”—for one-half the 
cost of mailing—four cents in stamps. 


MEYER BOTH COLLEGE 


OF COMMERCIAL ART 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 31, CHICAGO, ILL. 













Keeping Up with the 
Fifth Greatest Infancy 


[CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 35] 


statistician of PHotopLay has compiled the 
following list of popular sounds recorded by 
the cinema in the past year. 

2,183 church bells rang to tell the little gold- 
en haired virgin that all’s well with the 
world. 

843 ocean liner whistles sounded as the hero 
raced for the docks. 

763 factory whistles tooted while the evil 
foreman waited for the simple little overall 
maker. 

1,207 flivvers exploded in film farces. 

652 bottles of home brew blew up in ditto. 

918 trick guns hurled 918 comedy duck 
hunters backwards. 

219 doorbells in bachelor apartments rang 
in closeups as the wicked banker pursued 
innocent little Mary Ann around the room. 


NOTE—To Art and Engraving 
Firms: Secure practical artists 
among our graduates. Write us. 
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=e PHOTOGRAPHER 


EARNING $35 TO $i25 AWEER 
An interesting illustrated book- 
let (free) on choosing a voca- 
tion, the exceptional opportu- 
nities Photography offers you 
and how to avail yourself of these advantages. 
MOTION PICTURE — COMMERCIAL — PORTRAITURE 


Three to six months’ course. Practical instruction. Modern oun 





ment. Day or Evening Classes. Easy terms. Ask for Catalog No.3 
N.Y. INSTITUTE OF PHOTOGRAPHY 
CHICAGO 
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‘Down 


Only One Dollar Down will buy this 
masterpiece of watch manufacture. 
The balance you are allowed to pay 
in small, easy monthly payments. The 
Burlington — a 21-Jewel Watch — is 
sold to you at a price much lower 
than that of other high-grade watches. 
Besides, you have the selection of 
the finest thin model designs and 
latest styles in watch cases. Don’t 
delay! Write for the FREE Watch 
Book and our Special Offer today. 


Write 


While this Special Offer Lasts 


Get the Burlington Watch Book by sendin: 

this coupon. Find out about this great specia 

offer which is being made for only a limited 
time. You will know a great deal more about 
watch buying when you read this book. You 
will be able to “steer clear’ of the over-priced 
watches which are no better. Remember, the 
Burlington is sent to you for only One Dollar 
down, balance in small monthly payments, 
Send the coupon for watch book and our 
special offer Today’ Do not delay one minutel 








When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


Burlington Watch Co., Dept, 1258 

19th St. and Marshall Blvd., Chicago, Illinois 
Canadian Address: 62 Albert St.,Winnipeg, Man. 
Please send me (without obligations and prepaid) 
your free book on watches with full explanation 
of your $1 down offer on the Burlington Watch, 











You will not grow weary 
of this fragrance for it 
is—‘‘The subtle charm 
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eeees.a fragrance that 
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ROXEY, Dept. 
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generous sample 


of CHINWAH 





You Can Make at Home 


Parchment Shades and Lamps 


Easy Interesting Profitable 
Parchment Shades, Lamps, 
ond Sunes in artistic designs 


* the newest vogue. Save 
6 usual price by getting our 
Shadesand Lamps flat, de- 
signed ready for coloring. 
Full directions for making; 
sosimpleanyonecan doit. 
FreeCatalog shows 300 in- 
teresting shapes, sizes and designs. If you are 
interested in studying color harmcny, a 
unusual methods of treatment, effec- 
tive combinations, send 1l5c for ** In- 
structions Parchment Shade Paint- 
ing and Making’’— includes com- 
plete directions for painting and 
setting up shades. Sent free with 
every painting outfit. 


CHINA PAINTERS 
The latest of everything in china— 
saving from 10 to 40 per cent. We «J 
are America’s largest white china 
importers and sell direct to users, 

Send for Free Catalog No. 53-T. 


THAYER & CHANDLER, 913 West VanBuren St., CHICAGO 
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Beneath that soiled, discol- 
ored, faded oraged complex- 
ion is one fair to look upon 


Mercolized Wax 


raduually, » pontly absorbs the 

devitalized surface skin, reveal- 
ing the young, fresh, beautiful skin 
underneath. Used by retined women 
who prefer complexion of true 
naturalness. Have you tried it? 
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Mercolized Wax (beautifier) . 95c j 
powdensd —— (for wrinkles) 75¢ All _ 
helactine (hair remover) . $1 
Powdered Tarkroot (/ace rester) $1 a 
Dearborn Supply Co., 2358 Clybourn Ave., Chicago. Counters 


















in Flower 
{CONTINUED FROM PAGE 49] 


“Tf—you give her Brandon’s life.” 

““But—the scandal!” 

Wolsey shrugged his shoulders. 

“That were the French king’s 
not yours,” he said. 
offer.” 

Shuddering she consented—for Brandon’s 
signed death warrant was put before her. 
Yet, even so, she named a condition. 

“Promise me, Henry,” she said, “that if I 
wed again my choice shall be my own—as free 
as this is forced!” 

He laughed and gave his promise, lightly. 


affair, sire— 
“Try her—make the 
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| Charles Major’s story. 
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But Wolsey nodded wisely, once or twice. 
Priest though he was he knew much of women 
and their minds. 

So it was ruled. From the Tower came 
Charles Brandon, to retire, at the royal com- 
mand, to his barren, ancestral acres in Suffolk. 
And Mary, white amid the splendor of her 
robes, was wedded to the grinning, feeble old 
l'rench king—wedded with her hair about her, 
reaching below her knees, for a veil, as was 
the custom when a maiden, in those days, 
was wed. 

They bore her off to Paris, to the febrile 
gayety of the French court. Disdainful, cold, 
she held herself aloof. Her husband was an 
imbecile, in his second childhood. Francis, 
the Dauphin, made open love to her; laughed 
at her indignation. 





| 


| 





; wedding, the age-long cry—‘‘The 


“Yes—you are safe now, so long as the king 
lives,” he admitted. ‘‘But—never forget that 
when he dies J shall be king! You may play 


|with him as you please—have your way. 


9) 


But I—I shall be master as well as king! 

Terror ruled Mary then. The death of 
Louis, that had seemed a deliverance and an 
| opening to life, loomed as an event to be 
| dreaded. 

It was Jane, at last, who thought of sending 
word to Brandon and Caskoden. 

So it was that when, three months after the 
King is 
| dead—Long live the King!” rang out in the 
| palace, Brandon and Caskoden had just come. 
| They were in time; no more. For Francis, 
with his small, beady eyes, had made his 
| plans. He dared not affront the King of 
| England’s sister—openly. Yet, a fact accom- 


| Plished—a wedding, no matter under what 


duress. 
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New friends, new pleasures, new and interesting ex- 
periences, invitations galore—dinners, dances, week- 
end parties, outings,—are some ofthe good things play- 
ing a Gibson brings into your life. 


Sibson... 


are easily learned in spare time without previous 
knowledge of music. A few weeks of pleasant, inter- 
esting study and you'll be able to play. And there's no 
— joy in life quite equal to hearing music you make 


our own instruments. 
$5. 00M thl buys a Gibson. The ultimate 
on y in construction, finish, tone 
quality and volume. Built like a violin. Adjustable 
bridge, non-warpable truss rod neck and thirty other 
exclusive Gibson features. Guaranteed for life, Non- 
Gibson instruments exchanged, ¥ - tayi 
weekly, selling, playing, 
Make $25 to $200 cenchinw. Owns hi h class, 
exclusive business. We furnish stock, advertise, help 
sell, carry accounts. Gibsons easily sold on confidential 
credit plan. 
Send for FREE catalog, FREE music and information 
about Mandolin, Mandola, Mando-cello, Mando-bass, 
Guitar, Harp-guitar, Mandolin-banjo, *Tenor- -banjo, 
Cello-banjo, Guitar-banjo. If interested in Agency, 
check here....corees TC&CheF?recseeee Clip, check and mail 
this ad today. Send all mail to Kalamazoo, 


Gibson Mandolin-Guitar Co. 
149] Parsons St. Foreign Dept. 
Kaiamazoo, Mich. 25 Broad St., N.Y. City 
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Electricity in the ‘S& 
_ form of Renulife 
\ Violet Rav, offers 

you relief from pain, a 

revitalized body, brim- 
ming with vigor and energy, and the 
fine clear complexion that goes with 
perfect bodily health. You cannot 
tell how much I 


Renutife Violet Ray 


will do for you unless you try this marvelous 
| treatment. You can do it—our 10 Day Free | 
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for regaining health and beauty toa thorough 
test in yourown | 
home. If, after 













Trial Offer enables you to put this method 


this trial you 
are not entirely 
satisfied with 
the results, re- 
turn the instru- 
ment. 
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formation 
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Free Trial Plan 
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gation on your part. 


| 
aol 





Use This Coupon 
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1128 Newberry Bldg., Detroit, Michigan 

(In Canada, Pitt Street, East, Windsor, Ont.) 
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and explain your 10 day Free Trial Plan. 
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Would Henry be too careful in — 
such points? 

Would he not, perhaps, be glad, in the | 
end, that the king’s death left his sister still 
Queen of France? 

Louis, twelfth of the name, lay dead. 
Candles burned about his bier; priests chanted 
their prayers for the repose of his soul. In her 
chamber Mary, white-faced, heard Jane’s 
frightened report; the doors were locked; 
guards stood outside. Then Francis came; 
came, now, as King of France, the most power- 
ful monarch in Europe, absolute ruler of his 
dominions, with the power of life and death— 
even over Mary Tudor, Queen Dowager of 
France. 

He bowed low. 

“We have no need of pretenses,” he said. 
“The king is dead—the new king offers you 
all that his predecessor could never give—love 
and youth and—” 

Mary looked at him. 

“T have no love for you,” she said. “TI think 
you know it well. It is my wish to return to 
my own country and my brother’s court, for 
rest and contemplation during the period of 
my mourning. 

The new king’s lip curled, satirically. 

“Yet I have other plans,” he said. 
Mary— 

Suddenly all restraint left him. His passion 
overcame his pose of cynical indifference; he 
went to her; took her hand; drew her to him. 
Mary shrank back; Jane screamed. Then 
Francis had Mary in his arms; she was strug- 
gling with him, fighting, scratching, biting. 
His breath was hot upon her cheek; his hands 
tore at her gown, hurt her shoulders as he 
forced her back: 

Until—a man shot through a window, hurled 
himself upon them. 

Francis, taken utterly by surprise, reeled 
back; Brandon flung himself upon him once 
more. 

“Go!” he cried. 
will follow!” 


“Ah, 


“Edward is waiting! I 


FRANCIS struggled but feebly. He must 
have known that his chance was gone with 
that interruption. He had enemies, after all; 
sober second thought restrained him, once the 
flight had begun. No attempt was made to bar 
the way of Mary Tudor to her native land. 
So, within a week of the day she was a widow, 
she was at Windsor, kissing her brother’s 
hand. 

“But hold!” he said. “Sister, you have but 
wasted a journey! You are to go back to 
France to wed the new king.” 

Her eyes flashed. 

“T was to choose my second husband!” she 
cried. 

Henry shrugged. 

“But what a choice you have to make!” he 
said. “Francis is young—handsome—the 
greatest monarch in Europe—” 

“Save Henry of England!” she said. 

“That is for time to tell,’”’ he said, modestly. 
“but, surely, you can not hesitate!” 

“T must,” she said. Her dimples showed. 
“How shall I marry Francis? My husband 
would not allow it—”’ 

“Your husband!” Henry’s face grew black. 

“Charles Brandon!” said Jane Bolingbroke, 
as she had been—Jane Caskoden as she was 
now. She knew her sovereign’s weakness. 
“To whom, within the week, she was wedded— 
with her hair down.” 

“Her hair—down—” Henry repeated the 
words. Understanding came to him slowly. 
He began to quake with laughter. “The jade! 
Her hair down! Eh, sirs—small comfort did 


Louis have of his bride, I’ll wager! Where’s 
Brandon, the wastrel?” 

Diffident, Brandon appeared. 

“Kneel down, sirrah!” said Henry. He took 


his sword; struck Brandon’s shoulder lightly. 
“Rise, Sir Charles Brandon, Duke of Suffolk! 
And see to it that you keep your wife in order— 
a task that has ever been too great for your 
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No Gray Streaks 
to Spoil Your Coiffure 


Graying, faded hair just can’t be smartly dressed and it adds ten years 
to your age. But don’t be discouraged—you can restore it this safe, sure, 
easy way. Prove it by accepting our free trial offer and making your 
own test. 


The beautiful, even color of the lock you treat will convince you how 


easy it is to keep your hair from ever turning gray. 
ing or discoloration, nothing to wash or rub off. 


No danger of streak- 
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° ' Mary T. Goldman, ‘ 
Hair Color Restorer $117 coiaman Bide., st. Paul, Minn. ‘ 
2 Please d our FREE trial bottle of 
Dainty, clear, colorless, applied by send me y e 0 
combing through the hair. Easy, simple, § Mary T. Goldman’s Hair Color Restorer, H 
safe, results are sure. Mail the coupon ! The natural color of my hair is jet black...... . 
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closing a lock of hair. When ready to & very light brown, drab or auburn... : 
restore all your hair get a full-sized bot- t 
tle from your druggist or direct. Sy a 
5 ame a 
MARY T. GOLDMAN § Address e 
1117 Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. : Please print your name and address plainly. 4 
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WINTER’S COMING 
START A BAND 


A good musician need never worry 2bou‘ a job. He’s 
welcome anywhere, any time. King instruments are 
easy to play because perfectly constructed. They 
are the choice of leading musicians everywhere. 

a panes equipment direct to users. 
You save all middleman’s eae. Write for our 
special proposition for band leaders and organizers. 

Easy Payment Plan 
Buy new King Saxaphones, Trombones, Cornets, 
Baritones, Basses, Altos, Drums, etc., on our easy 
payment plan. Free ten day trial. ‘Then a small 
sum down. Balance in easy monthly payments. 
Big Stock of Re-built Instruments 

If you want to start a band of untrained players 
write for our latest list of re-built instruments. 
Good as new. Very low in price. Ask for big free, 


illustrated catalog showing instruments and prices. 


THE H. N. WHITE Co. 
5200-53 Superior Ave. .’. 
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DRESSMAKING 


Learn = a Easy Method 
Have a $20 dress for $6, a $5 blouse or skirt for 
$1.50—be better dressed for "ene tine what your clothes 
now cost. By a wonderful, new, easy method you can 
learn at home in spare time to make all your own and 
your children’s clothes, or oe to earn $25 to $40 
weekly as a dressmaker. Pictures explain everything. 
LE te AA aot “boo ~~ al x — 
st interes n homeor professio ressmaking, 
WOMAN’S INSTITUTE, Dept, 17-L, Scranton, P Penna. 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 





Weimport Diamonds di- 
rect from Europeanmare, 
kets and sell direct to 

— at a great saving. 

r Diamonds are blue 
white, perfect cut, radiat- 
ing the gorgeouscolorsfound 
only in Diamonds of high 4 
get. MountingsareSolid 

id or Platinum, latest 
styles and designs. We 
invite comparisons. 


SEND FOR 


FREE CATALOG 
@ Over 2,000 bargains for gifts. 
















poten any price A 
Do Your Christmas Shesping Early \\ 


ORDER NO. geamone, ae RINGS: 14— White 
- ay = Gold,$75, 4—G: 
se 


reen Gold, Diamond 

$150. White Gold 160. -2-Xel- 

at Gold, $10. T WATCH li-Jewel, gold 
1ST WATCH, White 


25 years $27. 60 
— 
fdewel. mel. $555, 1 17-Sowel, 7 oe ee S: afeh 


[OF TIS“== 


BROS.&CO. i853 stores io Leasing Cition 


High School Course 
in 2 Years 
sy stra pe ete ange eane aS 


our Free Bulletin, Send for it 


AMERICAN SCHOOL 
Dept. H-871 Dresel Ave. & 
















114 


Are 


ou reall 
beautiful ? * 
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erhaps unconsciously you have permitted 

tiny hairs on your lip, face or arm to grow, 
until now they mar your good looks 
Destroy them, now, before they become a sub- 
ject of jest among your men and women friends, 
Ordinary depilatories andshaving merely remove 
surface hair, leaving the roots to thrive and often 
cause the hair to grow faster and coarser. Do 
not confuse ZIP with ordinary depilatories. 
ZIP gently lifts out the roots and in this way 
destroys the growth. GUARANTEED! 
Ladies everywhere are discarding the old danger- 
ous methods and are now using ZIP for destroy- 
ing superfluous hair on face, underarms and 
body; creating the new arched brow; clearing 
the back of neck below bobbed hair; freeing the 
| forearm and limbs. Avoid imitations. 








Write for FREE BOOK—“ Beauty's Greatest 
Secret or when in New York call at my Salon 
tohave FREE DEMON- | 
STRATION. 
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Book “Beauty’sGreatest Secret” 
also free sample of your Massage Cream 
guaranteed not to grow hair. 
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| effect as the footlights on her make-up. 


i things one does,” 


livered tonight. Thought you might like to 
drive out with us and spend the night.” 

“I’m awfully sorry, but I have an engage- 
ment,” Bruce was beginning; when the maid 
knocked and called: ‘Cue, Mr. Bruce.” 

Rene’s eyes followed Bruce with a look of 
questioning; in Mack Karber’s glance there 
was something more—something almost men- 
acing, Rene thought. But it was there for 
only an instant. When he turned to her, it 
had been replaced by a sort of pathetic eager- 
ness, a depth of feeling that he, in his very 
bigness, had no words to express. 

“T hope you like the car. I wanted you to 
have the best, Rene—the very best.” 

“Thank you, Mack,” she answered absently. 

He looked at her for a long minute, bit deep 
into his cigar, and moved toward the make- 
up shelf. On the doll pin-cushion the opal 
was scintillating many colored lights. The 
hurt expression faded from Karber’s face as 
he drank in its marvellous hues. The beauty, 
the almost dazzling fire and flare of it, seemed 
to thrill him. And, watching it, his mind 
followed a direct train of thought... . 

“T remember,’ he said musingly, “the 
first time I met you. Perhaps you remember, 
too. You quoted—Wilde, I think it was: 
‘Simplicity is the last resort of the complex.’ 
To me, Rene, simplicity means innate sincerity 
and honesty of word and action—of the things 
one doesn’t say as well as of those one does.” 

Rene moved a little uneasily in the shadows. 
She did remember; and somehow, she felt 
guilty, without quite knowing why. 

‘I’ve always remembered, Rene; I’ve used 
it almost as a code since.”” A smile played 
about his lips; a tight little smile of self- 
consciousness. ‘“And—I never was terribly 
rotten, Rene.” 

She was uncomfortable, constrained, as she 
waited for him to finish. When he did not 
go on, the instinctive jealousy of woman for 
her man asserted itself. She wondered if he 
had keen about to tell her something—per- 
haps about another woman. If there were 
anything, it was right that he should tell her, 
of course. Then she realized the injustice of 
her thought. If he had something to tell her, 
then it was no more than fair that she should, 
in turn, give him her confidence. And she 
was not prepared to do this. She started up 
awkwardly. 

“Tt must be nearly time for me to go on,” 
she said. Something within her made her 
drop from her shoulders the cape Landon 
Bruce had so solicitously put around her. 


ARBER watched her as she moved forward, 

into the trying light that gave her the same 
She 
was very lovely in the short accordion pleated 
skirt, with bodice of vari-colored chiffons and 
overskirt of the same material. The carefully 
whitened neck and shoulders, .the slender, 
silver-shod feet, the hair with all the warmth 
of deep red and all the sheen of gold—she 
looked scarcely more than a very young and 
alluring girl. 

“Innate sincerity and honesty in the things 
one doesn’t say and do, as well as in the 
Karber repeated slowly. 

Before his clear, level gaze, Rene’s eyes 
wavered and fell. 

“When we were married—and even two 
years before, when you were a leading woman 
in stock, and I was only a director—I realized 
that you were a thoroughbred.” 

“And now?” she asked, in a voice that she 
controlled only because of her long stage 
experience. 

He looked at her—straight into her eyes. 

“And now, Rene?” 





She came directly to him in answer. 
| “T haven’t been quite honest, Mack. I’ve 
| been doing and saying things—thinking and 


| not speaking—and seeing people—” She did 
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The Third Act 


[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 57] 


‘ 


not mean “people;” she meant one person. 

No muscle in Karber’s face moved; but one 
hand clenched into a huge fist, and then, by 
conscious, apparent effort, unclenched again 
He gestured toward the stage. 

““Yes,”’ said Rene. She noticed that he did 
not seem surprised. ‘“You—you—” She 
stopped abruptly. She had been on the point 
of asking him if he had suspected the truth, 
but she did not finish the question. 

“Frank, the doorman, spoke to me,” Karber 
explained. “He said he wasn’t sure whether 
to tell you or me—we both knew how gossip 
went on behind the curtain, and of course I 
knew that Mr. Bruce came to your dressing 
room—but people might talk.” 

“Oh!” said Rene. 

“T thought that if he felt he had to say 
something, things must be pretty bad,” 
Karber told her soberly. “Frank believes 
we're just about perfect, you and I. He’d 
been out of work for months—not always 
enough to eat, probably—before he came 
here, and he’s devoted to us both. He’s the 
kindliest soul that ever lived, and he’d do any- 
thing he could to spare either of us the least 
bit of — of annoyance. Don’t you see, Rene 
—if he thought it necessary to speak to me, 
it must be pretty serious ?” 

“Yes,” said Rene tonelessly. 

He turned away from her, toward the 
make-up shelf, lifted the doll pin-cushion in 
his hands and turned it around and around. 
There was a long, tense silence. At last: 


“T’M ready to do anything, Rene,” Karber 

said gravely. ‘ More than anything else in 
the world, I want you to be happy. No need 
for me to tell you that I—care for you. You 
and your happiness come first. I’ve had five 
years of the finest kind of happiness with you. 
Perhaps that’s as much as one ought to hope 
for. More, maybe. If you want—” His 
voice wavered, his thoughts running ahead of 
his words. “Yes,” he went on presently, as 
if, instead of thinking, he had been speaking, 
“that’s it: the fault must be mine. Some- 
where, I’ve failed. Tell me where, Rene; 
why?” 

She shivered. 

“Please, let’s not talk about it.” 

“T want to know,” he insisted with quiet 
dignity. “I’ve got to know.” 

“T’d rather not talk about it.” There was 
an edge to her tone as she bent toward the 
make-up shelf, and gave herself several un- 
necessarily hard pats with the powder puff. 

He seized her by the shoulders and swung 
her around to face him. 

“T want you to tell me!” 

An angry light leaped into her eyes. 

“Very well, I will tell you then! You don’t 
inspire me to do bigger things! You’re content 
to have me stay as] am. You never stimulate 
me, never are stimulated by me! You never 
share with me—you always give—give as you 
would to a spoiled child! It’s the same with 
me as it is with that opal there’’—she pointed 
a shaking finger. ‘You like to look at it; you 
like its fire and flare. It’s a possession. That’s 
your role—possession! I suppose you love 
me, in your own way—” 

“T think I’ve shown you that, for the last 
five years,” he interrupted, a little thickly. 

“Tn your own way, I said! I’m just a toy 
to you, a pretty amusing, brainless doll! And 
I'm not a doll!” she blazed, with sudden 
fierceness. “I’m not a toy! I want stimula- 
tion—to be inspired and helped to do better, 
bigger things. I want’”—a half sob shook 
her—‘‘I want—every woman wants to feel 
that she is needed. You don’t need me at 
all—not a bit. You’re sufficient unto your- 
self. You never ask my advice; you’d laugh 
at me if I offered it. What I think, any 
opinion I might have, wouldn’t matter to 
you. It doesn’t ever occur to you that I have 
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This Offer Open to Men and Women! 
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work No experience and no capital needed. Workers mak- 
ing as high as $80 to.$.00 a week. Beginners $5 to $10 a 
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An Easy Way to 


Remove Dandruff 


If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
of dandruff, for it will starve your hair and 
ruin it if you don’t. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 
gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 
move every sign and trace of it. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and 
feel a hundred times better. You can get 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- 
ourice bottle is usually all that is needed. 

The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohio. 





opinions worth holding! If you wanted to 
produce Shakespeare, or burlesque even, I 
shouldn’t know a thing about it until I saw 
it in the papers. I— Oh, what’s the use?” 
She spread her hands in a wide, helpless 
gesture. 










I 


“Words are so futile—so meaningless. 


| can’t possibly make you understand. I can’t 
| tell you—” 


““You have made me understand,” he inter- 


| rupted quietly. “And I wish you had told me 


| before. But—are you sure, Rene? There’s 
no doubt at all in your mind, no question that 


| you may be mistaken?” 


“‘Mistaken?”’ 

“In Landon Bruce, Rene. You’re sure?” 

She lifted one white shoulder in a tired 
little shrug. 

“Can one ever be sure of anything? One 
can only believe and hope and—and—” 

All at once she struck her hands together, 
half in distress, half in childish appeal. 

“Oh, Mack—I’m not sure. I—I don’t 
know what to say, what to do— Won’t you 
help me, Mack?” 

“Ves, certainly; if I can. How?” 

“You—you told me once about a test you 
had for people when they came to you for 
engagements. Couldn’t you—somehow—” 

He was frowning in perplexed hesitation. 

““Well—one has to make the test meet the 
situation, of course. Usually, I have the press 
agent or Miss Cregan, my secretary, suggest 
a purely hypothetical case; and then I get a 
reaction, one way or the other. If I could 
think of something—”’ 

Rene’s troubled eyes were on the opal. 
| Within it, there seemed to grow a spark of 

green fire that gave it a strange eerie light; 
| glittering, sinister. She had almost to drag 
| her gaze away from it. She crossed the room 
|and looked out of the window, leaning for a 
moment on the sill. 





brain, to clarify her thoughts. She turned to 
her husband: 

“Suppose you tell—Landon that you have 
a new play with a splendid part in it for him.” 
Her voice was low, controlled. ‘‘Tell him 
that you wish I could really act, but that all 
I can do is ingenues; you’re going to have 
some other woman play the lead.” 

“Well?” 


repeat it to me. If he abuses your confidence 
to—to further his own cause— You see what 
I mean, Mack?” Underneath her make-up, 
Rene’s cheeks carried two spots of high 
crimson; her eyes were feverishly bright; her 
hands felt hot. 

“T think I do,”’ Mack said slowly, ‘“ but—”’ 

The maid rapped on the door before coming 
in to announce: 

“Time for you to go on, Madame.” 

“Thank you, Celeste. . . . You—you will 
| tell him, Mack?” 

For just an instant, Mack Karber hesitated. 
Then he nodded, brusquely, decisively. 

“*T’ll tell him,” he said, and opened the door 
for her to pass out. 


ANDON BRUCE came off stage for a few 

moments during the third act. When he 

made his exit, he found Karber waiting for 
him in the wings. The manager beckoned. 

“T particularly wanted you to go out with 
us tonight so that I could talk to you about 
a part in this new play, Bruce,” he began. 
“But you said something about an engage- 
ment, didn’t you?”’ 

Bruce nodded. 

“Yes; I’m sorry. If it were something I 
could put off, but unfortunately—” His fine 
brows drew a little together. “I’ve seven 
minutes here,” he suggested. 

‘There isn’t much I can tell you about it 
until you’ve read the part. It’s a good one— 
a mighty good one, though. And I’m going 
to have a whale of a cast.” Karber moved a 
little closer, lowering his voice to a cautious 
undertone. ‘Selma Jaeger will play the lead. 
This is confidential, of course. I’d like Rene 








The fresh night breeze | 
seemed to cool the heated confusion of her | 


“If he is the—if he is a gentleman, he won’t 
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Play Off 
your FAT 














No one need stay stout longer than it takes io 
notify Wallace Institute of the desire to reduce 
to normal weight, receive the phonographic 
reducing lesson that is sent free of any charge 
whatever, and play away the excess flesh tothe 
tune of several pounds a week. 


Wallace 


UGING 


Records 


—dictated by Wallace himself, originator of 
the music method of reducing—are the one safe, 
sensible and certain way to remove any burden 
of fat. Thousands have reduced by this mod- 
ern method. 


The success of the original Wallace course 
has caused several to copy what they can of his 
method. Unless the record is signed Wallace, 
and unless the label says Reducing—it is NOT 
a Reducing Record. 


You Can Get Thin 
to Music 


Easy, interesting lessons of a few minutes 
daily will cause every ounce of extra flesh to 
go—and prevent its return. File after file of 


letters show reductions like these: 
lost in 4 ths by Mrs. Harry Derby, 
103 Lbs. 1100 Vine Street, Guew. — 
74 Lbs. lost in 18 weeks by Mrs. Grace Horchler, 
e 4625 Indiana Ave., Chicago, Ills. 
lost in 3 ths by Mrs. Orpha M. Van 
60 Lbs. Ripper, Wyandotte’ Mich. . 
1 . McD 1, Hillis, 
41 Lhe, PsP Lcen ae: 7 Met me 
32 Lbs. lost in Resets by Mrs. J. M. Faw, Law- 
rence, Pa. 
0 Lbs. lost with 4 lessons by Mrs. Frank J. Roth, 
2 e 1004 Fremont St., Marshalltown, la. 
—surely, Wallace can reduce you, too; just as 
— = you give him the opportunity offered 
ere and now. 
e 
Your First Lesson Is 
Why not jind out about Wallace 
FREE Reducing Records? A few days 
with the first lesson record will tell you more 
and ow ou more —_ any ee may . = 
scription. No promise to pay anything, no - 
gation; just let Wallace know you want to try 
his method. A full lesson on regular-sized 
double-face reducing record and complete in- 
structions free for the mailing of this coupon: 





| \( \ 
\ 


= 
— 


CW _ a 


WALLACE, 630 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago: 

Please send record for the first reducing lesson; free 
and prepaid. I will either enroll, or mail back your 
record at the end of a five-day trial. 





eee ee a ee 
Canadian Address: 62 Albert St., Winnipeg 
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OW would you like to 
make $100 a week asa 


commercial artist? If 

you like to draw, you are in- 

deed fortunate — for well 

| trained artists are always at 

apremium. They readily earn 

$75, $100, $150 a week, and 

even more. Beginners with 

practical ability soon com- 
mand $50 a week. 





Learn Quickly at Home 
in Your Spare Time 


Develop your talent—learn the methods 
and secrets that make your drawings 
worth real money. Thousands of business 
firms pay millions of dollars annually for | 
good advertising drawings and designs. 
No previous training or experience 
needed for the Federal Course, which 
clearly explains each step, and gives you 
indivtdual personal criticisms on all your 
lessons. 

Leading designers, artists, illustrating 
companies and hundreds of successful 
Federal students have enthusiastically en- 
dorsed Federal Training. Through Federal 
authors it brings you the advice and 
experience of men who have produced 
and sold hundreds of thousands of dollars’ 
worth of commercial art. 


Get This Free Book 
“YOUR FUTURE”’’ 


It is beautifully illustrated in colors, and 
tells every detail you need to know about 
the Federal Course. It shows work of 
Federal students, many whom earn 
more than the course costs 
while studying. The Fed- 
eral Course is aimed at 
practical results—and gets 
them. If you are in 
earnest about your future 
and 16 years old or more 
send today for this free 
book kindly stating your 
age. 
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COUPON 


Federal School of Commercial Designing 

314 Federal Schools Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 
Please send me “Your Future’’ without charge 
or obligation. 


Name ... 


Age ..... 


TEES AES nee eee cae TC eT 
r (Write your address plainly in margin) 


woman, even after five years of marriage! He 


| had worked early and late that she might al- 


| there been no Landon Bruce? 











to have it, but—”’ he shrugged expressively— 
“Well, you know her limit as well as I do. 
She could never play a decent part—nothing 
with any guts in it. She does fine for these 
guileless young damsel roles that don’t need 
any acting; but when it comes to the real 
thing—” He shrugged again, smiled, and 
waved his big hand. ‘“Rene’s the kind,” he | 
said, “‘that you buy a big limousine for; and | 
you don’t expect much of her, except looks. | 
So Selma Jaeger it is; and the rest to match.” 
He was watching Bruce keenly; but the actor’s 
face was quite impassive; there was not the 
slightest change of expression to betray his 
thoughts. “Interested, are you?” 

“Very much,” Bruce assured him— ‘“T’ll 
be more than glad to read the part when you 
want me to see it.” 

“Fine! Well, that’s settled then. Guess 
I'll go back to Rene’s dressing room, where I 
can smoke.”’ Karber drew out a cigar and 
bit the end off; but he did not light it, even 
after he had closed the door of the dressing 
room behind him. There was a chair over 
near the window. He turned it around, so 
that its back was toward the light and sat 
down, heavily. There were deep furrows in 
his forehead, and his eyes looked strained and 
very tired. 

Rene. ... A new Rene. 
rather bewildering Rene. . . . 

Curious how little a man knew about a 





A strange and | 


had been so sure of what Rene wanted! He 
ways have everything; he had kept all worries 
to himself, shielded her, petted her—remained 
a mute worshipper at the altar he had erected 
in his mind to her. He had been so sure that 
he knew what Rene wanted, and that he was 
giving it to her! And, all the time, what 
Rene had really wanted, was partnership! 
He had not satisfied her. She wanted to share, 
not to take all. He wondered miserably how 
long her resentment had been smoldering. 
Landon Bruce—how much had he fanned the 
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When “Wally” Reid Plays 
He Plays a 


ES CLL A 


True-Tone Saxophone 


While not classed as a musi- 
cal star, Wallace Reid’s Saxo- 
phone affords him much 
pleasure in home entertain- 
ment. His decision to pur- 
chase a Buescher was made 
after knowing it to be the 
choice of the leading profes- 
sionals of America. 


Easiest to Play 


The Buescher Saxophone is 
so perfected and simplified 
that it is the easiest of all 
musical instruments to learn. 

It is the one instrument 
that everyone can play—and 
it wholly satisfies that craving 
everybody has to personally 
produce music. 

You learn the scale in an 
hour’s practice, play popular 
music in a few weeks, and 
take your place in orchestra 
or band within 90 days. Saxo- 
phone players are always in demand for dance orchestras. 

Nothing can take the place of the Saxophone for home 
entertainment, church, lodge, school. It increases the 
pleasure you get out of life, increases your popularity 
and your opportunities. 

Seventy-five per cent of all popular phonograph 
records are played with Buescher instruments. 


Free Trial—Easy Payments 


You can order any Buescher instrument without pay- 
ing one cent in advance, and try it six days in your own 
home, without obligation. If perfectly satisfied pay for 
it on easy payments to sult your convenience. 

Saxophone Book Free—Our Free Saxophone Book 
tells which Saxophone takes violin, cello and bass parts, 
and many other things you would like to know. Ask 
for your copy. 


BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT Co. 
Makers of Everything ir Band and Orchestra Instruments 
2264 Buescher Block Elkhart, Ind. 














flame? Or would it have blazed up, even had | 
Rene and | 
Bruce, together. . . . together... . 

A sharp sigh escaped Karber’s lips. He got | 
to his feet and moved uneasily about the room, 
picking up an object here, moving a chair 
there. He lifted Rene’s traveling clock and 
held it to his ear to make sure that it was 
going. He drew the window open as far as it 
would go, and stood twisting the shade cord 
around and around with unsteady fingers. He 
lighted his cigar. Then he walked over to 
the door and opened it a crack, ‘listening to 
find out how far the act had progressed. He 
could see Rene’s maid standing with a wrap, 


| ready to throw around Rene’s shoulders when 


she came off. 

Tense, rigid, he heard the curtain rung 
down, then up again. The applause carried | 
in over the footlights and then was shut out 
as the curtain descended for the last time. 
The weight at the bottom struck the floor 
with a final thud; and the sound of the 
orchestra in the pit playing the exit march 
came as if from afar off. 

Rene. . . . Rene and Bruce... 


ARBER closed the door and went back to 

Rene’s chair. His eyes traveled slowly over 
the shelf with the cans and jars of cold cream 
and rouges, the sticks of grease paint, the 
pencils—all the litter of make-up. He picked 
up the powder puff, then the rabbit’s foot, 
almost reverently. Holding them in his 
hands, he dropped elbows to knees, and waited, 
hunched forward in the chair... 

The wind stirred the gowns that hung on 
the cretonne-covered walls. A thread in the 
strap that supported one of the gowns snapped; 
it fell to the floor with the swishing whisper of 
silk. A photograph floated eddyingly from 
the shelf and settled face down on the cloth, 
Karber pulled mechanically at his cigar, long 
since gone out. 

In a second that was quiet, the ticking of 


Big PAY for Women 


$35 to?100 a Week 


Are you getting the salary you want or just skimping 





along on less than you need to really enjoy life? Wehave 
helped hundreds of women to well-paid positions in the 
steadily growing field of Mechanical Drawing. We can 
prepare you for such a position in a few months of your 
spare time at home. No need of giving up your present 
work—no previous training or mechanical knowledge 
necessary—no artistic talent required. Our _ practical 
easy-to-understand course in Mechanical Drawing makes 
an expert Draftsman of you and qualifies you to earn $35 
to $100 a week as a trained, professional Draftsman with 
any of the many large concerns. Our graduates are 
always in demand, and are now employed at excellent 
salaries through the U. S. and Canada. 

FREE DRAWING INSTRUMENTS. We furnish 
each student with modern drawing equipment, and a set 
of handsome drafting instruments in plush lined case. 
Write today for FREE BOOK telling how we have 
helped other women to success through drafting. 


ROY C. CLAFLIN, President 


Columbia School of Drafting, 
Women’s Dept. 1863 Washington, D. C. 





MAKE MONEY 


: AT HOME: 


OU can earn from $1 to $2 an hour in your epare time writ- 
ing show cards. Quickly and easily learned by our new 
simple “Instructograph” method. No canvassing or solicit. 
ing ; we teach you how, guarantee you steady work at home 
no matter where you live, and pay yoy cash each weck, 
Full particulars and Booklet Free. 


AMERICAN SHOW CARD SCHOOL 
(210 Ryrie Building Toronto, Can 


DO YOU LIKE TO DRAW? 


CARTOONISTS ARE WELL PAID 
We will not give youany d prize if you 
. answer this ad. or wiilwe claim 

e you rich ina week. But if 
















‘ou are anxious to develop your 
lent with a successful cartoonist, 
80 you can 


e . da c 
ot tts Slharas wie in'stamps 
Portfolio of cartoons sample lesson 


plate, and let us explain. 
The w. L. & School 
A. vans eof Cartooning} 





the almost silent clock seemed to fill the 
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room. Then there came the sound of heavy 
scenery being shifted, the voices of stage hands 
calling to the men in the flies overhead. 

Karber relighted his cigar, but the hand 
that held the match trembled. The maid 
came in and began to lay out Rene’s street 
clothes. Karber rose, his back to her, and 
walked to the open window. The knuckles 
of his left hand showed white from the powder 
that had been squeezed between the clenched 
fingers. 

Quick, light footsteps outside the door; 
heavier footsteps. Karber drew a deep breath 
that was half sigh, half prayer. 

Rene. ... 

She stood in the doorway, her head flung 
back, a little scornful smile on her lips. Over 
her shoulder, her eyes beckoned her husband. 
In an instant, Karber was at her side. His 
hand closed over hers in a grip that made her 
wince; but she did not draw away. 

“He told you.” It was a statement, not a 
question. 

Landon Bruce’s narrowed eyes went from 
Rene to Karber, and back again. 

“Ts this some sort of a game—?”’ he began. 

Karber cut him short. 

“Not now, Bruce. You had the winning 
card, but you played instead of holding it. 
Vou threw the game away. It’s over as far 
as you’re concerned. Good night.” 

Bruce bowed formally. 

“Good night,” he said, very low; and with 
bent head moved across stage. 

All at once, there came a cry from the maid. 

“Oh, Madame! Theopal! . . . Look! The 
wind blow the pincushion—so!” Celeste held 
out the ruffled doll at arm’s length. ‘When I 





Questions and Answers 


[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 77] 


JasmIn.—I am very sorry you are dissatis- 
fied with Wally Reid’s leading ladies. You 
don’t like the way he makes love to them, you 
say. I never heard him criticized for lack of 
sincerity in his clutch scenes before. Maybe 
Mr. Reid is happy at home. Lila Lee in “‘ The 
Charm School.” Shannon Day with Jack 
Pickford in “The Man Who Had Every- 
thing.” Louise Lovely in “The Butterfly 
Man.” 


B. L., MANHATTAN.—I blush to be handed 
so many bouquets. I am not at all accustomed 
to it. Brick-bats are usually my portion, so 
pray pardon me if I appear flustered. No, 
Eugene O’Brien is single; and yes, Tom Moore 
is still married to Renee Adoree. You see 
you’ve embarrassed me so I’m forgetting my 
grammar. My memory was never very elastic 
along these lines anyway, so don’t feel badly 
about it. Write again; but spare me. (Of 
course I don’t mean that). 


NauGuty Marre.—You’re not naughty at 
all, you know—or you wouldn’t say so much 
about it. In fact, you seem, from your letter, 
which is couched in the most tender and be- 
nign terms, a veritable Pollyanna. I like Alice 
Calhoun, too. She’s in California for Vita- 
graph. Elsie Ferguson’s birthday is the nine- 
teenth of August. You'll have to wait another 
year to send hera card. Patsy Ruth Miller is 
just seventeen. Why the “‘just”’ I’m sure I 
don’t know. It must sound a little younger or 
something. 


Epna R. E.—Don’t blame you at all for 
rooting for Tommy Meighan. He’s worth get- 
ting excited about. The Meighans have no 
children. His latest is Cecil deMille’s “‘Man- 
slaughter,” in which he wears, in an allegorical 
episode, a costume which is new to him but 
which you will doubtless vote extremely be- 
coming. He belongs to the Los Angeles Ath- 
letic Club. Meighan was a well known actor 
on the stage. He’s a member of the Players 
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pick it up, there is no jewel—no opal! It is 
gone!”’ ‘Terrified, she thrust the pincushion 
into Karber’s hand, and then “ropped to her 
knees, searching frantically avout the floor, 
looking, feeling for it with her hand. 

Karber moved over to the make-up shelf, 
and turned the cushion over in the way it had 
fallen. He was frowning as he straightened 
it again. The pin with its oval of pearls was 
there; the opal had vanished. But in a line 
with the place where the pin had fallen, was 
a little pile of whitish-gray dust. 

“There’s the opal,” he said; “what’s left 
of it.” 

Rene bent to look. 

“Dust—dust.” Her breath caught in a 
little sob. 

“They do that sometimes, Rene: just die 
and go to dust.” 

She nodded, staring at the drab little pile 
that such a short time before had been so full 
of warmth and fire. 

“TI—I know. Lan— Someone once told 
me.” Her voice sounded tired; there was a 
pathetic droop to her lips. 

‘Shall we go somewhere for a bite to eat?” 
Karber suggested, self-consciously. “I'd like 
to talk to you about—about being an active 
partner, Rene.” 

Slowly she turned to him, both hands out- 
stretched. There were tears in her eyes. 

“No. Please—let’s go straight home. I— 
I want you to hold me—hold me tight, Mack; 
and then I want to get you something to eat 
with my own hands.” 

On the make-up shelf, the wind scattered 
the little heap of dust that once had been a fire 
opal. 


So are Lois 
The latter is 


Council at the Lasky Studios. 
Wilson and Theodore Roberts. 
married to a non-professional. 


FAN FROM PreEDMONT.—If everyone who has 
enjoyed motion pictures felt as do you about 
them, we'd all be a lot better off. I agree with 
you that there has never been an art which has 
given pleasure to so many, and that the least 
the people can do is to be just a little patient. 
Tolerance never did any harm. I’ve told 
some one else about Pauline Garon. She seems 
to be coming right along. 


SPporT AND PEeGGy.—Sorry to tell you your 
little favorite, Bobby Connelly, is dead. He 
was one of the most beloved children on the 
screen. Remember his “Sonny”’ series for 
Vitagraph? Boys and girls between ages of 
thirteen to sixteen, acting in pictures now, in- 
clude Johnny Jones, Lucille Ricksen, Madge 
Evans, Wesley Barry. 


Miss Mac.—Your tragedy is that you want 
to look like Elsie Ferguson and can’t! You 
have high ambitions, anyhow. I have never 
seen anyone who did look like Miss Ferguson, 
so don’t let it blight your life. She’s a lovely 
and gracious lady. She’s five feet six inches 
tall and weighs 135 pounds. Her new stage 
play in “The Wheel.” 


Mrs. Sue, Norwoop, On1o.—You don’t see 
how it’s possible for a man to be as handsome 
as the Valentino cover on PHoTopPLAy? I 
don’t either, but he must be, because it’s a 
good likeness, according to those who have 
seen the original. Well, I noticed that the 
men in the audiences were not quite as enthu- 
siastic about Rodolph as their wives and sweet- 
hearts and daughters; but I noticed also that 
the men who saw “ Blood and Sand” the same 
time I did applauded as vociferously as their 
feminine companions. Perhaps the bull fight 
inspired admiration which the love scenes 
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Could You Write a 
Story Like This? 





_Could you recognize the vital dramatic 
situation in this scene—and write a scenario 
about it? 


It is a scene from the Rex Ingram Pro- 
duction (Metro Pictures Corporation),“The 
Conquering Power.” A great drama built up 
from a commonplace story. Situations like 
this are taking place around you every day. 
Right in your own street, in the house next 
— in your home, a great drama is being 
ived. 


Why can’t you build a plot around it? The 
successful photodramatists use the simplest 
themes; the biggest pictures are built around 
trivial incidents of everyday life. The suc- 
cessful screen writers are men and women 
who see the dramatic value of everyday oc- 
curences. A few years ago these men and 
women were receiving ordinary salaries for 
doing humble tasks. Now their incomes are 
thousands and tens of thousands of dollars 
yearly. 


$1500 Paid for a Scenario 


That is the average price. Just for the synopsis of 
a dramatic plot. pi 

You do not need writing ability. It isnot hard to 
write a photoplay synopsis when you understand 
the principles of dramatic construction and photo- 
play technique. ; 

ou cannot tell at this time whether you possess 
the ability to write photoplays. 

But it is worth finding out, certainly. For if you 
want to write stories—if in your day dreams, you 
make up tales, even tales about yourself—you are 
creating. And remember, it does not take fine 
writing, just the instinct to create and a knowledge 
of photoplay construction. 


Producers Want 
Your Stories 


They must have stories. Plots are the only thing 
the motion picture industry lacks. All the leadersin 
the profession are demanding 
plots, looking everywhere for 
them. Your opportunities as a 
screen writer in the opinion of 
the film authorities are fully 
explained in 32-page, illustrated 
book. The Fox Plan of Photo- 
play Writing is outlined. The 

ook is yours FREE if you are 
interested in writing for the 
screen. Send the coupon today. 


Fox Photoplay Institute 


2537-39 S. State St., Dept 125sChicago 


SEREESSEEREEEREERREEEREEEEERES eee 
Fox Photoplay Institute 


2537-39 S. State St., Dept. 1258 Chicago 
Please send me, without cost, your 32-page book telling 
about the Fox Plan of Photoplay Writing, and about my 
a as ascreen writer. I understand there is no 
obligation. 
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“T’m making real 
money now” 


“CNEE that coupon? Remember the day 
you urged me to send it to Scran- 
ton? It was the best thing I ever did. 

“Mr. Carter called me in today. Said 
he’d been watching my work for some 
time—ever since he learned I was study- 
ing with the International Correspon- 
dence Schools. 

“Then he asked me if I thought I could 
take over Bill Stevens’ job. I told him 
I was sure that I could—that I had had 
that goal in view ever since I started my 
I. C. S. course. 

“I start tomorrow, Mary, at an increase 
of $60 a month. It’s wonderful how spare- 
time study helps a man to get ahead.” 


R thirty years, the I. C. S. has been helping men 
to win promotion, to earn more money, to get | 
ahead in business and in life. 
You, too, can have the position you want in the 
work you like best. Yes, you can. 

All we ask is the chance to prove it. Without cost, 
without obligation, just mark and mail this coupon. 
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Box 6469-B, Scranton, Penna. 

Without cost or obligation on my part, please tell me 
how I can qualify for the position or in the subject before 
which 1 have marked an X: 

BUSINESS TRAINING DEPARTMENT 


Business Management Salesmanship 
Industrial Management Advertising 
Personnel Organization Better Letters 


Traffic Management 

Susiness Law 

Banking and Banking Law 
Accountancy (including C.P.A.) 
Nicholson Cost Accounting 
Bookkeeping 


Foreign Trade 
Stenography and Typing 
Business English 
Civil Service 
Railway Mail Clerk 
Cemmon School Subjects 
Private Secretary High School Subjects 
Business Spanish ([) French Illustrating 
TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL DEPARTMENT 
Electrical Engineering DC Architect 
lectric Lighting Blue Print Reading 
Mechanical Engineer Contractor and Builder 
Architectural Draftsman 
Concrete Builder 
(Structural Engineer 
Chemistry () Pharmacy 





Mechanical Draftaman 
Machine Shop Practice 
Railroad Positions 

Gas Engine Operating 























oa 

Civil Engineer Automobile Work 

.@ Surveying and Mapping Airplane Engines 

it Metallurgy Agriculture and Poultry 
Steam Engineering 1) Radio (J Mathematics 
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Persons residing in Canada should send this coupon to the 


International Correspondence Schools Canadian, Limited, 
Montreal, Canada, 

Here at 607, 

og of Market Price 

0 t 4 
This snappy pertoctiy cut dia- 

mond 7-8 — 3-82 ct. at $52.50 among 
bargains we list. Many other big 
values in our lists. Buy HERE. Loan 

values the price basis, not market 
values. This 75 year old diamond \) 


banking jSirm has thousands unpaid 
loans and other bargains must sell NOW. 


Why Pay Full Prices 


Anydiamond sent forabsolutely free exam! 
tion at our risk. No obligation. No cost to you. 


Send forLatestList 


Di nd Bargains described in detail. Tells 
es loan values, ani aoa 
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Sr. Reccis Farts Fan.—You’re right. It | 
was Mahlon Hamilton, not Milton Sills, in | 
“Earthbound.” Here’s the cast of that | 
splendid picture: Nicholas Desborough— | 
Wyndham Standing; Caroline Desborough— 
Naomi Childers; Connie Desborough—Billie 
Cotton; Jim Rittenshaw—Mahlon Hamilton; 
Daisy Rittenshaw—Flora Revalles; Dr. Roger 
Galloway—Alec B. Francis; Harvey Breck— 
W. Lawson Butt; Miss Dewindt—Kate Lester. | 


C. C. D., Inpranapo.ts, Inp.—Why, George 
Ade’s stories have been filmed. Tom Meighan 
made “Our Leading Citizen.”” Essanay did 
“The Slim Princess” and Goldwyn made it 
late with Mabel Normand. Essanay also did a 
series of Fables. Ade lives at Brooke, your 
state. He and Meighan are great friends. 
Booth Tarkington’s “The Flirt” is being re- 
leased now by Universal, who made an earlier 
version of the same story. This time Eileen 
Percy has the role which Marie Walcamp 
formerly played. Helen Jerome Eddy is a 
member of the cast. 


B. M., New York City.—All you ask is a 
complete account of Bert Lytell, his family 
tree, living relatives, list of all his pictures, and 
a picture of him right away. Your demands 
are so modest I am afraid I can’t comply with 


| them. All I can tell you about Bert is that he 
| was born in New York on February 24, 1885; 


that he was on the stage at an early age and 
stayed there until he made “The Lone Wolf” 
for Brenon. Then he became a Metro star and 
now he’s with Paramount as a featured player. 
Bert is five feet ten and weighs 155. His eyes 
are hazel and his hair is brown. Mrs. Lytell is 
Evelyn Vaughn. 


GINGERSNAP, CHICAGO.—You are the flap- 


|per ne plus ultra, if a flapper can be ne plus 


ultra. You would make Mencken faint with 
your murder of the American language—and 
you made me shiver. I like bobbed hair on 
some girls, but I resent the bobbed heads in- 
vading the sacred precincts of my favorite bar- 
ber shop. I can’t get a barber to trim my 
beard any more. They won't pay any atten- 
tion to mere males. The only question you 
deign to ask me refers flippantly to Eugene 
O’Brien’s hair. And I refuse to be drawn into 


| any more discussion concerning coiffures. 


LovuisE.—The portrait of the beautiful 
woman ascending the staircase—not the 
futuristic but the romantic one—is of Queen 
Louise of Prussia. She’s the plucky sovereign 
who rode to battle against Napoleon, accom- 
panied only by a half dozen adherents. She’s 


| always been one of my favorite historical char- 


acters. I suppose now you'll go right out and 


| have your portrait taken ascending a staircase. 


Don’t forget the veil. Wallace Reid, Bebe 
Daniels, Thomas Meighan, Harrison Ford, 
Tom Moore, Betty Compson and Walter 
Hiers may all be reached at the Lasky Holly- 
wood studios. Hiers, by the way, is to be 


| married soon to a wealthy St. Louis girl. 


E. W., CANADA.—So the Valentino craze has 
extended to the Dominion. Now I am in for 
it! Of course I like the screen cowboys. 
Harry Carey is my idea of an actual westerner; 
I always like him. Also Tom Mix and Hoot 
Gibson. Write to Theodore Kosloff and ask 
him for a picture taken in his Rodriguez cos- 
tume and he’ll probably oblige you. He seems 
to have made a hit with the ladies in “ Fool’s 
Paradise.”’ Sorry to have to tell you that he is 
married and I believe has two children. 


AGNEs S., SAN FRANCISCO.—I am sorry and 
I wish I could help you. Why don’t you write 
to our Miss Carolyn Van Wyck? She’sa most 
understanding person and you would like her. 
All I can offer is my deep sympathy but I am 
afraid that is not very satisfactory when what 
you want is practical advice and help. Address 





Miss Wyck’s department of “Friendly Ad- 








| vice,” this Magazine. 


advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 








PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION 





Be safe rather than sorry, In- 
fection lurks where least expected. 
When tools and implements slip 
andcuttheflesh,apply anantiseptic. 

Absorbine, Jr. is cleansing and 
healing. The prompt application 
of a few drops often prevents seri- 
ous consequences. 

For burns and bruises, it draws 
out the pain and is instantly sooth- 
ing and cooling. It reduces swell. 
Alborting Je othe powefl | 

ine, Jr. is the 
concentrated liniment for aie 
sprains and overworked muscles. 
It is safe, being composed of herbs 
and essential oils, and is of a clean, 
pueeens odor without the usual 
iment stain. 

Know more about this remark- 
able guardian of the skin, and its 
uses. 

At most-druggists, $1.25, 7 

Liberal trial best % rf —- 


W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
18 Temple St., Springfield, Mass, 


Weossie) al ob hel =e 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 
TRADE MARK REG US.PAL OID 


BATHE YOUR WAY TO SLENDERNESS 
> f) Treatments 
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of Reducing 


A Safe—Simple—Sure Method 


Superfluous Flesh 


BELCOR fnrearments 


A scientific medical compound, containing abso- 
lutely harmless ingredients that will reduce the 
fatty tissues, weight and bulk. 

Simply prepare your bath, dissolve one BELCOR 
carton therein and you will be delighted with the 
pleasant sensation and tonic effect created in your 
system and the marked reduction in your weight after two weeks. 

A BELCOR Bath Treatment contains 14 cartons 
and will be sent postpaid upon receipt of $2.00. 
Descriptive booklet free on request. 
Dr. B. Osborne Co., 220 Fifth Ave., New York 








Reduce Your Flesh in Spots 


Arms Legs Bust Double Chin 
in fact the entire body or any part without dieting 
by wearing DR. WALTER’S Medicated Reducing 


RUBBER GARMENTS 


Bust Reducer, $6.00 
Chin Reducer, $2.50 


Anklets 
for Reducing and 
pe 
Extra High, $9.00 —<s 

Send ankle measurement when ordering. 


Send for illustrated Booklet 


B DR. JEANNE P. H. WALTER 


¢ 353 Fifth Ave., New York 
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THEODORE.—There are so many interesting 
things in pictures. For instance, the great 
gulping scene. Don’t you just love the great 
gulping scene? It usually occurs in westerns. 
Either between the hero and his horse or the 
hero and his heroine. He gulps and she gulps; 
then they both gulp. It’s just before the sub- 
title which almost always reads, “‘And so, with 
the vision of a better life before them, they ride 
into the sunset.”’ My favorite scene, I vow. 
Elaine Hammerstein was supported by Niles 
Welch in “‘The Way of a Maid.” 


Lois C., Los ANcELtes.—Of course, I believe 
women should have careers. But I think they 
should learn how to cook first. At that, the 
most beautiful and brainy women I have 
known have been good cooks. I appreciate a 
good souffle far more than a sonnet. Most 
men do, but not many of them dare to admit 
it. Blanche Bates made a picture called “The 
Border Legion” in 1918. Of late she has been 
on the stage in “The Famous Mrs. Fair.” 


Mary or Toronro.—Your scenario sounds 
good to me, but I don’t know if the producers 
will like it. For one thing, there is no sheik in 
it; there is no sub-title about the flames of 
hate and passion; and you let your city slicker 
behave like a regular fellow! This is contrary 
to all tradition. J like it; but then my tastes 
are peculiar. Milton Sills was born in Chicago 
about thirty-eight years ago. His wife’s name 
is Gladys Wynne; they have a daughter. He 
is now with Lasky. Sills is six feet tall, weighs 
180, has light grey eyes and light brown hair. 
And, as I have remarked before, he was once 
a college professor. But he’s been such a good 
actor for so long that I feel we should not hold 
this against him. 


Joy or Riversipe.—So! I am but a dupe, 
aml? You like me so well that you want me to 
give you the address of Achmed-Ali-Berez, 
who wrote a note to the Why Do They Do It? 
Department in the August issue, do you? 
You’re the twentieth girl to ask me that. We 
haven’t his address. I see if I wish to hold my 
public I must learn Arabic and smoke only 
Turkish tobacco. This desert thing has hit 
you flappers pretty hard. To think that 
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Wallace Reid and I once gratified your love of | 
romance! Oh, well—you flappers are passe | 
now, yourselves. Hair and skirts will be worn | 
long; and you can’t flap in long skirts. | 


Marion, Kansas Ci1ty.—Is Marion Davies 
as beautiful as you think she is? Well, I don’t 
know in just what degree of pulchritude you 
place Marion, but if you mean is she very, 
very pretty, I can truthfully say yes. Her 
coloring is lovely: peaches-and-cream com- 
plexion, golden hair, and blue eyes, all natural. 
(I can always write advertisements for the 
cosmetic companies, anyway.) Marion isn’t 
married. She’s twenty-two; weighs 123 
pounds, and is five feet four and a half inches 
tall. Her latest picture is ‘When Knighthood 
Was in Flower.” 


Piccy, DENVER.—Your solicitude touches 
me. I begin to wonder, myself, how I can 
possibly work so hard. You have made me 
think. This may seem strange to you, but it 
is true. Perhaps I should get away from it all. 
But just between you and me, I couldn’t bear 
to leave my friends in the lurch like that. I 
must not think of myself; I must think of 
them—all these dear unknown friends out 
there in the audiences, their blank faces 
upturned to me in awe and consternation—I 
mean admiration—you know how '’tis, as 
Virginia Valli says so coyly in “‘The Storm.” 
Mary Pickford’s real name was Gladys Smith; 
the family legally changed its name to Pick- 
ford. Marilynn Miller Pickford was Mrs. 
Frank Carter. Her husband, an actor, was | 
killed in a motor accident. You're a nice | 
child, Piggy; call again. 








J. K., Miami, Artzona.—I knew of Florida’s 
Miami, but I didn’t know Arizona had one, | 
too. I shall instruct my stenographer to put | 
a pin in the map and then do it myself. I am} 
still firing her. I have been firing her for | 
weeks. I have hinted and hinted, and she’s | 
still here. I could write her a note but I} 
wouldn’t for the world hurt her feelings. Girls | 
with red hair are so sensitive. Gale Henry isa | 
member of the ‘‘Quincy Adams Sawyer”’ cast | 
for Metro. Others in this picture are Blanche | 
Sweet and Louise Fazenda. 




















Now, honestly, Katherine, can you really cook? 


Because we never yet have seen 


a cook with demeanor so unruffled, with coiffure so smooth, with utensils so spot- 


less. 


We would like to sample the concoction which requires for its manufacture 


a tea keltle, a soup tureen and ladle, a dish of fruit, and thou, oh, Katherine 








On Musical 
| Instruments 











Book 
No Charge 


VERY known instrument illustrat- 
ed, many in full colors. All details 
and complete descriptions. A 

veritable musical encyclopedia—abso- 
lutely free! 


You may now have any musical instrument for a 
week’s trial at our risk in your home. No obliga- 
tion to buy. Return the instrument at our ex- 
pense at the end of a week if you decide not to 
keep it. The trial will not cost you a penny. 


Monthly Payments 


A few cents a day will pay. Special combination 
offers on complete musical outfits—velvet lined 
case, all accessories, self-instructor, etc., all at di- 
tect factory price — everything you need at prac- 
tically the cost of the instrument alone. 
Wurlitzer instruments are known all over the 
world for artistic quality. Used by the greatest mu- 
sicians, bands and orchestras. Wurlitzer has made 
the finest musical instruments for over 200 years. 


Write Today. Wurlitzer has stores in 
over thirty cities. But no matter where you 
live, Wurlitzer is no farther than your near- 
est mail box. Send the coupon comet 























The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co., Dept. 1728 
117 E. 4th Street, Cincinnati © 120 W. 42nd Street, New York 
329 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 250 Stockton St., San Francisco 


Send me your new entafon with illustrations in color 
and full descriptions of all musical instruments 
details of the Wurlitzer Free Trial Easy Payment Plan, 
No obligation. 
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musical instrument in which you are interested.) 





Vopyright 1922, The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co. 
When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 








Scientist Discovers 


_ Skin Laxative 


WOMEN, give thanks to Mr. McGowan—an 

English scientist, scarce out of his twen- 
ties. His discovery means that a beautiful skin 
is now a mere matter of personal cleanliness; 
made beautiful while you wait! 

The element he has found physics one’s skin. 
Its action is gentle, but positive. Its use is de- 
lightful, for it is applied outside. Put it on; slip 
into youreasy chair;in lessthan 
an hour the skin pores move. 
Impurities clogging your facial 
pores are instantly banished; 
even the wee ener are 

af; contracted and rendered invi- 
Beautifies sible. The new bloom of color 

Any and velvety texture of skin are 
simply marvelous. 


Complexion The scientific name of this 
rs new elementis Terra-derma-lax. 
1n Forty It is blended into a soft, plastic 

. clay of exquisite smoothness. 
Minutes! Place it on the face like a poul- 
tice. Soon, you feel this laxative 

working on every inch of skin. In half an hour 
wipe off with a towel—and with it every black- 
head, pimple-point, speck and spot of dirt. 


That’s all. Terra-derma-lax must be fresh, so 
every jar is dated and shipped direct. 


AMAZING OFFER! NO LABORATORY 
CHARGE FOR FIRST JAR! 


Prescription cost of this marvelous beauty clay 
has been $5. Butso all may try it, just one jar 
(full size )will be sent for $1.88--the bare cost of 
materials, plus postage! See offer below: 

With each jar (two months’ supply) comes 
McGowan’s own directions. Pay postman the 
small, actual cost charges of $1.88, plus the few 
cents postage on delivery; or if you expect to 
be out, $2 bill enclosed will bring jar prepaid. 
In either case, anyone whose skin and com- 
plexion do not receive instantaneous and aston- 
ishing benefits, may have money back. 





Cleanses 
Pores and 





DERMATOLOGICAL LABORATORIES 
$29 Plymouth Court, Chicago 
Please sendtwo-months'’ supply of freshly com- 
ounded Terra-derma-lax. I will pay postman 
1.88 plus postage. My money to be refunded 
unless results delight me wiihin five days. [210] 
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ealary. Send 
"Wy temporary, Act at 
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THE POWER OF COLOR 
EARN, DRAW, PAINT in color 
‘or posters, d , illustrations, 
cartoons, etc. How to make paint- 
ings for four-color and silk screen 
reproduction. Write for details. 





| Light of Love,” all old pictures. 
| care Metro company. 
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Jung G.—You'll have to ask me more 
momentous questions than my opinion of 
Wanda Hawley’s bobbed hair and didn’t I 
think Constance Binney sweet in “Such a 
Little Queen” if you wish a long answer. I 
like Wanda’s hair and even if I didn’t I would 
be too polite to say so. And I always like 
La Binney who, by the way, has just returned 
from England where she made “A Bill of 
Divorcement.” Faire, her sister, is seen in 
“Flapper Love,” a new film. 


MARGARET, MApison.—Valentino’s newest 
picture is breaking records but this can be no 
novelty to the young man who has smashed so 
many hearts. William Lawrence, who is now 
with Lasky, is the same Lawrence who used to 
be in Griffith pictures. 


SOMEONE’s DREAM GrrRL.—I don’t like to be 
critical but don’t you think your nom de plume 
would be more appropriate in a popular song 
than in this sedate department? I'll let it go 
this time; by the next time you write you may 
have found the person who’s been dreaming 
about you. Louise Glaum hasn’t appeared on 
the screen since “I Am Guilty.” I think ill- 
ness has kept her from the studios. The serial 
called “The Yellow Arm” was the last picture 
in which Juanita Hansen played. 


Nita.—The toreador in “ Fascination,” who 
seems to have captured your childish fancy, 
was Robert Frazer. He played in stock for 
several years before making his silent debut. 
He studied mechanical engineering and 
medicine before the stage claimed him. Frazer 
is twenty eight, five feet eleven inches tall and 
weighs 156 pounds. He has played with Clara 
Kimball Young in “The Feast of Life,” with 
Alice Brady and Holbrook Blinn in ‘The 
Boss” and with Mabel Taliaferro in ‘The 
Address him 


GERALDINE, NORTHAMPTON.—It will be bad 
enough for you to learn that your beloved John 
Bowers was married once. But the fact that 
he was married twice, and is married still to 
Rita Heller will undoubtedly induce hysterics. 
Address Mr. Bowers care Goldwyn Studio, 
Culver City, Cal. He’s in “Voices of the 
City.” I was much surprised to learn, after 
seeing this picture, that it had been held up for 
some time by the censors, who said it was im- 
moral. Maybe my viewpoint is warped but I 
couldn’t see an immorality in it. And I went 
again to make sure. 


Betty, Monroe, Wis.—And still you come 
—you Bettys. Not that I dislike the name; on 
the contrary, Betty has always been one of my 
favorites. But I always visualized a Betty as 
a sweet rather sedate person; and here you 
various Bettys range from merry matrons to 
giggling high-school girls. We are never too 
old to imbibe knowledge. Wallace Reid has 
one son, William Wallace, Jr. He and Dor- 
othy Davenport Reid made pictures together 
in the old days; but Mrs. Reid has not done 
much screen work since her marriage. I re- 
member only two pictures of comparatively 
recent date, one for Lasky with Lou Tellegen, 
called ‘The Unknown;” and a western oppo- 
site Lester Cuneo, in which Bill Reid also ap- 
peared. Wally plays the title role in the film 
‘“‘Clarence.”” He is the “good young man”’ in 
“Nice People.” 


HELEN R., LovutsvittE.—Do I think Marion 
is a good name for a picture actress? Why not? 
It seems to agree with Marion Davies. Miss 
Davies’ latest is ‘When Knighthood was in 
Flower.” She lives on Riverside Drive, New 
York City, and works at the International 
Studios. She isn’t married. Mary Miles 
Minter was born in Shreveport, Louisiana, 
April 1, 1900. Mary isn’t married either. 
“My Old Kentucky Home” was filmed down 
south, mostly in Georgia. Lucy Fox, Monte 
Blue and Sigfrid Holmquist were the principal 
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wearand own a 
really fine strand 
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Here’s an opportunity to wear for onl 
$1 a beautiful strand of pearls whi 
sells in our own retail store for $20. Our 

liberal plan makes it possible for you to 
easily possess them, 


Thousands of womer have often wished 
they could afford beautiful pearls like these 
and here is your opportunity to get 
them on terms to fit your pocketbook. 
These indestructible, iridescent Pris- 
cilla Pearls are worn by the leaders 
of society and famous screen stars. 
They are sure to prove a charming 
adornmenttothoseseeking appearance. 
comparable to New York's so-called “Four Hundred,” 

As an added feature they are made with a patented 
safety clasp of sterling silver, and are encased in a beauti- 
tul velvet box. These rare Priscilla Pearls can only be 
bought from us. Order a strand of these genuine French 
Priscilla Pearls from us today. You will be a sensation 
among your acquaintances. 


HOW TO ORDER 


Pin a dollar bill to your name and address and mail tous. Your 
pesrls will be delivered by return. mail. 
When postman brings these charming 24 
inch pearls to your door, pay him only $1.00 
and the pearls are yours to wear. Then 
send us $1.00 a week for ten weeks and 
these valuable pearls are your property. 


H. L. BROUT COMPANY 


1757 Madison Avenue, NEW YORK CITY} 
Established 1901 













Every individual pear! 
on this strand is guar- 
anteed for 20 years 
against breaking, dis- 
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eautiful lustre — or 
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FREE any time with- 
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Every time yes speak or write you 
show just what you are. Mistakes 
in English reveal you as @ person who lacks education and 
refinement. k of language power prevents you from 
presenting your thoughts in the strongest possible way. 

o matter what you do, real command of English will 
help you to your goal. Stop making mistakes in apetins. 
punctuation, pronunciation. Increase your vocabulary. 


NEW INVENTION IMPROVES YOUR 
ENGLISH IN 15 MINUTES A DAY 


Yes—only 15 minutes a day with Sherwin Cody’s New In- 
vention — and you can actually SEE how your English 
improves. It teaches by HABIT—makes it easier to do 
it the RIGHT way. Lessons include Expression, Spell- 
ing, Punctuation, Grammar, Reading and Conversation. 
One lesson each evening except Saturday and Sunday. 
Only 15 minutes a day. Fascinating as a game. 


NO RULES—NO DRUDGERY 22225 


person is by 
actual test 
only 61% efficient in the vital points of English, Why? 
Because old methods do not stick in the mind. This new 
way creates correct HABITS. No rules to memorize. No 
drudgery. Just like play. Everybody joins in the fun. 


BOOK FREE scare 


must improve your Eng 

Our new free book is for 
everybody. Lack of language power may easily be costing 
you thousands of dollars every year. what Mr. pa 4 
can do for you. See what afew minutes a day NOW will 
mean to you later. It costs nothing to find out. Mail 
postal card or letter this very minute for the free book 
“How to Speak and Write Masterly English.” It will 
prove @ revelation to you. WRITE NOW. ddress 


SHERWIN CODY SCHOOL OF ENGLISH, 8711 Searle Bldg., Rochester, N. Y. 


BUNIONS 


PEDODYNE “‘Solvent.’* New way. Pain 


By Acts ix magic on 
SENT ON TRIAL 
FA bi ee ** to try for os 
write and sav. ni are DS, ARP 


KAY LABORATORI Dept. A356 
186 No. La Salle St., Illinois 


























EMNANTS 66% 
Beautiful assortment of serges, A 
and slike at less than le- Yd. 


sale. . Wine, Gray. . Rem- 
pants of 4 65 to make suit or dress. 
MONEY BACK IF NOT SA TISFIED. 











WARREN COLOR SCHOOL 
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pt. C, Has Hudson, N. Y. 


members of the cast. 
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Miss N. Y.—What makes you think I look 
like Lewis Stone? I hasten to assure Mr. Stone 
that he needn’t be upset about this. There 
isn’t the slightest resemblance. Stone in 
“The Prisoner of Zenda.”’ Address him 212 
South Wilton Place, Los Angeles, California. 
He is married. 


C. C., Tampico.—The Talmadges are not 
English and never appeared on the British 
stage. Norma was born in Niagara Falls and 
Constance and Natalie were both born in 
Brooklyn. Which would seem to make them 
one hundred per cent American. 


CATHERINE, VERMONT.—I don’t know 
what’s become of Miss Du Pont. I wish I 
could induce Universal to star me as Mr. 
Vanderbilt. Miss Du Pont, who is really 
Margaret Armstrong, is five feet seven inches 
tall. Richard Dix isn’t married; he is twenty 
eight. 


N. M. M., Ruttanp, Vt.—I am seldom 
seized with these violent prejudices so can’t 
sympathize with you, who boasts a new 
antipathy or crush every other week. Right 
now Dorothy Dalton seems to be your idol. 
Dorothy is five feet three, weighs 127 pounds, 
and is twenty eight years old. She has been 
married to Lew Cody. I think she’s a darn 
good actress. I liked her on the stage as 
‘“‘ Aphrodite” and have always wondered why 
she failed to follow up her success in that with 
another spoken appearance. The Talmadges, 
United Studios, 5341 Melrose Avenue, Los 
Angeles, Cal. Valentino weighs 154 pounds. 


Miss Kent.—You want to see more fairy- 
tales on the screen. Baby Peggy is making 
‘‘Hansel and Gretel” right now. Jack in 
‘Jack and the Beanstalk”’ was Francis Car- 
penter. Fox made spectacular productions of 
various popular children’s stories. 


S. V., GENEVA.—Fox has a habit of starring 
and de-starring actors. Maurice Flynn, 
Barbara Bedford, Vivian Rich, and Harold 
Goodwin were all stars for that concern for a 
short time. Now both Flynn and Bedford are 
playing leading roles for other companies. 
Goodwin played James Gordon Oliver in 
“Puppy Love.” Glenn Hunter seems to be 
the foremost juvenile of the screen right now. 
He’s to make “ Merton of the Movies.”’ Agnes 
Ayres and Jack Holt in ‘Bought and Paid 
For.’”’ Miss Ayres has been married but ob- 
tained a divorce. Jack Holt is married and 
the father of three. 


Maccrie.—Bebe Daniels is very well liked in 
Hollywood by her fellow stars. She is of 
Spanish descent. Bebe isn’t married and lives 
with her mother in a Hollywood bungalow. 
Address her at the Lasky studios. Her latest 
picture is “Pink Gods,” adapted from the 
book by Cynthia Stockley, “Pink Gods and 
Blue Demons.” You'll like her in “Nice 
People,” in which she plays the part Francine 
Larrimore created. 


A. J., NEw ORLEANS.—So you see Mar- 
guerite Clark often. I know several who envy 
you; one of them is me. I have always ad- 
mired Marguerite. Yes, the “‘wives”’ titles 
seem to have died a natural death, being 
followed by “sheiks” and ‘‘sheik’s wives.” 
That possessive is a little mixed; but then 
we’re speaking of sheiks. Anna Nilsson’s mid- 
dle name is Querentia. She is Swedish. 


Dick’s Most ApmirRInNG ApMIRER.—Can 
you prove it? You have aroused a storm of 
protests which will descend on me. But you 
care for nothing but your Barthelmess pic- 
tures, I can see that plainly. I agree that 
young Mr. Barthelmess is one of our very best 
actors and that “Tol’able David” was one of 
the best pictures ever made. Now are you 
satisfied? Richard Dix, Goldwyn; Gareth 
Hughes, Metro; Casson Ferguson, Lasky; Rod 
La Roque, Green Room Club, New York City. 
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Be a Chiropractor 


Study Chiropractic at the Fountain Head— 
The Palmer School in Davenport 


ty Il 
7 We 
Chiropractic is the adjust- Wor A position for the purpose of re- 
ment, with the hands, of the AD leasing the prisoned impulse. 
movable segments of the {QO O} By it thousands have re- 


spinal column to normal \ gained health and happiness. 





~ 


$n 
me 


ON 
The field for Chiropractors is unlimited. People will 
pay almost anything to be relieved of disease. Palmer 
graduates have met with remarkable suc- 
cess because they are trained properly 
under competent instructors. 
Write for prospectus — learn 
Chiropractic. 


SCHOOL OF 
©he Palmer cuiropractic 
(CHIROPRACTIC FOUNTAIN HEAD) 
10th and Brady Streets DAVENPORT, IOWA 
We Have No Branch Nor Affiliated Schools 








B. J. PALMER 
President 











Efficiency is a Question 
of Method 


GANG PLOW in the hands of an unlettered 
peasant is more efficient than a crooked stick 
in the hands of the most learned man on earth. 


The phenomenal growth and onward sweep of 
CHIROPRACTIC cannot be ascribed to the per- 
sonnel of the profession. It is due entirely to the 
correctness of the fundamental idea, to the sim- 





plicity of the method, and to the results obtained. 





DEFINITION 


The practice of Chiro- 
practic consists of the ad- 


eS SS The practice of CHIROPRACTIC consists of the 
of the spinal column to - » 
normal position for the adjustment, with the hands, of the movable seg- 


purpose of releasing the 
prisoned impulse. " ° ie 
ments of the spinal column to normal position for 
Ask Your the purpose of releasing the prisoned impulse. 
Chiropractor 
for , 
‘*The Last Word’’ Employ none but a competent chiropractor. 


Write for information regarding Chiropractors or Schools to the 


Universal Chiropractors’ Association, Davenport, Iowa, U. S. A. 





When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 








All Rights Reserved 


122 


DIAMONDs 


and other Jewelry 


ON CREDIT 





N N3—$100. 


These 14K. solid cold rings white gold prongs 
are set with superior: quality blue-white, perfect 
cut dlamonds unexcelled in quality 














f aiful 
-engraved 
white gold 
mounting set 
with superior 
quality  blue- 
white diamond. 

$50.00 


pe- 






white 
got inverted 
hearts are set 
with one superior 
quality sparkling 
diamond. . . $75.00 











0—‘‘Sweetheart” Plati- 

num ring—diamond st MONTHS 

in heart shape design. 

ring 'T0 PAY 
.00 


TODAY™: sides of ar 
hand carved and pierced 
w ids— 
Your choice of these splendid SWEET 


ith four Cup 
symbolical of love. 
$i 
specials; genuine, blue-white, perfect- 
cut diamonds. Sent ON APPROVAL. 
Examine at Our Risk, then pay only one- 
fifth of the price if satisfied; balance in 
ten monthly payments. SWEET’S 
Policy: You must be satisfied or no sale. 


Beautiful De Luxe 
Catalogue FREE 


Amazing collection of Precious Gems, Watches, 
Jewelry, Silverware, etc., richly pictured. The 
Lowest Prices, the Highest quality. Ten 
Months to pay on everything. Write today. 
Address Dept. 4225S. 

Capital $1,000,000 


"THE HOUSE OF QUALITY” 











I: W-SWEET INC. 


1650 -1660 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 











Skin Troubles 


—— Soothed 


With Cuticura 


‘Soap, Ointment, Talcum, 25c. everywhere. Sampl 
free of Outloars’ Laboratories, Dept. D, Maiden, Mass. 




















Remove Hair Dye 


Absolutely harmless preparation which removes 
hair dye, leaving hair softened and beautified. 
For successful re-dying of the hair, old dye must 
be removed. Contains no acids or harmful ir- 
gredients. Results guaranteed. Send $1.50 for 
full treatment, or if you prefer, pay the postman 
on arrival. The Welty Co., 339 Sigel St., Chicago. 

















GEORGE F., THompson, Conn.—The Ballins 
are a co-starring combination, consisting of 
Hugo, director-producer, and Mabel, star. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ballin have made “ Jane Eyre,” 
“Married People” and other pictures. Hugo 
Ballin was an artist of note before he took an 
interest in the films, beginning as art director 
for the Goldwyn company. Mrs. Ballin was 
formerly Mabel Croft and played small parts 
on the stage and screen under that name. 


SuzANNA.—Alice Terry’s real name, before 
it was Ingram, was Taafe. She hasa sister who 
has also appeared in pictures, I think. Alice is 
not the heroine of ‘ Black Orchids.” The girl 
in that is Barbara La Marr, who was also the 
vamp in “The Prisoner of Zenda.” 


M. L. M.—You haven’t made me angry. I 
never get angry. It isn’t worth while. No- 
body ever pays any attention to me. Anita 
Stewart isn’t making any pictures at all at 
present, but is resting at her country home at 
Bayshore, L. I. She has completed her First 
National contract and will not make more 
films until she can get stories to suit her. One 
of the most attractive personalities on the 
screen, poor stories have not spoiled her but 
have not helped her any. Phyllis Haver in 
“The Christian” for Goldwyn—the same 
Phyllis who also graces the Mack Sennett 
comedies. Marie Prevost is not with Universal 
now but with Warner Brothers. 


V. F. S., Seatrte.—There is no film com- 
pany in your city that I have a record of. 
Most of the studios are in California because 
of the favorable climate. Manhattan has 
comparatively few film factories. Douglas 
Fairbanks works at the Fairbanks-Pickford 
plant on the coast—one of the choicest studios 
out there. Mary Fairbanks has a dressing 
room that’s really a house. There’s a drawing 
room and dressing rooms and kitchen. 


CHRISTOPHER, Boston, Mass.—So you like 
the serials, do you? Ruth Roland’s current 
continued offering is ‘The Timber Queen.” 
Pearl White is making a new one, also for 
Pathe, called “Plunder.” George Seitz is 
directing it. I confess I do not care much for 
serials; just as I’m getting interested they turn 
up the lights and throw on the “Continued” 
slide; and then I don’t sleep for a week. I 
visualize the hapless heroine hanging over the 
cliff with the villain leering at her and the hero 
a hundred miles away and it breaks up my 
rest. Miss White returned from France refus- 
ing to commit herself on her rumored engage- 
ment to a French duke. She has been mar- 
ried twice: once to Victor Sutherland and the 
second time to Wallace McCutcheon. 


Connie.—Constance Talmadge never played 


Fay Bainter’s “East is West” part on the 
stage, just in pictures. The picture is com- 
pleted but will not be released for a month or 
so. Natalie played_with Norma in “The Isle 
of Conquest,” “‘Yes or No,” “‘The Passion 
Flower; and with Constance in “The Love 
Expert.” You will probably see “East is 
West” in Newark sometime during the winter. 
Constance is divorced from John Pialoglo, 
who is living in New York City. She has no 
intentions of marrying again, she says; at 
least, not for a long time. 


Dotty D.—Is Dolly your real name? I 
never believed anyone was really called Dolly. 
I thought it was a nick-name. Now I shall 
probably receive indignant letters from 1,897 
girls named Dolly. Antonio Moreno is now 
with Goldwyn. He, House Peters and Pauline 
Starke appear in “Captain Blackbird.” This 
has been retitled “Passions of the Sea” so 
you'll have no excuse for confusing it with 
“Captain Applejack” which Fred Niblo is 
making for Metro. I could give you Elsie 
Ferguson’s personal address but I won’t be- 
cause I believe she is entitled to a little 
privacy. Which may make me more popular 


| with Miss Ferguson, but surely not with you. 
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X-Bazin—T he absolutety safe deptlatory— 
Sold on a money back guarantee 


XBAVIN 


The French way to remove hair 


AVE you noticed all the lovely gowns 

for dress-up hours? Sleeveless, indeed, 
they are, but any woman can wear them 
becomingly who uses X-Bazin. 


X-Bazin is rose-perfumed, flesh-colored— 
as easy to apply as face powder. It Jeaves 
the skin smooth, cool, white and absolutely 
free from hair. ; 


In Paris, where it has been on every smart woman's 
dressing table for more than a century, X-Bazin is 
considered the safest and most effectual agent in the 
world for removing hair. Unlike the unwieldy razor, 
seein does not encourage the further growth of 
lair. 

At all drug and department stores. 
in the U. S. and Canada. 





50c and $1.00 
Elsewhere 75c and $1.50. 


Send 10c for trial sample and descriptive booklet 
Made by the makers of Sozodont 
GEO. BORGFELDT & CO., Sole Distributors 
In the United States and Canada 
Dept. B, 16th Street and Irving Place, New York 














Don’tWear 


a Truss 


BE COMFORTABLE— 


Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 
modern scientific invention 
which gives rupture suffe-ers 
immediate relief. It has no ob- 
noxious springs or pads. Auto- 
matic Air Cushions bind and 
draw together the broken parts. MR. C. E. 

No salves or plasters. Durable. Cheap. Sent on 
trial to prove its worth. Never on sale in stores 
as every Appliance is made to order, the proper 
sizes and shape of Air Cushion depending on the nat- 
ure of each case. Beware of imitations. Look for 
trade-mark bearing portrait and signature of C. E. 
Brooks which appears on every Appliance. None other 
genuine. Full information and booklet sent free in 
plain, sealed envelope. : 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 2906 State St., Marshall, Mich. 


Free to Writers | 


WONDERFUL BOUK—read about it! 
Tells how easily Stories and Plays arecon- 
ceived, written, perfected, sold. How many 
whodon't DREAM they can write, suddenly 
find it out. How the Scenario Kings and the 
Story Queens live and work. How bright men 
and women, without any special experience, 
learn to their own amazement that their sim- 
plest Ideas may furnish brilliant plots for Plays 
and Stories. How one’s own Imagination may 
rovide an endless gold-mine of Ideas that 
ioe Happy Success and Handsome Cash 
Royalties. How new writers get their names 
into print. How to tell if you ARE a writer. 
How to develop your “‘story fancy,”’ weave 
clever word-pictures and unique, thrilling, 
realistic plots. How your friends may be your worst judges. How 
to avoid discouragement and the pitfalls of Failure. How to Win! 
This surprising book is adselutely free. Nocharge. No obliga- 
tion. Your copy is waiting for you. Write for it sow. Just address 


AUTHORS’ PRESS, Dept. 277, AUBURN, NEW YORK 





& 

















iT QQ, 

Chhe Srorr-Curt 

0 SUCCESSFUL 
~VRITING 











Secrets of Beauty 
Parlors Revealed 


Formerly Closely Guarded Secrets, Now Yours 
We make you expert in all branches, such as muscle strap, 
mud pack, dyeing, marcel, skin work, manicuring, etc. 
Earn $40 to $75 a week. No experience necessary. Study at 
home in spare time. Earn while you learn. Authorized 
diploma. Money-back guarantee. Get FREE book. Oriental 
System of Beauty Culture, Dept 211, 1000 Diversey Bivd, (hieace 








Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


























E. J. L.—Marjorie Daw and Johnny Harron 
are not married or even engaged, according to 
these two young persons themselves. I 
wouldn’t be surprised to hear they had changed 
their minds; but then I am never surprised at 
anything. I don’t know what brand of 
brilliantine Valentino uses. If you just must 
know you had better ask him; but don’t expect 
an answer. 


MvriEL.—You'll soon see Bert Lytell in 
“‘something snappy.” He will have good parts 
from now on. He is playing with Betty 
Compson in the new George Fitzmaurice pic- 
tures made in Hollywood, the first being “To 
Have and To Hold.” A version of the popular 
novel by Mary Johnson was made several 
years ago with Mae Murray and Wallace Reid 
in the leads. Bert visited PHOoTOPLAY’s 
offices and met everybody, including the office 
boy and even me. He gave us some pictures 
and everybody liked him. 





Dor.—I'm going to take a rest soon—Did I 


say a rest? Well, that, and all the rest. I 
don’t care for vacations and never take them 
in the summer time. I can’t like anything in 
warm weather, and don’t believe in spending 
my vacation cursing. Rosemary Theby, 1907 
Wilcox Avenue, Los Angeles. She isn’t mar- 
ried. Ralph Graves is. He isn’t a star; but a 
featured player. 


Puncu.—You'd like to see Chic Sale again 
on the screen. I’ve heard he is to make more 
pictures but nothing seems to have been done 
about it. “‘His Nibs” was released by Robert- 
son-Cole, which has now changed its name to 
the Film Booking Offices of America. Its new 
stars are Ethel Clayton, Harry Carey and 
Helen Jerome Eddy. Pauline Frederick is on 
the stage now. 


J. W. T., NEw Lonpon, Conn.—You are 
very welcome, and if I haven’t the old welcome 
sign out for you to fall over it’s simply because 
it’s being done over in another shade, to match 
my office. I got so tired of the old color scheme 
I had it changed. Some people are so sensitive 
that way. Viola Dana is a darling—you say. 
I'd say so too if I thought Viola wouldn’t 
mind. I have met her and she is just as charm- 
ing as she looks. She’s still with Metro, work- 
ing in California. So you think she makes the 
best personal appearance of any star. That 
will please Viola. Her real name is Flugrath 
and she’s Shirley Mason’s sister. Annette 
Kellerman’s latest picture was “What Every 
Woman Loves.” Mary Thurman isn’t mar- 
ried. 


Henry S., Cotumpus, Onto.—I should say 
there were more Irish-Americans in pictures 
than representatives of any other nationality. 
The Gishes, Pickfords, Mabel Norman and 
many others are Irish. Valentino is Italian; 
Moreno, Spanish. Katherine MacDonald, 
Bessie Love, Ruth Roland, and Ralph Graves 
are all American-born. 


J. T. S., NEwARK.—Why don’t I write jokes 
for the stage? Oh, I wouldn’t sacrifice my art 
for mere money. It’s against all my better 
principles. I might add it is also against all the 
principles of the theatrical producers. Harri- 
son Ford is thirty. He was married to Beatrice 
Prentiss and is still, I believe. He’s on the 
coast now with the Talmadge organization. 
Yes, he seems to be very popular. See him 
with Constance Talmadge in ‘The Primitive 
Lover.” I did, and received several snickers. 
I hasten to add it’s supposed to be funny; and 
Connie and Harry—how personal we’re be- 
coming !—do justice to a good story. 


RACHAEL, GREAT BEND, IND.—“ Enter 
Madame” has been purchased for the film use 
of Clara Kimball Young. It will be the best 


story she’s had in years. Gilda Varesi played 
it on the stage. 
pounds. 


Gloria Swanson weighs 112 
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The Magic Power of. 
|) A lew Little Lines’ 


Have you ever noticed a cartoonist draw? 
short line here. 
A splash of shading—and you have a wonderful 
It was all so easy—because he knew 
ow—he knew which lines to use and just where 
Through this New Easy Way to 
Draw you too can learn the Magic Power of a 
Few Little Lines and how to make big money in 
drawing them! 













Note how these 
few little lines 
are transform- 
ed into a pic- 
ture. 


of 
most fascinat- 
ing, best paid 


businesses — o\ 
yours after a \Q\ 
few minutes’ 

training a day. S 


One the 







Delightful pas- 





> time! Endless 
‘\) fun! Acquire 
the knack in 
your spare 
time. 
Invaluable asset 


in your present 
business. A few 
lines can drive 
home your in- 
tangible ideas. 
New way makes 
it easy to learn 
drawing. 











icture! 


to put them. 


Another there. <A small 


HIS wonderful new method 

makes it possible for anyone to 

learn Illustrating, Cartooning, 
or Commercial Art. Hundreds of our 
students are now making splendid 
incomes. And most of them never 
touched a drawing pencil before 
they studied with us. 


The simplicity of this method will 
astound you. You will be amazed 
at your own rapid progress. You 
learn by mail—yet you receive per- 
sonal instruction from one of Amer- 
ica’s foremost Commercial Artists of 
30 years’ successful experience.— 
Frank Godwin and Wynn Holcomb 
(Wynn), the famous artists, are but 
two of his many successful students. 
Get into this fascinating game. NOW. 
You can easily qualify and make big 
money. A few minutes’ study each 
day is all that is needed. 


Newspapers, advertising agencies, 
magazines, business concerns—all are 
looking for men and women to handle 
their art work. Cartoonists and de- 
signers are at a premium. Dozens of 
our students started work at a high 


curve. 


salary. Many earn more than the 
cost of the course while they are 
learning! 


YOU—with a little spare time study 
in your own home—can easily and 
quickly get one of these big-paying 
artists’ jobs. 


This amazing method has exploded 
the old idea that talent is an absolute 
necessity in art — that “It’s all a 
‘gift.""’ Just as you have learned to 
write, this new method teaches you 
to draw. We start you with straight 
lines, then curves. Then you learn 
how to put them together. Now you 
begin making pictures. Shading, ac- 
tion, perspective, and all the rest fol- 
low in their right order, until you are 
making pictures that bring you from 
$50 to $500 or more! Many artists 
get as high as $1,000 for a single 
drawing. 


Big money is gladly paid and big 
money is waiting for anyone with 
foresight enough to prepare for this 
pleasant profession. Through our new 
easy method of teaching, YOU can 
earn big money as an artist, regard- 
less of your present ability. Mail 
coupon today for interesting booklet 
telling all about it. 


Coupon Brings Fascinating Booklet 


: : , , ‘ 

An interesting and handsomely illustrated booklet, “How 
to Become an Artist,’ has been prepared and will be sent to 
It tells how you can easily become an 
artist in a few minutes’ daily spare time and at a cost of a few 


you without cost. 


cents a day. Explains about this 
amazing method in detail. Tells 
of our students—and their won- 
derful progress—and how we can 
qualify you for a_high-salaried 
artist’s position. Booklet gives 
full particulars about our “Free 
Artist’s Outfit’ Offer. This book- 
let will be sent free, and without 
obligation. Read all about this 
amazing New Easy Way to Draw 
and how you can quickly learn, 
at home in spare time. Fill out 
the booklet-coupon now. Mail 
it TODAY. 


how 








1 


Becon 





I Name 


.™ 


an ARTIST 


Designer—IIlustrator —Cartoonist 














I Address 


Washington School of Art, Inc., 1901 Marden Building, Washington, D.C. ~~ __ 





your special Short-Time Offer. 


Mail coupon today for this 
fascinating booklet, and learn 


you can become an 


Artist in a few minutes a day 
of your spare time. 
coupon and mail NOW. 


Cut out 


ne ae ee Oy eee a a a 


| The Washington School of Art, Inc. 


901 Marden Bldg., Washington, D.C. I 


] Please send me, without cost or obligation 
on my part, your free book, 


r “How to l 
1e an Artist,’’ and full details about 


tate whether Mr., Mrs. or Miss) 


LH 











The Lester 


$500.00 


‘‘EMPTY ARMS”’ 
Prize Contest 


Park - Edward Whiteside 
“Empty Arms” inspired the song “Empty Arms.” A 


photoplay, 


The Truth About the Latest 
Pictures—Told in a 
“Different” Way 


By ROBERT E. SHERWOOD 
the noted screen critic, in every issue of 


PHOTODRAMATIST 











third verse is wanted, and tothe writer of the best one 
submitted a prize of $500 cash will be paid. 

This contest is open to everybody. You simply write 
the words for a third verse—it is not necessary that you 
see the photoplay before doing so. Send your name and 
address on a postal card or sheet of paper and we shall 
send you a copy of the words of the song, the rules of the 
contest and a short synopsis of this photoplay. It will 
cost you nothing to enter the contest. 


Write postal or letter today to 
‘EMPTY ARMS’’ CONTEST EDITOR 
WORLD M. P. CORPORATION 
245 W. 47th Street, Dept. 698H, New York, N. Y. 











“The Magazine for Writers’ 


No one who studies, or enjoys, screen drama 
can afford to miss this fascinating feature of 
the biggest and best magazine published for 
writers. Regular subscription price is $2.50, 
sample copy 25 cents; but $1.00, with this ad, 
will bring Photodramatist to you for the next 
six months. Address 


Photodramatist Publishing Co., Inc. 
6411 Hollywood Blvd. Hollywood, Calif, 























When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 
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Save the Enamel 
of Your Teeth 


The most valuable part of a tooth is its surface— 
the thin coating of enamel that is Nature’s own pro- 
tection against decay. 


Are you tearing down with harsh and gritty tooth 
paste the only defense your teeth have against decay? 
Naturewill not restore tooth enamel, once it is destroyed. 


COLGATE’S CLEANS TEETH THE RIGHT WAY 


‘© Washes” and Polishes—Doesn’t Scratch or Scour 


IT IS A DOUBLE ACTION DENTIFRICE 
(1) Loosens clinging particles (2) Washes them away 
Correct in Practice. Harsh drugs and chemicals 


harm mouth tissues. Colgate’s Ribbon Dental 
Cream does not containthem. Authorities agree 


Sensible in Theory. Healthy saliva is prac- 
tically neutral, sometimes slightly alkaline. 
Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream is mildly alka- 


line, practically neutral, and cleanses without 
disturbing Nature’s balance. Avoid dentifrices 
that are strongly alkaline or appreciably acid. 






that a dentifrice should do only one thing— 
clean teeth thoroughly. Colgate’s does this. No 
false claims are made that Colgate’s possesses 





any other virtue, but it does possess this one in 
the highest degree. 


Colgate’s helps to maintain the right mouth 
conditions. 


Est. 1806 





COLGATE & CO. NEW YORK 


Colgate’s cleans teeth thor- 
oughly—no dentifrice does 
more. A LARGE tube 


costs 25c—why pay more? 





Colgate’s Dental Powder holds a high position 
among dentists who prefer a powder to a cream. Like 
Ribbon Dental Cream, Colgate’s Dental Powder is 
based upon fine precipitated chalk and pure soap. 












































Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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RE-INVIGORATES 
the COMPLEXION 


j O bring back the rose tint to your cheeks — 


to chase away crow’s feet—to make wrinkles 
a memory rather than a regret—use SIRRI. 


SIRRI, an imported herbal preparation, is 
easily and quickly applied, cleanly and inex- 
pensive. It contains no clay and no mineral 
substance. Its effects are marvelous. 


A box of ten treatments costs $2.50 
at all first class drug and department 
stores, or direct from the importers. 


F. R. ARNOLD & COMPANY 


Importers of Quality Toilet Articles 
7-9 WEST 22ND STREET 
NEW YORK 
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A Skin You 
Love to Touch” 
By WALTER BIGGS 





You, too, can have the charm of 
CA skin you love to touch” 


. OU too can have a soft, clear, radiant Get a cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap today. A 
complexion. Each day your skin is 25 cent cake lasts a month or six io 
changing—old skin dies and new takes its 


place. This is your appesmunity! A complete miniature set of the 


Woodbury skin preparations 
If your skin lacks the charm and soft- 


For 25 cents we will send you a complete miniature set of 
ness it should have, begin now to overcome 


the Woodbury skin preparations, containing: 


this condition. Find the treatment suited A trial size cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
to the special needs of your skin in the A sample tube of the new Woodbury’s Facial Cream 
booklet, “cd Skin You Love to Touch,” A sample tube Por om Seer —— 
‘ wrapped around each cake of Woodbury’s A sample bes o wes. 


The treatment booklet, “A Skin You Love to Touch” 
Address The Andrew Jergens Co., 511 Spring Grove Ave., 
k or ten days you will be surprised to Cincinnati, Ohio.  h« live in Canada address The Andrew 


h Be fen i naste Jergens Co., Limited, 511 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontario. 
ven your skin has improved-—— NOW ‘English Agents: H. C. Quelch & Co., 4 Ludgate Square, 
and lovelier it has become. London, E. C. 4. 


SURYS FACIAL S OAP 


Copyright, 1922, by The Andrew Jergens Co. 


ap. Begin using this treatment tonight. 





